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ADVERTISEMENT. 


The  French  have,  lime  out  of  mind,  written' 
tbort  dramatic  pieces,  in  which  they  have  iU 
luBtmteil  ur  exemplified  the  truth  uf  old  say- 
ings ;  and,  as  every  body  kuows,  the  drsniBtic 
pieces  so  written  have  themaelves  heeu  colled 
**  Proverba." 

Whenever  these  "  Proverbs^'  have  been  trans- 
lated or  adapted  to  our  stage,  so  much  does 
it  take  to  satisfy  an  English  audience,  that 
three  or  four  of  them  have  been  generally 
combined  to  make  up  one  farce;  and  codb^ 
quently,  the  action  alone  has  been  preserved 
without  r^ard  to  the  original  point  which  thdr 
authors  had  in  view,  when  they  framed  them. 
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I  mentioo  this,  became  I  am  not  «wwe  thit 
any  dramatic  illustnUitn  rf  a  angle  proverb 
has  with  that  view  been  given  to  the  EngHsh 
public.  It  was,  however,  from  these  dramas  that 
I  first  caught  the  idea  of  noUng  down  what  I 
saw  passng  in  society,  in  ord«  to  judge,  ^ 
the  ercnU  of  real  Ufe,  the  truth  or  GtUacy  of 
those  axioms  which  have  been  handed  down  to 
us  with  a  charactw  for  **  usduloesB  and  di^ 
"luty;  as  condudve  to  the  understanding  el 

l)liilostt|iliv.  I'f  ^»  liUii  llu'v  .in-'  ti.c  vltv  remains. 
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introduced    by  me  have  unconsciously  exem- 
plified in  their  lives  and  conduct. 

In  short,  I  have  thought  it  a  curious  matter 
of  speculation  to  compare  the  *^  doings^  of  the 
modems  with  the  ^^  sayings^  of  the  ancients; 
and  therefore  submit  to  the  public  with  all 
humility  my  first  portion  of  **  wise  ulws^  illus- 
trated by  ^^  modem  instances^  Should  they  be 
favourably  received  I  may  be  induced  to  con- 
tinue them. 


London,  Jan.  26,  1824* 
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It  appears  to  me,  that  fbera  would  be  liUlf 
interest  or  amusemeDt  fumishable  to  a  reader  in 
the  history  of  the  "  early  days*'  of  Mr.  Thomas 
Burton,  for  such  is  the  unromantic  name  of 
my  hero. — It  is  true,  books  have  been  pub- 
lished descriptive  of  the  infantine  peculiarities 
and  the  puerile  sagacity  of  daughters  and  sons, 
by  fond,  blind,  and  silly  parents ;  but  as  the 
miraculous  proofs  of  genius  afforded  to  society 
by  a  lad  under  fifteen  can  be  of  Tery  small 
importance  to  any  body  not  personally  connect- 
ed with  him,  I  bhall  skip  over  the  beginning 
of  Burton's  mortal  career,  and  introduce  him  to 
my  readers  at  the  age  of  twenty-six,  just  called 
to  the  bar,  having  in  his  day  literally  swept 
Oxford  of  prizes,  and  taken  a  first  class  degree 
with  the  most  unqualified  cdai^ 
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His  progreaa  in  tbe  Uw  was  much  like  that 
of  other  meo  of  his  standing. — Good-na- 
tured attoraies  sent  him  balf-guinea  motions, 
and  such  persona  as  had  little  to  risque  and 
nothing  to  IoBe>  intrusted  him  occasionatly 
with  briefs,  which  afforded  him,  out  of  term, 
a  mutton  chop  and  a  pint  of  black  and  intoxi- 
cating staff,  dignified  by  tbe  neighbouring 
tavern-keepers  into  Port  wine,  and  which, 
joined  to  the  plttaaing  opportnnities  of  now  and 
then  reading  a  deduation,  comprised  tbe  prin- 
cipal advantages  whioh  Bucton  derived  from 
hi^  professional  proficiency. 


tbe  higlHflown  aecoiDpIitliinente  of  dbe  modem 
Miat»  wkeo  the  d^tmiwim  ioto  the  domeitic 
wife;  and  tlie  ooattent  Mudj  of  Bvton  wis  to 
nbofftfaerolMMaidiioiidyas  poMibfe.  Ho 
poMeiaed  an  indeaoSiablo  aveetneaa  of  man- 
ner, and  (which  no? er  fuled  to  win)  an  ap- 
peanneeofnnhrefaalajrmpatfay.  flaeeyaavoidd 
ipaikle  at  Cha  wocat  joka.of  a  ivodd-ha  w^ 
and  fill  irith  team  at  the  iomginaiy  dietseMm 
of  a  twaddling  aentimentaliet-— he  if  rnnd  to 
eater  into  every  feeling,  to  aafocaate  himsdf  aa 
it  were,  with  the  very  thoughts  and  wishes  of 
bis  companions,  and  contrived,  in  a  way  of  bis 
own,  to  make  each  individual  in  the  room 
with  him  fancy  himself  or  herself  the  most 
interesting  object  of  his  consideration. — Full 
of  anecdote,  with  an  elegant  mind,  good  taste, 
end  great  readiness,  he  was  naturally  sought, 
courted,  and  admired:  the  consequence  of 
vhich  was,  that  bis  retirement  in  Garden-: 
Coait  was  seldom  visited  out  of  term;  and 
by  degrees  the  disinclination  he  felt  to  tbe 
proaectttion  of  his  profession  grew  into  abso- 
ktedisgnsL 

Uis  talent,  however,  was  not  to  be  subdued 
or  overeome :  it  was  of  that  conunanding  nature 
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wliicb  ensniTs  succeas;  end  never  did  man  in 
the  outset  of  life  meet  with  a  greater  share  of 
good  fortnne  than  our  hero.  He  had  aecored 
amongst  his  fri^idB  men  of  power  and  in- 
fluence, end  at  eight  and  twenty  found  himself 
possessed  of  an  office  worth  a  couple  of 
thousand  pounds  per  annum,  which,  from  its 
peculiar  nature,  required  his  residence  in  one 
of  the  Western  counties  of  England ;  or,  if  it 
did  not  require  his  residence  there,  seemed  as 
if  its  duties  would  be  better  fulfilled  by  what, 
to  any  other  young  man,  would  have  been  a 
aacrifice  of  London  pleasures  and  courtly 
amnsemflnts. 

Armed  with  this  adequate  income,  in  addi- 
tion to  nil  his  real  talents  and  social  qualities. 
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little  coteries ;  and  to  watch  the  bright  eyes 
of  the  mial  damsels  aching  with  gazii^  on 
attractions  which  never  might  be  theirs.  Bur- 
ton, it  is  true,  wished  to  marry;  but  being 
miich  too  sensible  to  be  sentimental,  resolved 
to  consider  before  he  decided,  and  to  calculate 
deliberately  npon  what  woiild  really  contribute 
to  his  happiness  in  a  wife. 

First  of  all,  he  determined  that  although 
beauty  is  fading,  and  a  lovely  face  loses  its 
novelty,  and  consequently  much  of  its  charm 
by  constant  association  with  it,  it  was  still 
essentially  necessary  that  his  wife  should  not 
be  ugly  : — "  plain,  but  uncommoDly  amiable, 
and  with  such  a  heart,'* — as  one  woman  says, 
when  describinoc  another  of  whose  attrao- 
tions  she  stands  in  no  awe, — did  by  no  means 
come  up  to  his  notion  of  what  was  actu- 
ally requisite  in  a  partner  for  life.  A  bright 
sparkling  eye — a  look  of  sense — animation — 
a  varying  expression,  and  features  which 
should  take  a  different  cast,  when  their  mis- 
tress heard  of  the  death  of  a  child,  from  that 
which  they  would  wear  when  she  lost  a  pool  at 
loo — an  air,  a  manner,  gentleness  and  grace — 
a  lady-like  figure — a  feminine  diffidence — an 


amiabtc  Boftnesa — a  total  abunce  of  affectation 
aod  an  inexhaiutible  fund  of  good  bnmour,  were 
easentials  with  him ;  and  if  the  union  of  these 
qualities  in  one  womaa  were  not  discoverably 
then  Burton  devoted  himself,  in  his  own  mind, 
to  a  life  of  perpetnal  single  blessedness. 

Moreover,  besides  these  actual  qualifica- 
tions which  his  imaginary  bride  was  to  have, 
there  were  suodrj  others  which  she  was 
not  upon  any  consideration  to  possess.  She 
was  on  no  account  to  be  learned:  she  might 
speak  French;  but  if  she  did,  she  most  do 
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creatures,  nor  to  affect  the  possession  of  them 
herself;  she  was  to  be  extremely  neat  in  her 
person;  never  to  toach  npon  politics/ and 
always  to  call  things  by  their  right  names. 

These  were  what  Burton  had  established  to 
himself  as  essential  to  his  happiness ;  and  with 
the  admitted  predisposition  to  marry,  started 
like  Ccnlebs  in  search  of  a  wife. 

Considerably  smitten  with  pretty  Miss  Mar-» 
tin,  his  flame  was  extinguished  by  hearing 
her  descant  upon  the  etymology  of  a  Greek 
word  with  Doctor  Gabble.  Subsequently,  after 
a  month's  close  devotion  to  Miss  Dawson,  his 
heart  regained  its  liberty,  by  finding  her  praise 
a  cousin  of  hers  as  having  an  '*  exquisite  mind 
and  assert  that  in  factsAe  was  all  ionl  T  Miss 
Trip  to  held  sovereign  sway  till  she  left  a 
rational  tcte-aUcte  in  a  comer  with  him,  to 
waltz  with  a  tipped  and  tufted  hussar,  who, 
under  the  sanction  of  her  respectable  mother, 
proceeded  forthwith  to  pull  and  haul  her 
about  the  room  to  a  die-away  German  air. 
Many  failed  in  their  sieges  upon  his  affections, 
by  minor  variations  from  his  established  de- 
mands ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  this  most  favoured 
and  desired  personage  was  doomed  to  eternal 
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celibacy,  when  chance  threw  the  amiaMe  Mary 
Qatcombe  in  his  way. 

This'  paragon  of  perfection  knew  no  Ian* 
guage  except  her  own.  She  neither  played 
nor  sang ;  her  dancing  was  confined  to  the 
common  English  jog-trot  performance  of  a 
line  of  men  placed  immediately  opposite  to  a 
line  of  women, — tlie  one  party  being  employed 
in  flirting  hm,  and  the  other  in  fiinning  flirts. 
She  bad  a  strong  mind  and  particnlariy  good 
senaie.  To  her  the  imagery  of  poetry,  or  the 
language  of  enthnsiasm,  were  as  unintelli^ble 
as  Oreelc  or  Hebrew ;  she  had  sufficient  intel- 


him :  the  coDTiction  of  this  fact  flashed  across 
his  mind  one  eyening  after  &  supper^  which 
socceeded  to  a  ball  giveu  by  the  Duke  of 
Alverstoke,  (the  great  man  of  the  neighbour* 
hood,)  to  the  whole  county.  Burton  had  ad* 
mired  her  for  some  time  ;  had  implied  what  he 
felt  by  his  marked  and  assiduous  attentions.; 
he  had  watched  and  calculated  upon  her  qua- 
litiest  her  manner,  temper,  disposition,  and 
accomplishments,  with  reference  to  his  own 
standard  of  perfection  ;  and  if  there  were  any 
objections  existent  in  his  mind,  the  glance 
which  conveyed  the  state  of  her  feelings  to 
him  on  the  evening  in  question,  dispelled  them 
as  the  sun-beam  of  England  dissipates  the 
dew,  or  rather  as  the  coup  de  soldi  of  the 
Indies  annihilates  every  thing  which  it  hap- 
pens to  fall  upon. 

The  train  fired  by  the  bright  eyes  of  Miss 
Gatcombe  soon  exploded,  and  after  an  increase 
ing  intimacy  of  three  weeks,ihe  eclaircissement 
anticipated  by  the  saints  and  sages  of  the 
neighbourhood,  took  place  :  there  were,  alas ! 
no  fallings  upon  knees,  no  violent  trepidations, 
no  moonlight  rambles,  no  whispering  breezes, 
no  responsive  echoes,  no  tremblings,  no  throw- 
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It  !•  extremely  diaagreeablej  for  the  sake  of 
romantic  readere,  to   be    obliged    to    admit 
thai  no  diflicultiea  intenrened  between  this  ao* 
cepUnee  and  the  marriage  of  the  happy  par- 
ties; a   few    weeks  devoted  to    preparation 
•lipped  almost  imperceptibly  away,  and  before 
the  end  of  the  month,  Mr.  Thomas  Barton  led 
to  the  Hymeneal  altar  Miss  Gatcombe,  daugh- 
ter and  heiress  of  Sir  William  Gatcombe,  of 
Dumford  House,  in  the  county  of  Somerset, 
Knight.  And,  here  I  most  certainly  should  have 
taken  the  liberty  of  introducing  to  my  reader 
Lady  Gatcombe,  the  mother  of  our  heroine,  but 
alas  !  relentless  death  took  her  from  the  world 
to  shortly  after  her  daughter's  marriage,  that  it 
does  not  seem  at  all  necessary,  or  likely  to  be 
conducive  to  the  illustration  which  I  have  in 
view,  to  bring  my  friends  acquainted  with  her  ; 
1  therefore,  for  their  sakes,    avoid  the   two 
evils  of  wasting  time,  and  exciting  an  inte- 
rest, which  a  person  so  exemplary  necessarily 
must  have  created,  merely  to  give  the  pain 
which  truth  would  have  compelled  me  to  in- 
flict so  soon  after  her  appearance  in  the  action 
of  my  story. 

The  grief  concomitant  with  such  an  event. 
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and  whioti  U  mnoli  u  possible  afflicted  my 
heroine,  Sras  diaatpated  by  thm  aniiety  which 
arose  fivm  her  own  Bitaation ;  and  before  the 
close  of  tile  year,  atthongh  the  Edax  rertrnt 
had  robbed  her  of  a  parent,  she  had  become  a 
parent  hersdf ;  and  a  daughter  crownei^  the 
happiness  of  her  anion  with  Barton. 

Never,  in  the  whole  course  of  my  observa- 
tion of  the  world  and  its  ways,  did  I  feel 
more  perfectly  at  ease,  as  to  speaking  truth, 
than  in  calling  this  young  couple  happy — they 
Were  perfectly  bo.  Mary  thought  Burton  per- 
fection ;  and  when  she  read  of  Crichton,  she 
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quiet,  sweetly-dispomtioned  persoDs^  who  iiiTaf* 
riaUy  cany  their  points  by  seeming  to  yield  ; 
and  who,  as  ahe  went  on  living  with  Burton, 
confirmed,  aa  if  intuitively,  (for  the  chances 
are  ahe  bad  never  read  them,)  the  merit  of  those 
lines  of  the  immortal  Pops,  which  bid  the 
wife  be  one— 


"  Wkio  nerer  answers  till  her  husband  cools ; 
And,  if  she  rules  him,  never  shews  she  rales ; 
Channs  by  accepting,  by  submitting  sways. 
And  has  her  humour  most  when  she  obe^-s." 

It  seemed,  as  if  she  had  made  these  lines 
a  theme  for  illustration — a  rule  of  action; 
and  since  disguise  is  quite  useless  between 
persons  thrown  together  as  the  reader  and 
myself  happen  to  be,  it  may  be  as  well  at 
once  to  say,  that  she  succeeded  in  govern- 
ing her  husband  and  all  that  was  his,  with  the 
most  absolute  domination;  without  his  ever 
being  in  the  smallest  degree  aware  of  his  own 
entire  subjection  to  her  will  and  wishes, — so 
closely  hidden  were  the  chains  of  thraldom 
by  the  flowers  of  love. 

If   one  thing  could   be    selected   from  all 
things   in   the  known  world,  which  might  be 
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coiuid«r«d  a  dmwback  to  the  gsneral  ccsft- 
fort  which  tfae^bappy  coupla  oyoyed,  it  wu 
a  little  rankliDg  nith  respect  to  tbe  fiimily  oS 
the  Duke  <^  AlTcratoke,  whoso  park  joined  the 
gronnda  anrrounding  Burloa'a  cottage.  Tbeic 
was  a  itiff  ahyneu.  about  faia  Grace  aod  hia 
family,  aod  a  cold  distant  civility  whea  any 
of  ^em  eicountered  the  Burtooa,  which  our 
hero  coald  not  brook.  Report  saya,  that,  in 
one  of  Burton's  romantic  moments,  be  had  as- 
pired to  the  hand  ofhisGrace'ssecond  daughter, 
and  that  the  bare  insinuatioa  of  so  much  pre- 
sumption  had    been   most    unceremoniously 
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into  something  very  like  hatred,  envy,  and 
anchariublenesa  towards  them.  IT  he  bought 
a  Dew  picture  or  a  new  horse,  if  he  built  a 
□ew  room,  or  a  new  carriage,  there  existed  m 
all  such  actions  a  desire  to  astonish,  confound, 
or  pique  the  Duke,  stronger  than  any  hope 
of  pleasing  himself  or  his  nife :  they  were 
always  best  satisfied  by  maintaining  something 
of  an  equality  nith  their  neighbours. 

BuTtou'ri  bouse,  as  far  as  it  went,  wasperfeo 
tion ;  his  library  complete ;  his  grounds  beaati- 
fully  laid  out ;  his  boraes  the  fleeteiit  and  finest  i 
his  cellaramply  stored  with  thechoiceat  wines; 
his  pictures  perfect  bijoux.  Every  thing  be 
possessed  was  of  the  very  best  quality,  and 
nothing  except  the  little  awkwardness  of  feel- 
ing towards  the  Duke  interfered  wiib  his 
happiness  and  repose. 

Previous  to  their  departure  for  London,  the 
Duchess  invited  the  Burtons  to  dinner;  the  iu- 
vitatioo  was  accepted  and  the  party  made.  Not 
a  soul  except  the  apothecary  of  the  neigh- 
honring  town  was  there ;  the  dinner  was  served 
up  magnificently  at  seven  o'clock;  it  lajtted  till 
tweoty  miautes  after  eight;  the  champagne 
needed  ootbing   colder  to    chill    it  than    the 
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company ;  the  dangbten  spoke  only  to  theii 
brothen,  the  brotheni  only  to  tbeir  parents ; 
Burton  WM  ptacad.  oa  therigbtoftbaDucheiB, 
Kilman  the  apothecaiy  on  her  left:  the  whole 
of  her  Grace's  oooversatioo  was  directed  to  the 
latter,  and  tamed  upon  the  nature  of  infection, 
in  a  dissertation  on  the  relative  danger^  of 
typhus  and  scarlet  fever,  which  was  concluded 
by  an  assurance  on  the  part  of  her  Grace,  that 
she  would  endeavour  to  prevail  upon  J>octor 
Somebody   from   Lond<m  to  come  down  and 
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After  A  brief  sitting,  the  ladies  retired,  and 
cofl'ee  being  shortly  brought  to  the  dinner- 
table,  the  gentlemen  proceeded  to  the  draw- 
ing-room, which  they  found  occupied  only  by 
her  Grvce  and  Mrs.  Burton  :  the  Lady  Eliza- 
beth hnring  reured  with  a  head-ach,  and  the 
Lady  Jane  having  accompanied  her  hr  nurse. 

About  this  period  a  small  French  clock  on 
Ihe  chimney-piece  atrack  ten ;  never  were 
sounds  6o  silvery  sweet  on  mortal  ear  as  those 
to  Mrs.  Burton.  Her  misery  had  been  com- 
plete; for,  in  addition  to  the  simple  horror  of  a 
Icte-a-tele  with  the  Ducheas — a  thing  in  itself 
sufficient  to  have  frozen  a  salamander,  her 
Grace  had  selected  as  a  subject  for  conversa- 
^on  the  science  of  craniology,  the  name  of 
whiob,  thanks  to  her  iin sophist) cation,  had 
Deter  reached  Mary's  ears  ;  and  the  puzzle  she 
«^s  ID  to  make  out  what  it  was,  to  what 
body  it  referred,  to  what  part  of  a  body,  or 
what  the  organs  were,  to  which  her  Grace 
kept  perpetually  alluding,  may  better  be  con- 
ceived than  imagined.  The  Duchess  voted 
Maty  a  simpleton  ;  Mary  set  her  Grace  down 
for  a  bore;  and  Mary,  with  all  her  simplicity, 
was  the  nearer  the  mark  of  the  two. 


1 
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company ;  the  dangbten  spoke  only  L 
brothere,  the  brothers  only  to  tbeir  p; 
Burton  was  placed  on  the  right  of  ibftDi 
Kiltnan  the  apothecary  on  her  left:  Uw 
of  her  Grace's  conversatioa  waa  directed 
latter,  and  turned  upon  the  nature  of  in|. 
in  a  diaaertation  on  the  relative  dwi^ 
typliua  and  scarlet  fever,  which  was  cod 
by  en  assurance  on  the  part  of  her  Gik 
she  would  endeavour  to  prevail  upon  . 
Somebody  from  London  to  come  don 
settle  in  the  neighbourhood — a  piece  of 
■nation  which   waa  received  by   her  u 


Wbo,  rAcf  Ktiring  from  a  party  blaun^  in 
all  the  splendonr  of  fsathert,  ftncry,  AnaM,  cUa> 
mondfl,  gewgawB,  and  gaiety,  baa  not  fett  tb« 
exqiUBite  ehann  of  the  qniet  tepoae  of  home  1 
Who  hsa  not  experienced  the  joy  of  casting  off 
restraint,  and  throwing  ooe'e  Mlf  into  one'a 
own  comfortable  chair  by  one'a  own  fire-aide, 
and  thankii^  one's  stars  that  the  trouble  of 
pleasure  is  orer  ?  If  we  all  have  felt  that ;  we 
may  easily  imagine  the  seisations  of  our  do- 
mesticated couple,  when  they  found  tbemselrea 
relieved  from  the  horrid  restraint  of  Milford 
Park; — the  bolt  uprightness  with  which  Mary 
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TbU  domestic  tite^tiie  concluded  with  the 
comfortable  jresolutioo,  that  they  were  much 
happier  than  the  Duke  and  Ducbeaa — that 
nothing  could  induce  them,  with  all  contin* 
gencies  to  boot,  to  change  lots ;  and  they  re- 
tired to  rest,  congratulating  themselves  that 
the  day  was  orer,  and  the  events  of  it  not  likely 
soon  to  recur. 

Months  rolled  on  ;  spring  strewed  the  lawn 
with  daisies;  summer  decked  the  beds  with 
flowers ;  and  autumn  yielded  her  golden  store, 
but  no  yariation  was  perceptible  in  the  felicity 
of  our  hero  and  heroine.  Towards  the  close 
of  the  year,  another  daughter  blessed  their 
union ;  and  very  early  in  her  life,  the  lovely 
Emma  was  pronounced  likely  to  eclipse  the 
charming  Fanny,  who  was  about  eleven  months 
her  senior. 

The  Burtons  did  not  much  associate  with 
their  neighbours ;  but  as  winter  closed  in,  and 
they  abandoned  a  once  entertained  intention  of 
visiting  London,  they  joined  more  sociably  in 
the  society  of  the  contiguous  town,  and  en- 
tered into  its  little  coteries  with  the  most 
amiable  good-nature.    The  rector,  a  man  of 
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luperior  miod  aad  character,  the  Milfordi,  the 
Howards,  the  Whiles,  the  Wilsooa,  and  fiuniliefl 
of  that  class  were  perpetaally  with  theifi ;  and 
as  restraint  and  formality  were  forbidden  at 
Sandown  Cottage,  an  invitatioD  thither  wai 
considered  quite  an  erent  to  the  youngor 
branches  of  the  surrounding  hoosea. 

Early  in  the  spring  succeeding  the  birth  of 
her  second  child,  Mrs.  Burton  received  a  letter 
announcing  the  arrival  in  England  of  Mr. 
Frumpton  Danvera,  her  mother's  uncle,  whoae 
days  bad  been  spent  in  various  parts  of  the 
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encoontered  in  amassing  this  fortune  were  now 
surpassed  by  the  still  greater  one  of  making 
np  his  mind  to  whom  he  should  bequeath  it 

The  old  gentleman  was  a  mannerist  and 
an  egotist — self^opiniated,  obstinate,  positive, 
and  eternally  differing  with  every  body  ro^od 
him— 4iis  temper  was  soured  by  ill  health;  while« 
nnfortonaHly  for  his  associates,  his  immense 
fortone  gave  him,  at  least  he  thought  it  did, 
the  power  and  authority  to  display  all  its  little 
varieties  in  their  full  natural  vigour. 

He  was  the  meanest  and  most  liberal  man 
alive,  the  gentlest  and  the  most  passionate, 
alternately  wise  and  weak,  harsh  and  kind, 
bountiful  and  avaricious,  just  as  his  constitu- 
tion felt  the  effects  of  the  weather  or  of  society 
— he  was,  in  short,  an  oddity,  and  had  proved 
himself  through  life  constant  but  to  one 
object  alone — his  own  aggrandizement :  in 
this  he  had  succeeded  to  his  heart's  content ; 
and  had  at  seventy-four  amassed  sufficient 
wealth  to  make  him  always  extremely  uneasy, 
and  at  times  perfectly  wretched. 

When  it  is  recollected  that  Mrs.  Burton  was 
his  only  existing  relative,  that  he  was  far  ad- 
vanced in  years,  infirm,  and  almost  alone  in 


the  worid,  aod  that  he  had  -Bought  her  out 
and  addressed  a  kind  and  affectionate  letter  te 
her,  it  may  be  easily  supposed  thatahe  -wwt  not 
a  little  flatteced  and  pleased  by  the  ereot. 
She  cooiBiuDicated  to  the  dear  partner  of  all 
her  joys  the  unexpected  incident.  He  entered 
immediately  into  her  Teelings,  saw  with  her 
the  prospects  which  the  affections  of  thia  old 
geotleman  opened  to  their  view,  and,  without 
a  moment's  delay,  resolved,  as  she  had  indeed 
suggested,-  that  an  invitation  should  be  des- 
patched to  Mr.  Danvers  to  visit  Sandown 
Cottage. 
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UooDning  like  the  roBe,  his  solitaire  gmce- 
fcHy  tvmiAg  round  hin  neck  and  falliog  over  bis 
BhoaUJers,  well  contrasted  mth  a  French  grey 
eofl^,  edged'  with  ailTer,  and  adorned  with  saU 
voa-coloiired  frogs;  a  sprig  Of  jessamine  apraag 
(ton  hts  Imtlon^hole,  and  a  diagond  patch  of 
eoart^plaster  rested  upon  hi*  off-cheek :  by 
tins  record  Of  hi*  appeartnce,  Mrs.  Burton  had 
legulttted  her  notions  of  his  attractions ;  and 
whenever  she  heard  her  rich  uncle  Danrer* 
spoken  of,  and  his  wealth  descanted  upon»  she 
sighed  with  the  Countess's  page,  ''  he  is  so 
handsome,  Susan!'' 

In  four  days,  however,  the  anxious  couple 
received  the  following  letter  in  reply  to  their 
invitation,  which,  as  it  is  perhaps  character- 
istic, I  have  transcribed  verbatim  et  literatim 
from  the  original. 

**  IbboUon's  Hotel,  Vcre  Street, 
Cavendish  Square,  April  — ,  . 

"  My  Dear  Niece, 

'*  I  duly  received  your's^  dated  the  5th  inst. 
and  have  to  acknowledge  same.  You  might 
have  spared  y^ur  compliments,  because  as 
the  proverb  says,  '  Old  birds  are  not  caught 
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the  world,   and  that  he   had  ■saag^ 
and  addressed  a  kind  and  ati'ectioi 
her,  it  may  be  easily  euppoeed  thi^ 
a   little    flattered    and   pleased 
She  communicated  to  the 
her  joys  the  unexpected  inci'' 
immediately  into  her   feeliiL  i 
the  prospects  which  the  n 
gentleman  opened  tothei^ 


jr.    I 

by  con- 

^ood  treat- 

.  the  men  to 

.ivice  from  your 
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:   being  able  to  add 
.  Cashmire  to  the  col- 

tnts,  my  dear?^  ezclaim- 
xing  at  her  husband,  and 

Iter. 
ilesnakes,  my  love/'  replied 
t  up,  and  beginning  mecbani- 
I . **  Why,  my  angel,  has  your 

aagerie  t* 
.   I  do  tiot  know,  Mr.  Burton, 
quite  alarmed  at  the  approaching 


»» 
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"  YeB,  Mary,"  said  Burton,  "  it  is  cer- 
tainly eccentric;buthei8yoHrancle,  my  angel, 
and  if  be  proposed  to  turn  my  paddock  into 
playgrounds  for  a  brace  of  elephants,  I  should 
consider  it  qaite  my  duty  to  endeavour  to  ac- 
commodate myself  to  his  wishes ;  the  adjutants 
aball  have  the  coach-house  to  thenuelves,  and 
we  will  send  the  carriages  down  to  the  inn ; — as 
for  the  rattle-snake — " 

"  Hideous  monsteri" exclaimed  Mary.  "  Cu- 
rious pet,"  said  Burton,  "  we  must  take  care  of 
him  at  all  events,  or  he  will  fascinate  little 
Emma's  canary  birds,  and  eat  up  Fanny's  lai 
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nary  day ;  for  itnuige  as  were  the  adjutants, 
horrible  as  won  the  snake,  odious  as  were 
the  monkies,  uncouth  as  were  the  goats,  and 
noisy  as  were  the  parrots, — the  kitmagars,  and 
coolies,  superintended  by-  Mr.  Rice,  the  na- 
bob's own  man,  were,  to  the  quiet  European 
establishment  assembled,  more  horrible,  more 
strange,  more  odious,  more  uncouth,  and  more 
noisy. 

First  the  birds  were  to  be  fed — a  rabbit  or 
two  were  to  be  caught  for  the  rattle-snake — 
failing  of  which,  a  fine  fowl  reedy  prepared 
for  ail  excellent  entree  at  dinner  was  hastily 
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ings  of  children,  such  roarings  of  gardener^ 
and  keepers,  such  agonies  of  the  terrified 
mother,  such  horrors  of  the  agitated  husband, 
such  squallings  of  babes,  such  chattering  of 
servants,  in  Malabar,  Hindostanee,  Cingalese, 
and  every  other  jumbled  language  of  the 
East,  never  were  seen  or  heard;  and  it  was 
near  nine  o'clock  before  Jackoo  was  secured, 
on  the  pinnacle  of  the  best  bed-room  chimney- 
pot, and  carried  down  to  his  proper  lodging, 
.  amongst  the  other  beauties  of  Nature,  or  that 
peace  was  restored  in  the  house,  or  dinner 
ready  for  the  family. 

"  Well,  my  angel,"  said  Burton,  as  he  sipped 
a  glass  of  wine ;  "  it  is  all  over  now — how 
calm  and  comfortable  every  thing  seems — one 
really  should  occasionally  suffer  a  few  little  in- 
conveniences, to  render  the  even  tenour  of  our 
life  the  more  agreeable." 

"  I  care  nothing  for  the  noise,  it  is  rather 
good  fim,"  said  Mary ;  "  only  I  am  worried  to 
death  about  the  children.  I  really  do  not 
see  what 's  to  be  done." 

•'  My  sweet  girl,"  replied  the  affectionate 
Burton,  "  every  care  will  be  taken  of  these 
animals,  the  men  are  here  expressly  for  the 
purpose:  and  no  danger  can  possibly  accrue .'^ 
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At  this  moment  a  moat  terrific  noise  wu 
heard  in  the  ante-rooni,  and  a  maid-seirant, 
pale  with  terror,  rushed  into  the  dinner- 
parlour  without  the  smallest  ceremony  or  pre- 
paration, and  exclaimed  in  a  shrill  tone — 
"  Ma'am,  Ma'am,  his  leg  is  hroken  !** 

"  Whose  leg?"  said  Mrs.  Burton,  somewhat 
philosophically,  recollecting  that  the  only  he 
she  cared  about  in  the  world  had  not  been  in 
harm's  way,  but  was  sitting  opposite  to  her 
with  both  his  tegs  safe  under  the  dinner-table.   • 

"  The  gardener.  Ma'am,  Thomas,  the " 

"  How,  when,  where?"  exclaimed  Burton, 
"  You  shall  bear  immediately.  Sir,"  said  Mr. 
Rice,  chitrgi  ^affaires  of  Mr.  Danvere,  who  en- 
tered  the  apartment,  attended  by  the  kitmagar, 
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which^  tliough  extremely  graceful  to  look  at, 
it  was  by  no  means  salutary  to  ^idure. 

••  I  wUl  tell  you.  Sir/'  repeated  Mr.  Rice, 
'*  or  perhaps  Vinkitachalum  will/' 

"  Yes,  Saab/'  said  the  kitmagar,  who  was 
actually  in  charge  of  the  birds,  and  who  was 
dressed  in  full  costume,  with  the  yellow  streak 
of  high  caste  upon  his  forehead.  **  Missejr 
Gamer  come  pip  in  de  horse-house,  see  birds 
winky ,  winky ;  bird  hear  noise,  him  kick  Misser 
Gamer — because  why — ^why  because — ^bird  did 
not  know — pretty  bird — bote  pretty — Saab." 

"  And  the  man's  leg  is  broken?"  said  Burton, 

''  Acha,  Saab — ^him  crack  in  de  middle — 
because  why — why  because — bird's  leg  him 
two  times  strong  as  Misser  Gamer's  leg — him 
kill  a  little  child  two  times  before  now,  Saab/' 

**  Good  Heavens !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Burton, 
whose  proper  feelings  were  roused  by  this  hor- 
rible precedent  for  the  quiet  commission  of 
infanticide. 

*'  But  we  must  see  about  the  gardener,^  said 
Burton ;  **  desire  them  to  send  the  carriage 
immediately  for  Mr.  Kilman,  and — —         * 

*'  The  carriages  have  been  removed.  Sir,"  said 
the  butler, ''  to  make  room  for  the  birds/' 


/ 
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torment  from  the  accident." 

"  I  don't  tliink  it  is  extremely  painfu], 
said  Mr.  Rice,  with  infinite  composure;  ' 
on  the  Toyage  I  met  with  a  similar  acci 
from  one  of  my  master^s  Cashmire  goats, 
it  really  is  more  in  idea  than  in  reality.'' 

*^  Oh !  those  goats,"  groaned  Mrs.  Bur 
at  the  top  of  the  table,  in  an  under-tt 
inaudible  below  the  salt. 

"  Well,  well,  at  all  events,  send  off,"  i 
Burton  ;  '^  and  take  care  that  nobody  disti 
the  birds  again,  or  goes  near  them ;  with 
some  very  strict  caution  we  shall  have  m 
accidents,  depend  upon  it" 

The  domestics  retired,  all  discontented 
the  highest  degree ;  Rice  thought  that  suffici 
respect  was  not  paid  him — ^he  could  only  | 
tallow-candles  and  port  wine  in  the  butle 
room,  which  had  such  an  effect  upon 
feelings,  that  he  resolved  to  proceed  to 
maiiter  at  Cheltenham  the  next  day.  V 
kitachalum  thought  it  cruel  in  rnmTxi«J- 


.v^  «.*  iiujit^s  ui  am  irom  him  in  the  pu: 
\vhile    prudence,    on    the     other    hand, 
tated  that  a  second  scientific  gardener  e 
sively  to  superintend  pine-apples  would  b 
expensive.     After   a  short   deliberation, 
pines  were  for  the  present  season  abandc 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burton  obliged  to  sa 
themselves  with  the  prospect  of  what  migi 
done  in  another. 

When  the  morning  arrived.  Barton  anc 
wife,  as  was  their  constant  custom,  and  ii 
deed  a  constant  custom  with  the  generalit 
families,  proceeded  to  the  breakfast-parloi; 
room  opening  into  one  of  the  gayest  and  p 
tiest  flower-gardens  in  the  county ;  all  the  rai 
specimens  of  the  hardy  tribes  vied  with  e 
other,  and  dazzled  the  eye  while  they  chan 
the  other  senses.  It  was  a  little  Paradise,  i 
never  did  it  look  brighter  and  prettier  ti 
on  this  morning:  the  tea  was  excellent, 
coffee  perfect,  the  rolls  admirable;  the  bi 
were  singing;  the  sun  shining — all  Nat 
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after  great  delay,  and  mystery,  and  confa- 
Bion,  and  backwardneas,  on  the  part  of  all 
the  Bubordinates,  the  truth  was  confessed. 
During  the  night,  the  superb  rattle-make  bad 
escaped  from  bJB  cage,  and  could  no  where 
be  found. 

"  And  the  children  are  out !"  loudly  screamed 
Mrs.  Burton. 

"What's  to  be  done?"  inquired  Barton 
eagerly  of  Mr.  Rice. 

"  We  must  find  the  snake.  Sir." 

"  Find  him  I  let  us  endearoar  to  destroy 
him." 
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qaence  of  Orientalism,  to  prove  that  so  far 
from  complaining  at  the  fracture  of  his  limb» 
he 'ought,  if  he  had  a  spark  of  gratitude  in  his 
composition,  to  have  returned  thanks  to 
Heaven  that  his  life  had  been  spared  under 
the  circumstances. 

On  the  other  hand — so  dilBTerently  do  different 
people  estimate  the  same  thing — the  agitated 
spider-brusher,  who  had  first  rushed  into  the 
room,  thought  that  the  bird  ought  instantly  to 
be  killed  for  hurting  her  sweetheart,  and  felt 
that  sending  for  only  one  doctor  to  set  his  leg 
was  a  mark  of  excessive  cruelty ;  and  the  but- 
ler, who  cared  more  for  the  regularity  of  the 
service  than  any  thing  else,  joined  with  the 
cook  in  execrating  both  men  and  things  which 
could  have  conduced  to  leave  a  second  course 
chilling  upon  the  table,  and  have  obviated  the 
necessity  of  uncorking  a  second  bottle  of 
claret. 

Peace,  however,  was  again  restored;  Mr. 
Kilman  in  due  time  arrived,  the  fracture  was 
reduced,  and  so  far  all  went  well ;  except,  in* 
deed,  that  the  gardener  had  been  hired  by 
Burton  at  enormous  wages,  from  his  know- 
ledge of  pineries,  for  the  express  purpose 
of  producing,   if  possible,   finer,  larger,  and 
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heavier  fruit  than  his  Grace  the  Deighbonriog 
Duke ;  and  that  the  two  months'  coufioe- 
ment,  cousequent  upon  the  kick,  put  an  end 
to  all  hopes  of  aid  from  him  in  the  pursuit; 
while  prudence,  on  the  other  hand,  dic- 
tated that  a  second  scientific  gardener  excla- 
sirely  to  superintend  pine-apples  would  be  too 
•xpensive.  After  a  short  deliberation,  the 
pines  were  for  the  present  season  sbandooed, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burton  obliged  to  satisfy 
themselves  with  the  prospect  of  what  might  be 
done  in  another. 

When  tbe  morning  arrived.  Burton  and  bis 
wife,  as  was  their  constant  custom,  and  w  in- 
deed a  constant  custom  with  the  generality  of 
families,  proceeded  to  the  breakfast*parlour,  a 


UtMo,  dura  is  «Mei  dtit- 
suUtingly  and  philoiophi- 

he  is  not  Toracious  this 
:oucb  'em — fais  appetite  a 

mghtt  the  doubt,  the  poK- 
»  ■ — ^The  agitated  mother 
*  to  save  her  ofispring, 
ger — of  all  difficulty. 
I  aaxiety  followed,  and  by 
e,  armed  himtelf  with  a 
1  and  joined  in  the  purenit: 
n  a  perfect  whirl,  and  he 
himself,  if  he  found  the 
to  acotch,  but  kill  him,  at 

•tched  in  every  direction ; 
Ten  out  as  a  point  of  natural 
dialom,  that  the  reptile  was 
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heavier  fruit  Aid  his  Gnce  the  Dttghboariag 
Duke ;  and  that  the  two  iiK»ths'  coD&oe- 
oieot,  cousequent  upon  the  kick,  put  an  end 
to  all  hopes  of  aid  from  him  in  the  pursuit; 
while  prudence,  on  the  other  hand,  dic- 
tated that  a  second  acientifio  gardener  exd«- 
sively  to  superinteDd  pine-apples  would  be  too 
expensire.  After  a  short  deliberation,  the 
pines  were  for  the  present  season  abandoned, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burton  obliged  to  satisfy 
themselves  with  the  prospect  of  what  mught  be 
done  in  another. 

When  the  morning  arrived.  Burton  and  his 
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affront  offered  to  it — ''  I  see  no  harm  in  a 
snake ;  a  snake  in  its  proper  place  is  a  yery 
cnrioos  and  beautiful  creature,  but  not  loose 
in  a  garden  with  children." 

**  I  don*t  think.  Ma'am,  there  is  much  dan- 
ger/' said  Rice,  calculatingly  and  philosophi- 
cally ;  ''  perhaps,  if  he  is  not  Toracious  this 
morning,  he  won^t  touch  'em — his  appetite  is 
Tery  uncertain." 

Perhaps  ! — the  thought,  the  doubt,  the  pos- 
sibility, was  madness  ! — ^The  agitated  mother 
rushed  out  in  hopes  to  save  her  offspring, 
regardless  of  all  danger — of  all  difficulty. 

Burton  with  equal  anxiety  followed,  and  by 
instinct,  as  it  were,  armed  himself  with  a 
double-barrelled  gun  and  joined  in  the  pursuit : 
his  feelings  were  in  a  perfect  whirl,  and  he 
determined  within  himself,  if  he  found  the 
creature,  not  merely  to  scotch,  but  kill  him,  at 
all  hazards. 

Scouts  were  despatched  in  every  direction ; 
and  it  having  been  given  out  as  a  point  of  natural 
history,  by  Vinkitachalum,  that  the  reptile  was 
extremely  fond  of  flowers ;  every  bed,  every 
clump  and  cluster  where  flowers  could  grow 
were  trampled  over,  and  beaten  down,  and  de- 
stroyed in  the  search,  but  all  in  vain. 
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heavier  fruit  than  his  Grace  the  neigfaboor 
Duke ;    and    that  the  two   months*  oonf 
meat,  couBequent  upon  the  kick,  put  U 
to  all  hopes  of  aid  from  him  in  thr  poi 

wliile  prudence,  on  the  other  hand 
tated  that  a  second  scientific  gardener 
sively  to  superintend  pine-apple&  noult 
expensive.  After  a  short  deliberal' 
pines  were  for  the  present  season  al 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burton  obliged 
themselves  with  the  prospect  of  «h: 
done  in  another. 

When  the  morning  arrived,  Buj 


At  a  tarn  in  the  khnibboy,  BiMon  at  IcngUi 
beheld  ooe  of  the  nwasry-Biudi  and  his  chil- 
dien :  the  womaa  vu  anted  <ai  a  bench  with 
the  yoNDger  one  in  her  anii»— the  elder,  then 
joat  two  yeara  old,  waa  within  a  few  yanb  of  hesi 
Delighted  at  the  aight.  he  called  to  his  litUa 
darling,  bnt  she  answered  not ;  she  appeared 
not  to  hear  him — ha  innocent  conntenanoa 
aeemed  fixed  upon  some  object  apparently 
close  to  her — her  whole  attention  was  evi- 
dently abaoibed ;  instead  of  taming  to  ran,  as 
she  was  wont  to  do,  towards  her  anzkMU 
father,    she    lieeded     him    not,     but    stepped 
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Barton  approached  with  breathless  fear; 
again  he  called  his  infknt^it  was,  alas,  too 
Imte!  The  rattle  of  the  snake  caught  his 
ear — the  child  was  closer — to  fire  at  the  rep* 
tile  was,  in  all  probability,  to  destroy  his 
oflbpring.  He  feared  not  for  himself,  but  ig- 
norant of  the  character  of  his  foe,  he  dreaded 
lest,  by  advancing,  he  might  end  the  scene, 
and  hasten  Uie  destruction  of  his  child  : — thi 
leaves  moved — the  snake  uncoiled  itself-~ele- 
vated  its  head — the  rattling  increased — the  in- 
nocent babe  sank  on  the  grass,  within  a  foot 
of  it — the  creature  made  another  movement 
preparatory  to  the  blow,  when  Mary,  in  an  in* 
stant,  dashed  before  her  husband,  and  snatch- 
ed her  babe  from  the  jaws  of  death.  Her 
rapid  approach  startled  the  monster,  whose 
eye  was  suddenly  diverted  from  its  victim ; 
and  setting  up  a  tremendous  rattle  with  its 
tail,  it  bounded  through  the  thicket,  and  was 
out  of  sight  in  a  moment. 

Those  only  who  have  children,  can  sym- 
pathize with  my  hero  and  heroine  at  this 
moment;  Mary  hardly  knew  the  danger  to 
which  she  had  exposed  herself,  and  her  infant, 
by  this  bold  attack  of  the  enemy ;  but  the 


torrent  of  her  feelings  at  the  child's  escape  ma 
too  much  for  her  to  bear;  offencg  a  prayer  of 
gratitude  to  Heaven,  she  gare  her  predona 
charge  into  its  father's  arms,  and  feinted  at  hia 
feet.  Assistance  was  immediately  sought  and 
procured;  but  tbedelicacy  of  her  situation  ren- 
dered the  event  more  perilous  than  at  fiiat  was 
apprehended,  and  she  bad  nearly  fallen  a  victim 
to  her  intreptdi^  and  maternal  love,  in  giving 
birth  the  same  evening  to  a  fine  boy.  This 
was  the  object  of  all  Barton's  ambition,  the 
theme  of  his  prayers,  the  desire  of  his  heaiti 
ich   ^vas    the    force  of   the  moming' 
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pointed  to  attend  him,  he  might  lead  a  quiet  life 
till  the  actual  arri^  of  Mr.  Frumpton  Danvers 
at  Sandown,  which  event  happened  in  the  first 
week  of  June ;  it  having  been  arranged  that 
Mrs.  Burton's  recovery  should  be  the  signal  for 
the  old  gentleman's  approach. 

The  intervening  month  had  paiised  much  as 
such  months  pass  in  families;  and  the  quietude 
of  the  house  was  seldom  disturbed,  except  by 
the  occasional  invasion  of  one  or  two  of  the 
Cashmires  into  the  drawing-room,  to  the  im- 
minent danger  of  jars,  busts,  and  looking- 
glasses,  or  a  temporary  elopement  of  one  of 
the  adjutants  to  a  distant  part  of  the  county. 
These  evils,  however,  were  removed,  and  the 
nuisance  abated,  by  a  discovery  made  on  the 
part  of  Mr.  Danvers,  that  his  snake  had  been 
exiled:  partly  in  revenge  for  this  slight,  and 
partly  with  a  view  to  carry  a  somewhat  im^ 
portant  point  of  his  own,  he  determined  upon 
the  strange,  and  with  him  somewhat  unusual, 
measure  o{  giving  his  rare  specimens  of  natural 
history  to  a  lady  of  high  rank,  who  had  hap- 
pened to  express  in  his  hearing  an  affection 
for  such  curiosities. 

Mr.  Danvers  had  a  vulgar  mind,  and,  ignorant 
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At  Utis  moment  a  most  terrific  noise  was 
heard  in  the  ante-room,  and  a  maid-Bcirant, 
pale  with  terror,  rushed  into  the  dinaer> 
parlour  without  the  smallest  ceremony  or  pre> 
paration,  and  exclaimed  in  a  shrill  tone — 
"  Ma'am,  Ma'am,  fais  leg  is  broken  J" 

"  Whose  1^?"  said  Mrs.  Burton,  somewhat 
pbiloBOphically,  recollecting  that  the  only  he 
she  cared  about  in  the  world  had  not  been  in 
harm's  way,  but  was  sitting  opposite  to  her 
with  both  his  legs  safe  under  the  dinner-table.   < 

"  The  gardener,  Ma'am,  Thomas,  the " 
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In  due  time  the  day  of  his  arriyal  came, 
and  the  hotira  after  breakfiast  seeined  to  creep 
instead  of  flying,  till  five  o'clock;  shortly 
after  which  a  carriage  drove  to  the  door, 
followed  by  a  hack-chaise  and  pair. 

In  the  first  vehicle  sat  Mr.  Frumpton  Dan- 
vers  himself,  attended  by  his  own  man.  Rice ; 
on  the  dicky  were  two  Indian  servants  en 
costume.  The  top  of  the  carriage  was  crowned 
with  an  imperial,  the  back  of  it  encumbered 
by  two  large  trunks.  The  chaise  contained  an 
incalculable  quantity  of  luggage,  and  an 
English  livery-servant,  who  was  completely 
wedged  in  by  the  requisite  etcetereis  for  a 
person  of  Mr.  Danvers's  habits  and  standing. 

Mary's  heart  beat,  and  she  was  puzzling  her- 
self as  to  how  far  she  might  go  with  propriety 
towards  warmly  receiving  so  handsome  a  rela- 
tive, when  the  drawing-room  door  opened,  and 
leaning  upon  Burton's  arm  (who  had  gone  out 
to  receive  him,)  appeared  the  object  of  all  her 
speculations. 

She  beheld  an  old  man,  considerably  bent  by 
years,  with  yellow  cheeks,  white  lips,  afld  black 
teeth ; — a  few  grey  hairs  strayed  around  his 
head,  having   escaped  the  confinement  of  a 


minute  pigtail,  wbich  stuck  over  his  shoulder 
just  under  his  left  ear.  He  waa  dressed  ia  a 
blue  coat,  with  a  bilious-looking  double- 
breasted  calico  wtUBtcoat,  pate  nankeen 
breeches,  saffron-coloured  silk  stockings,  pro- 
fessing to  be  white,  and  a  pair  of  little  nan- 
keen gaiters  over  shoes,  with  buckles  in  them : 
he  was,  in  short,  a  very  fair  specimen  of  that 
class  of  returned  qui-hi's;  individuals  of  which 
may  be  seen  any  fine  spring  day,  trying  to 
weather  the  windy  comer  of  Cavendish  Square  ; 
but  as  completely  different  from  what  Maiy 
had  fancied,  as  his  manner  was  from  what  s 
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my  snake,  I  hear,  eh  !  nor  those  beautiful  birds 
I  sent  you." 

Unprepared  for  an  attack  at  the  moment  of 
his  arrival,  Mary  hesitated  for  an  answer. 

"  I  don't  care.  Ma'am  ;  you  need  not  try  to 
make  a  speech ;  I  did  not  want  you  to  have 
'em ;  I  hope  my  people  paid  for  their  keep  ; 
it  ^ews  what  fools  there  are  in  the  world  ; 
I  meant  them  to  have  been  your*s :  now  I  *ve 
given  'em  away  to  somebody  else ;  it  don'^t 
matter,  I  dare  say,  to  you  ;  some  people  don't 
like  snakes;  there's  no  accounting  for  taste,  eh?" 

"  My  mother,  Sir,"  said  Mary — 

"  Ah,  your  mother  was  a  fool,  and  I  dare  say 
you  >e  not  much  better !  I  always  told  her  so ; 
— she  had  a  very  great  respect  for  my  opinions.^' 

Why,  Sir !"  said  Burton, 

Oh  don't  make  a  fuss.  Sir;  when  you 
know  me  longer,  you  'U  know  me  better,  per- 
haps :  I  don't  care  a  cowrie  for  the  snakes — 
never  did— did  not  know  what  to  do  with  'em, 
or  I  shouldn't  have  thought  of  giving  them  to 
you — there  's  an  end  of  that.  Well, — isn't 
your  name  Marj',  eh  r*^ 

"  It  is.  Sir." 

"  So  you  have  had  a  dead  child,  Mary  ; 
eh?— great  nonsense  that.  Ma'am — ^Rice  told 
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me  a  rigmarole  about  my  snake ;  what  had 
my  snake  to  do  with  your  child,  eh  i" 

Mary  was  overcome  with  the  extniordintiy 
abruptness  of  Mr.  Danvers  :  and  Bmton  see* 
ing  that  she  was  so,  caught  up  the  conTeraation, 
by  remarking  that  one  of  his  children  had 
nearly  been  destroyed  by  it. 

"  Stuff  1—1  don't  believe  a  syllable  of  it ;  aU 
trash — gammmi — like  the  story  of  the  scjuind 
in  tbe  Gentleman's  Magazine,  or  the  lie  of  Nic. 
Scull,  the  surveyor " 

"  Dr.  Mead  believed  in  the  power.  Sir,  and 
I " 
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"  So  it  ia,  my  little  preacher,*  said  Danyers ; 
"  but  how  do  you  pass  yoor  time,  eh?  I  don^t 
see  any  card-taUes;  have  you  got  a  billiard- 
room,  eh  I 

"  No/*  said  Bnrton, "  Sir,  we  play  no  cards." 

«'No  cards!  then  I'm  off— I 'm  off;  I 
meant  to  haTe  staid  six  weeks  with  you,  but  I 
eoold  as  soon  live  without  smoking  as  without 
cuds.** 

''  Smoking !''  mentally  ejaculated  Mrs.  Bur- 
ton* 

I  use  this  expression  because  I  have  found  it 
in  eFery  novel  which  has  been  published  for  the 
last  ten  years — ^barring  those  splendid  excep- 
tions to  all  modem  novels.  Sir  Walter  Scott's ; 
— I  do  not  profess  to  understand  it,  but  I  ima- 
gine it  to  mean  an  ejaculation  which  is  not  in- 
tended to  be  ejaculated,  and  which  therefore 
is  no  ejaculation  at  all. 

"  Oh  !**  replied  the  master  of  the  house,  '*  we  can 
easily  make  up  a  party  for  you  at  whist.  Sir." 

•*  That  will  do,"  said  Danvers,  "  that  will 
do ;  then  I  am  your  man  for  a  month  at  least ; 
however,  1 11  just  change  my  dress — ^what  time 
did  you  dine  to-day,  eh  V 

'*  We  have  not  dined  yet.  Sir,**  said  Mary. 
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"  Yet !  why  it  'a  near  six  o'clock,  woman ; 
what  d'  ye  mean.  Ma'am,  eh  ?" 

"  What  hoar,  then,  do  you  prefer.  Sir  ?"  said 
Mary. 

"  I  always  dine  at  three.  Ma'am,  or  not  at 
all.  I  never  eat  tiffin,  and  nothing  will  induce 
me  to  alter  my  dinner-hour :  I  don't  care  a  fig 
for  fashion — they  spoiled  Calcutta  hy  dining 
at  night ;  night.  Ma'am,  ia  meant  for  playing 
cards — not  for  eating." 

"  Oh,  we  shall  regulate  our  hours  by  your 
wishes.  Sir,"  said  Burton ;  "  and  I  have  no 
doubt  when  we  know  your  habits,  you  will 
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"  Any  more  of  ye  ?*' 

"  I  had  a  sister.  Sir,  who  married  an  officer 
in  the  army  :  he  was  killed  at  Waterloo." 

"  Serve  him  right/'  said  the  old  gentleman  ; 
"  stupid  ass  he  must  have  been  to  have  gone 
there: — what  became  of  his  widow,  eh?" 

"  She  died.  Sir, — about  four  years  since/' 
said  Burton,  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

"  I'*m  glad  of  it,  poor  body! — out  of  her 
misery,  eh  ?  Did  she  get  her  husband^s  medal, 
eh?" 

•*  I  really  don't  know.  Sir." 

'^  She  ought  to  have  got  it,  you  know, 
according  to  regulation ;  isn't  your  name 
Tom,  eh?" 

"  It  is.  Sir." 

"  I  'm  glad  of  it,  eh  ?  Now  come,  show  me 
my  room.  I  '11  just  change  my  clothes,  and 
be  down  again:  and  go  you.  Miss  Polly," 
added  the  old  gentleman,  addressing  his  niece, 
"  and  get  cards  ready,  eh?  You  '11  find  me  out 
by  and  by,  eh,  Polly  ?" 

Saying  which  he  left  the  library,  preceded 
by  Burton,  who  attended  him  to  his  chamber- 
door.  As  they  went  up  stairs,  the  nabob 
stopped  on  the  first  landing-place,  and,  holding 
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by  the  banisters,  turned  round  to  Burton  and 
said,  "  I  say.  Master  Tom,  your  wife  is  no 
beauty,  I  can  tell  you  that — eb  ?" 

Burton,  who  from  the  force  of  habit  had 
brought  himself  to  fancy  bis  wife  perfection, 
received  this  intelligence  with  as  much  good- 
nature as  could  be  expected,  and  left  his  guest 
in  his  room,  pitying  his  eyes,  or  his  taste,  or 
whatever  it  was,  that  had  deceived  him  so 
^egiously  with  respect  to  his  niece. 

Burton,  when  he  returned  to  Maiy,  was 
a  good  deal  puziled  how  to  act:  he  had 
pledged  bimself  to  cards,  and  certain  it  was 
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ftible,  and  trust  to  chance*  always  reserving  to 
himself  the  opinion  which  Mr.  Danvers  had 
been  pleased  to  express  upon  the  subject  of 
his  niece's  personal  attractions* 

Mr.  Kilman  arrived;  Mr.  Danvers  came 
down ;  Mrs.  Burton  appeared  dressed  for  din- 
ner, and  so  did  Burton. 

"  What  an  infernal  smell  of  cooking!''  said 
Mr.  Danvers,  "  your  dinner,  I  suppose : — well, 
it  is  a  strange  fancy  to  dine  at  such  an  hour  as 
this;  however,  I  hate  to  be  unsociable,  so  I'll 
e'en  sit  and  look  at  you,  while  you  eat,  eh  ?" 
Saying  which,  without  the  smallest  ceremony 
he  rang  the  bell. 

•*  Tell  Rice,"  said  the  old  gentleman  to 
the  servant  who  arrived  to  answer  it,  **  to  send 
Swangee  here,  with  my  canisters  and  boxes.  If 
yon  11  give  me  leave.  Miss  Polly,  while  you  are 
feasting  yourselves.  111  just  whiff  away  some 
of  the  weed — nobody  need  mind  me :  I  hale 
being  a  restraint  upon  any  body." 

Saying  which,  and  dinner  being  announced, 
he  led  his  niece  to  her  seat  at  table,  and 
placing  himself  next  her,  but  a  little  retired 
from  the  board,  was  served  with  a  pipe  well 
charged  with  tobacco ;  which  being  lighted,  he 
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proceeded  to  smoke,  as  his  companions  went 
on  eating,  performing  that  enlightened  reeiea- 
tion  in  the  most  free  and  easy  manner,  and  all 
its  concomitant  erolationB  with  the  most  pev* 
feet  nOHckalame. 

In  a  short  time  erery  thing  in  the  room 
smelt  or  tasted  of  tobacco ;  for  Dangers,  al- 
though long  a  resident  in  India,  disdained  the 
hookah,  or  the  cbirout :  the  apartment  was  io 
a  mist  —  Mrs.  Burton  coughed,  so  did  Mr. 
Kilman,  so  did  Tom,  so  did  the  batler,  so 
did  the  footman — alt  to  no  purpose,  Mr.  Dan- 
vers  only  moved  his  pipe  from  his  mouth>  to 
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die  rooou  on  the  groond-floor,  which  wta  oo 
sooner  hinted  at,  than  hie  deure  was  gratifled; 
npholsterera  arrired  from  the  Deighbooring 
town,  and  in  the  conne  of  the  moroing  what 
had  heretofore  been  the  pretty  favoariu  break- 
fast-parlour, was  converted  into  a  bed-chambet 
for  the  eccentric  visitor. 

These  little  inconveniences  were  all  borne 
with  pleaanre  by  Mrs.  Barton ;  and  the  quar- 
rels between  the  servants  of  her  guest  and  those 
of  the  establi^uneot,  which  occurred  daily  and 
hourly,  were  arranged  and  re-arranged,  with 
as  much  justice  as  appeared  lo  her  consistent 
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MutdUs,  however,  ara  the  aSuTB  of  tliM 
world ;  ^id  nobody,  t  nupect,  could  haTe 
andcipated  the  result  of  our  uncle's  visit  to 
Somersetshire-:  it  is  mine,  however,  to  tdl 
it. — Among  the  component  parts  of  the  female 
society  assembled  for  bis  recreation,  the  two 
Misses  Podgen  shone  conspicuous  in  finery, 
noise,  and  vulgarity ;  they  were  attendant 
nymphs  on  their  &ther,  a  retired  Plymouth 
slop-seller ;  and  the  truth  was — and  between 
the  reader  and  me,  truth  must  be  told-~that 
Miss  Sally  Podgers,  the  younger  of  the  two, 
had  determined  very  shortly  after  her  intro- 
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attributed  to  a  desire  on  the  part  of  the  old  gen- 
tleman to  make  the  amende  honorable  for  having 
called  the  same  reipectable  person  a  stnpid 
jackass,  at  the  card-table  the  night  before. 
Ijttle  did  they  imagine  that  on  this  very  day, 
wanned  with  the  old  slop-eeller's  hot  gin-punch 
—a  liquor  to  which  the  nabob  was  overmnch 
addicted,  the  blow  was  to  be  atrack  that  was 
to  decide  their  hopes  and  crush  their  ezpecta- 
dons.  Little  did  they  imagine  that  tiieir  heir 
had  been  lost,  their  child  endangered,  their 
gardener  lamed,  their  aviary  despoiled,  and 
■  rts  for 


''  I  bop^  Sir,''  said  Barton,  reeovaiog  from 
his  surprise  at  die  address,  and  reddening  a 
little  as  he  spoke, ''  I  hope.  Sir,  there  are  such 
things  as  disinterested  attachment." 

"  I  bdiere  there  are.  Master  Tom,**  replied 
Dsnvers,  "  but  not  in  family  comtexions:  a 
jomg  woman  who  falls  in  Ioto  for  the  first 
tisM  is  disinterested,  perhaps;  and  as  I  was 
tajing  to  my  firiend  Pbdgers,  last  nighi— bnt 
BO  matter — no  matter; — you  11  know  what  I 
mean  in  time :  I  'm  off  to  London  to-day,  Tom ; 
that's  the  apshot  of  the  business,  eh  V* 
To-day !"  said  Mary  hesitatingly. 
To-day,  Ma'am !  the  devil  himself  shall 
not  stop  me,  nor  you  neither.  Ma'am,  and 
that 's  more.'* 

"  It  is  somewhat  sudden.  Sir,**  said  Burton ; 
"  I  trust  we  have  not  done  any  thing  disagree- 
able to  you.^ 

'*  No,"  said  Danvers,  in  a  manner  different 

from  his  usual  style  of  reply ;  **  you  have  done 

every,  thing    to   please  me — every   thing  to 

gratify  me." 

"  What    hat    occurred,    uncle?"    inquired 

Mary. 
'*  Oh,  corse  it.  Ma'am,  yoaH  know  in  time ; 
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don't  bfl  in  such  b  harry ;  you  1]  ba  surprised 
when  yon  do>  however. — You  11  find  out,  my 
lady,  that  an  old  man  is  not  quite  such  a  bora 
as  some  people  think,  eh  ?  " 

Aod  at  the  conclusion  of  this  speech,  the 
strange  being  cast  his  eyes  to  the  looking- 
glass,  and  with  more  than  ordinary  car* 
pushed  bock  his  fitTOurite  little  grey  pigtail 
from  hit  shoulder  to  its  proper  place  at  his 
back. 

"  I  am  airaid  the  children  have  diatnrbed 
you.  Sir,"  said  Mrs.  Burton. 

"  Not  they,  dear  little  things  I     I  love  chil- 


...w  Aivcc  lur  ner  uncle. 

*'  A   servant  from   Mr.  Podirers's, 
was  the  answer. 

Oh,  what  a  light  burst  upon  Marj 
at  that  moment ! — the  thousand  "  tri£ 
as  air,"  which  were  brought  together  ai 
firmations*'  of  her  suspicions ;  every  loo 
word,  every  song,  every  smile  that  Mii 
Podgera  had,  with  such  apparent  go 
mour  and  agreeableness  bestowed  up 
old  gentleman,  passed  before  her  like  Bt 
kings ;  and  the  last,  connected  as  it  wi 
handing  down  a  line  of  heirs  to  "  pu 
from  her  stool,"  was  indeed  a  horrible  vi 

The  instant  the  servant  left  the  rooii 

communicated  her  suspicions  to  Burton 

laughed  at  the  notion:  she  argued  up 

the  minutisB  which  had  caught  her  ol 

tion,  and  now  recurred  to  her  mind;  and 

descanting  and  detailing  for  a  quarter 

hour.  Burton  felt  just  so  much  of  the  j 

of  her  remarks,  as  led  him  to  regret, 
than  oTriinowi"  i» 
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Mrs.  Burton  thought  of  ths  probability  ^ftt 
ahe  might  have  one  soon,  and  Barton  recurred 
to  the  rattle-snake. 

"  Married^  Sir?"  said  he. 

"  Married — ah  married  !  didn't  yon  marry. 
Sir? — ^Why  shouldn't  I  many.  Sir,  eh?" 

"  Oh,  certainly ;  only only " 

"  Only  you  think  my  children  will  put  your 
noses  oat  of  joint.  Yon  think  1  'm  not  up  to 
yon,  my  fine  fellow : — mark  me.  Sir,  I  '11  viewet 
leave  my  property  to  a  hare-brained  scattering 
spendthrift  like  you,  Sir.  Why,  since  I've 
been  here,  half  the  county  bare  been  to  piut 


me  for  myself  alone." 

**  Upon  my  word,"  said  Mary,  **  y 
allow  me " 

"  Oh !  you  fancy  that  impoBsible^  do 
Pretty  welt,  I  thank  you :  now  you  lu 
it — ^you  have  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag- 
younelf. — ^Nice  world  indeed !  dutiful  i 
excellent  fiunily — to  younielTetl    Tha 
here  is  the  carriage !    I  wash  my  handi 
whole  affair^  Ma'am : — I  have  not  for) 
abuse  you  set  up  against  Miss  Sally  P 
the  night  before  last; — a  girl  worth  ten 
own  stupid  relations.     I  forgive  you^ 
can't  forget  what  has  happened :  I  h 
objection  to  shake  hands  with  you  at  p 
nor  with  you,  Tom;  but  you  have   ' 
off  the  mask  just  in  time. — Nobody  cf 
me,  I  suppose,  eh?    Your  stupid  motli 
always  a  notion  about  old  men ; — stufi 
sense !     I  say, — I  won't  have  dead  chil 
any  rate  ;   umph !  you  understand  mc 
I'm  off;  open  the  door;   srood-bvp    >i 
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And  continuing  this  sort  of  running  fire  of 
words,  the  old  gentleman  stepped  into  his 
carriage,  attended,  as  usual,  by  Rice;  and 
shaking  Burton's  hand  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened, drove  off  to  London,  and  as  he  fancied 
to  happiness. 

When  Burton  returned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  he  found  Mary  in  tears,  wilh  her  head 
reclined  on  the  table,  suffering  under  the  ef- 
fects of  grief,  disappointment,  anger,  disgust, 
and  several  other  little  feelings,  or  passions, 
which  should  have  been  utter  strangers  to  a 
heart  so  gentle  and  so  kind  as  hers :  but  it 
to€u  certainly  provoking  to  have  jnade  every 
effort,  strained  every  nerve,  and  endured  every 
ipconvenience  for  the  mere  disinterested  plea- 
sure of  shewing  attachment  to  an  old  rela- 
tive, and  then  to  find  the  very  measures 
adopted  to  evince  that  feeling  in  the  strong- 
est possible  manner  made  matters  of  accu- 
sation against  her  and  her  husband,  and  ap- 
parently the  ground- work  of  a  separation 
from  that  very  relative,  which  had  taken  place 
under  circumstances  the  most  annoying  and 
irritating. 

Of  all  the  neighbours  within  miles  of  San- 


um  fodgers  was  a  man  who  sprang  / 
from  the  lowest  class  of  life ;  but,  uned 
and  uncivilized  as  he  was,  he  had  rea 
fortune  and  retired  to  the  county  of  Soi 
His  daughter!  were  both  perfect  gorg< 
ugliness;   they  had  for  years  been  fl 
butts  for  the  subalterns  of  marching 
ments  occasionally  quartered  at  the  bar 
and  made  up,  in  the  way  of  attractio 
a  want  of  beauty,  by  a  half-improper 
of  conduct,  which,  at  least,  excited  re 
and  made  them  more  conspicuous,  and  c 
quently  more    sought,    than  they  otfae 
would  have  been  by  the  lieutenants  am 
signs,  who  felt  themselves,  after  the  duti* 
the  mess-table,  more  at  their  ease  in 
company,  than  they  could  have  been  in 
of  any  other  young  women  still  suffered  tc 
in  decent  society. 

It  is  most  true  that  such  girls,  if 
have  a  tolerable  share  of  intellect,  make 
way  extremely  well,  and  by  dint  of  snai 
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sioa  of  what  tbey  should  by  no  means  under- 
stand, and  an  off-hand  freedom  of  manner, 
contrive  to  attract,  and  even  for  a  time  at- 
tachf  the  regards  of  certain  dangling  idlers 
who  scorn  the  amiable  labour  of  thawing  icy 
hearts,  or  the  more  arduous  task  of  keeping 
up  the  bsdl  with  an  intellectual  female;  but 
it  is  equally  true,  that,  in  precisely  the  same 
proportion  as  such  women  stand  favourably 
with  the  other  sex,  they  descend  in  the  estima- 
tion of  their  own :  and  the  long  dissertation 
with  which  Mrs.  Burton  indulged  herself  and 
her  husband  upon  the  character  and  quali- 
ties of  Miss  Sally,  was  concluded  by  her  set- 
ting the  young  lady  down  as  an  extremely 
forward,  pert,  ill-mannered,  ill-favoured,  under- 
bred person. 

'•  Well,  my  love,"  said  Burton,  "  we  should 
content  ourselves  with  that,  which,  as  I  con- 
ceive, cannot  fail  to  content  every  human 
being:  we  have  done  our  duty,  and  as  the 
disposal  of  events  is  not  in  our  power,  so  it 
becomes  us  not  to  repine.  As  far  as  worldly 
matters  go,  we  are  quite  well  without  any 
accession  of  fortune ;  and  if  it  appear  likely 


Mary,    '*  a  wife !    if   he    wants    one, 
have  one,  but  surely  not  Miss  Sally  1 
a  person  really  only  tolerated  in  soc; 
not  there  Emma  Smith,   or  Maria  1 
or  the  HanundSf  or  the  Elliaes, — any 
would  have  been  better  suited  to  hi: 
an  upitarty  pert " 

"  Stay,  stay,  my  angel/'  said  Bnrto 
cannot  presume  to  judge  (ot  others ;  f 
tainly,  say  what  you  may,  your  unck 
enough  at  all  events  to  judge  for  himse 

"  Old  enough  to  know  better,"  retoi 
lady. 

And  in  such  unusual  bickerings  did 
of  that  and  the  succeeding  days  pass : 
however,  the  gloom  of  Mrs.  Burton's 
pointment  was  cheered  by  her  husband' 
placency,  who  felt  that  he  had  secu 
great  a  treasure  when  he  received  he 
any  addition  would  be  superfluous. 

Mrs.  Burton's  miseries,  however,  h 
reached  their  climax;  in  about  a  weel 


De  unpleasant  to  their  feelings  to  a 
ceremony. 

This  completed  all;  and  though  I 
tainly   contrived   to   wish   her  gues 
moniiDg  with  something  like  civilit 
quired  greater  hypocrisy  than  she,  p< 
was  mistress  of,  to  disguise  the  ming 
sions  which  were  contending  in  her  he 
the  visitors  departed  quite  satisfied  ' 
triumph  they  had  gained,  if  not  over  tl 
breeding,  at  least  over  the  tranquillity, 
once  envied  victim. 

A  few  days  passed,  and  the  ceremon 
made  Miss  Podgers  a  wife,  and  Mr.  ] 
a  fool,  was  announced  in  all  the  papen 
vulgar  Sally  was  metamorphosed  into  a 
ing  bride ;  the  hideous  Jane  turned, 
poetical  licence  of  the  newsmonger, 
charming  bridesmaid ;  and  her  little 
was  celebrated  to  the  world  as  the  love) 
Midge,  with  an  elegant  figure,  and  a  s] 
Brussels  lace  veil ;  —  such  is  the  po 


own  circle. 

There  was  a  perfect  comfort  in  the 
rarely  to  be  met   with — they  literallj 
to  live  for  each  other.     His  ardent 
tion  and  highly-culti?ated  mind,  his 
fivacity,    which,    had    he    remained 
would  in  all  probability  have  involve 
ten  thousand  scrapes  and  difficulties,  w 
pered  and  softened  by  the  amenity  ai 
tion  of  his  dear  Mary,  while  her  quiet 
ease  of  temper  gained  an  agreeable  adc 
spirit,  from  her  constant  communion  wit 
of  superior  intellect  and  accomplishmer 
blended  together,  their  characters  and 
tions  produced  as  much  *'  happiness  fc 
as  can  be  enjoyed  in  this  transitory  life. 

Their  children  grew  up  eminently 
in  different  styles  of  beauty.  Emil 
eldest,  was  dark,  with  deep-brown  curlii 
with  eyes  as  bright  as  stars,  and  coral  1 
snowy  teeth, — she  was  all  sparkle,  play 
and  animation,  all  sraietv  anH  *»iao*;^u. 


It  wu  OD  a  fine  ipriag  afternoon,  after  tn 
early  dinner,  the  carriage  at  the  door  for  a 
drire,  Mrs.  Burton  aud  three  of  her  daugbten 
seated,  and  Mr.  Burton  with  one  foot  on  the 
step  of  the  open  barouche,  juat  pulling  on  bU 
left-hand  glove,  when  an  event  occurred  which 
was  doomed  to  work  a  wonderful  change  in  the 
blissful  Bcenfl  before  us.  The  reader  does  not 
perhaps  anticipate  any  event  which  could,  ia 
five  minutes,  cause  Mrs.  Burton  to  scream  and 
leave  die  carriage,  to  send  the  children  ont 
of  the  barouche  into  the  nursery,  bring  Mr. 
Burton's  gloves  from  his  hands  into  his  coat- 
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of  his  will ;  and  this  was  the  first  communica- 
tion he  had  made,  either  to  his  niece  or  her 
husband,  since  his  ill-fated  marriage.  The 
Podgers'  family,  after  that  eyent,  entirely 
quitted  Burton's  neighbourhood,  having  let 
their  house  and  quartered  themselves  altO:- 
gether  upon  the  old  gentleman. 

The  summons  was  like  one  from  the  grave, 
and  was  of  course  to  be  obeyed.  Mrs.  Burton's 
grief  for  the  loss  of  her  inconsiderate  relative 
was  hardly  greater  than  that  which  she  felt  at 
a  separation  from  her  husband,  for  the  first 
time  since  their  marriage;  and  it  was  merely 
the  feeling  that  it  would  be  disrespectful  to 
disobey  the  wishes  of  her  uncle,  which  induced 
her,  even  in  the  state  in  which  she  then  was, 
(for  she  daily  expected  to  be  confined  for  the 
sixth  time,)  to  grant  her  consent  to  his  tra- 
velling without  her. 

All  circumstances  considered,  however.  Bur- 
ton  decided  upon  starting  instantly ;  and  hav- 
ing ordered  refreshments  for  his  newly-arrived 
guest,  who,  as  perhaps  the  reader  may  ima- 
gine, was  an  attomey-at-Iaw,  our  hero  took  an 
afiecUonate  leave  of  his  tender  Mary,  whose 
heart   was  half-broken  at  his  departure,  and 
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kissing  hii  dear  litUe  children,  set  off  for  Batb, 
to  which  place  the  old  gentleman  had  gone  for 
the  benefit  of  his  health,  and  died. 

Heavily  wore  the  long  night  in  BurtooV 
abBence.  Erery  gust  of  wind  that  rattled  a 
shutter  appeared  to  Mary  as  if  it  were  likdy 
to  blow  over  the  carriage  in  which  her  husbaikd 
travelled ;  a  slight  shower  wtuch  fell  aboat 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning  was  magnified  1^ 
her,  into  torrents  of  rain  which  might  flood  the 
high-road,  inundate  the  country,  and  drown 
the  post-boys;  ten  times  during  the  night 
did  alie  leave  ber  beJ  and  pat  hvr  pretty  feet 


nttD,  widi  tbe  brown  wig  uid  green  apeottdet,. 
who  had  bnMiglit  tbe  aewi  of  ber  imda's  death 
to  Stndown. 

Hia  appearance  greatlj  ducoDcetted  Haiy, 
who  imagined  ioimediately  that  Barton  bad 
ath^  cut  bis  Utile  finger  with  the  carriage* 
glaaa,  and  died  of  a  lock-jaw,  or  that  he  bad 
sat  in  a  dranght  of  ur,  caught  cold,  and  had- 
periabed  bj  tbe  tooth-ache,  or  that  some  aadf 
horrible  catastrophe  bad  happened,  and  faef 
fears  were  by  no  means  dimiaished  when  her 
commnnicaot  warned  her  to  prepare  bersdf  (or 
a  moat  extraordinary  eveQi. 


heiress  in  the  land,  the  greatest  pleasi 
either  of  them  felt  at  their  accessior 
wealth  and  influence,  was  the  antici 
the  pleaBore  it  woald  give  to  the  othei 
Burton  remained  at  Bath  till  the  Is 
which  coold  be  paid  to  the  late  Mr. 
were  fulfilled.    Would  we  were  able 
honour  of  human  nature,  to  add  that  h 
shared  in    them!    But  no;  immediat 
hearing  the  will,  she  left  Bath  with  h 
and    sister,    having  '  communicated, 
Mr.  Sixaneight  and  Burton,  the  nam< 
banker  to  whom  her  annuity  was  to  1 
but  not,  if  report  speaks  truth,  till 
packed  up  every  thing  which  could 
sidered  hers,  and  secured  the  posset 
every  valuable,  to  say  the  least  of 
which  the  poor  old  gentleman  had  pi 
her.    Those  who  know  that  branch  of 
mily  better  than  I  do,  go  so  far  as  to  a 
she  might,  in  the  hurry  of  her  arrang 
have  accidental! V  carriwl  aaroo  i>^^u. 


m»  «MK«Hi«.  ttm^ati^KUa^  iim  span  hiv 
■  laiitaJ  $h4  fatit;  wmA  im  leas  Unti  m, 

«Mk     k    IIIIBI  lllll    IM>    MtaMl 


4«>  MBifc.  %  Wf«Mfcnr-<»4aw,  and  apwaidi 
x'alNCMMkCMHKmScedMd  atone;  Wwu 
MKW>I   «  mmittr  af  ikrac  leaned    aoei** 


davghtar  was  reeeived  with  somethiDg  mort 
like  disappouDtment  that  itwaa  not  a  boy,  than 
he  wu  in  the  habit  of  feeling  when  he  heard 
coupled  with  ■imilar  pieces  of  intelligence 
that  "  She  waa  as  well  as  could  be  expected." 
During  the  first  week  of  her  confinement,  whea 
that  soothing  quiet,  that  witching  caln,  in 
which  they  had  before  Ur«d,  was  broken  ,&i 
upon  by  the  intrusion  of  half  the  oomty, 
as  we  have  already  attempted  to  describe, 
he  fonned  the  project  of  surprising  his  lady 
by  purchasing,  without  her  knowledge,  the 
maguificent  property  of  the  Duke  of  Alrer- 


essential  to  its  improvement.  For  this 
no  sooner  had  she  recovered  from  the 
her  confinement)  than  a  magnificently 
house  in  Park-Lane  was  secured  for  fa 
lion,  and  forthwith  filled  with  a  host 
uaeleas  necessaries  of  life,  yalets,  botler 
dliotel,  footmen,  house-maids,   lady 
laundry-maids,  and  kitchen-maids,  hu 
ers,  cooks,  and  coachmen ;  and  while  i 
rangement  was  making  within  the  estab 
for  its  mistress's  comfort  and  accomm 
Messrs.  Tattersal  contributed  their  c 
horses,  and  Messrs.  Leader  and  Hatchc 
themselves  in  constructing  new  and 
carriages  of  every  description  for  her 
ment  and  gratification. 

Burton's  anxiety  to  get  her  to  Lom 
extreme,  and  the  moment  he  effected  I 
pose,  and  the  dear  lady  and  her  dear  ( 
were  fairly  packed  up,  and  on  the  roa< 
metropolis,  upwards  of  an  hundred  w 
were  turned  loose  into  the  mansion  at 


-  -» 


ed  greatly  by  the  acquisition  of  son 
four    dozen    original  Vandykes,   Tit 
benses,  Claudes,  DomenicbinoSj  Car 
tis,   Holbeins,    Guercinos,   Vanderv 
DowB,  which  a   most  excellent  ai 
gentleman,  who  had   introduced  hi 
Mr.  Danvert  during  hia  short  stay 
had  been  kind  enough  to  select  fo 
the    sale  of  a  celebrated  collection, 
than  twenty-eight  thousand  pounds— 
incdculably  small,  as  Danvers  was  told 
ther  friend,  that  he  made  his  obliging  f 
ance  a  present  of  a  thousand  guinei 
recompense   for   his   zeal   and   activi 
the  great  trouble  he  had  expended 
pursuit. 

This  gentleman's  favours  were  not 
confined  to  his  personal  exertions,  for 
already  done  Danvers  the  favour  of  ii 
ing  to  him  his  friend  just  named,  a] 
for  less  than  ten  thousand  pound 
stored  the  apartments  at  Miifx*^  i>- 


business,  set  the  poor  unsophisticate 
into  all  the  horrors  of  a  second  Sando' 
nagerie^  by  endeavouring  to  ascertain  ^ 
her  passion  lay  among  rampant  lions  or 
gutrdant. 

It  being  the  latter  end  of  Jane  wl 
family  arrived  in  London,  in  order  to 
late  themselves  in  due  form  with  tho 
bad  in  the  best  possible  manner  consf 
kill  the  ennui  of  a  fashionable  winter, 
tier  opera-box  was  taken,  and  Mrs. 
Danvers's  name  painted,  in  white  letters 
six  inches  long,  on  its  brown  door.  Mr. '. 
at  the  suggestion  of  his  picture-dealing 
put  down  his  name  as  a  subscriber 
hundred  guineas  to  the  British  Gallei 
thousand  guineas  Were  paid  as  a  conti 
to  a  projected  canal  in  his  own  com 
was  received  as  a  Fellow  of  the  Royal  S 
and  through  a  half- introduction   of 
patron,  who  rejoiced,  and  I  believe  sinc< 
his  extraordinary  elevation,  obtained  tb 
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might,  in  fact,  be  considered  as  his  primary 
step  into  high  life. 

The  first  use  Burton  made  of  his  increased 
power  was  to  solicit  for  his  deputy  the  office 
he  himself  had  for  several  years  enjoyed ;  and 
having  carried  his  point  with  his  patron,  re* 
signed  the  situation  in  favour  of  that  gentle- 
man ;  if  truth  were  to  be  told,  I  do  verily  be- 
lieve, he  felt  more  real  pleasure  in  thus  securing 
the  happiness  of  an  estimable  family,  than  he 
did  in  receiring  the  same  mark  of  favour  when 
it  was  equally  necessary  to  his  own  comfort. 

The  Duchess  of  Alverstoke  and  Lady  Eliza- 
beth and  Lady  Jane  were  early  in  their  call  upon 
the  Danverses,  and  the  morning  visit  was 
followed  up  by  an  invitation  to  dinner,  and 
ctrds  for  evening  parties,  cofwersaziones,  &c. 
Mrs.  Burton  received  a  note  from  her  Grace, 
requesting  to  know  if  it  would  be  agreeable  to 
her  to  belong  to  Almack's,  and  the  season 
opened  to  the  newly-arrived  lady  in  all  its 
splendour  and  eclat. 

The  Duke*s  dinner  was  splendid  in  the 
extreme ;  but  the  company,  instead  of  being 
confined  to  a  family  party,  aided  by  a  country 
tpothecary,  as  it  was  on  the  last  visit  of  our 
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hero  and  faeroine,  coDButed  of  two  cabind 
ministere  and  their  ladies,  a  lea^  of  earls,  a.. 
countess  and  two  daughters,  one  Engltah 
baron,  two  Irish  ditto,  a  judge  and  daughtar, 
a  full  general;  together  with  a  small  selec- 
tion of  younger  scions  of  noble  stodii  ia 
and  out  of  Parliament,  and  a  couple  of  eatar 
blished  wits  to  entertain  the  company. 

The  poor,  dear,  mild,  innocent  Maiy,  felt 
oppressed,  as  if  she  were  all  flattened  down 
upon  her  chair,  and  hod  ao  right  to  be  in  the 
room,  and  when  the  Earl  of  Hairogate,  who 
sat  next  her  at  dinner,  asked  her  by  way  of 
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"  What,  Ma'un,  oot going?"  said  the  Ewl, 
still  &ncyii>g  his  Air  friend  a  w*g- 

"  No,  my  Lord;  not  underatanding  whtt 
they  say ;  aot  being  able  to  make  it  out," 

"  Ob,"  said  bis  Lordship  with  an  affected 
gravity,  which  sheved  that  he  had  made  her  out, 
and  which  woald  have  been  instant  death  to 
a  person  more  skilled  in  the  ways  of  the 
world. 

From  this  embarrassment  she  was  agreeably 
relieved  by  her  left-hand  neighbour,  who  bt- 
gan  a  dissertation  upon  the  relative  wit  of  the 
French  and  English,  and  contended  with  much 
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in  opposition  to  tny  Sngltsh  puns  I  ever  beard  $^ 
and  I  appeal  to  my  neighbour  Mrs.  Danvenr 
to  decide  between  the  jokes  of  my  admirable 
friends  (the  wits)  at  th^  bottom  of  the  table, 
and  those  which  my  French  acquaintance  sport- 
ed to  me  spontaneously,  and  without  effort  of 
consideration." 

This  was  the  climax  of  poor  Mary's  misery ; 
for,  in  addition  to  the  diffidence  she  natu- 
rally felt  at  her  first  entrance  into  real  society, 
she  laboured  under  the  disadvantage  of  not 
knowing  the  French  language,  or,  if  knowing 
any  thing  of  it,  assuredly  not  enough  to  de- 
cide upon,  or  even  entirely  to  comprehend,  the 
double  meaning  of  the  jests. 

She  coloured,  and  fidgeted,  and  thought 
herself  fainting.  Burton,  who  sat  opposite  to 
her,  heard  what  was  going  on,  and  saw  her 
agitation, — he  was  quite  as  miserable  as  her- 
lelf.  Any  attempt  to  extricate  her  would  have 
risked  an  exposure;  but,  as  good  fortune  would 
hare  it,  just  as  Mr.  Trash  was  puzzling  his 
brains  either  to  make  an  extempore  joke  or 
exert  his  available  memory  by  quoting  on6 
from  the  well-known  authority  of  Mr.  Joseph 
Miller,  the  Duchess,  who  had  no  taste  for 
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Mary's    delight   at    this   event  vvj 
(juahfied  by  a  reflection  silently  ma 
self»  upou  what  she  considered  the 
rudeness  and  want  of  feeling  of  hei 
starting  up  and  leaving  the  room  ji 
of  her  Tisitoni  was  about  to  make  hii 
ticularly  pleasant :  not  being  aware 
breeding  very  often  means  downrigi 
litjr*  and  that  persons  of  a  certain  ola: 
to  be  controlled  by  rules  made  for  t 
riora.     I  have  no  doobt  but  that  h 
had  some  good  and  cogent  reason  for 
duct  on  this  occasion;  first,  because 
a  woman  of  talent,  and  secondly,  be 
women  are  too  sensiUe  to  do  any  act, 
trifling,  without  a  motive. 

In  the  drawing-room  Mrs.  Burton 
fared  better  than  at  dinner :  of  coursi 
man— one  of  the  ''  profane,"  it  is  impo 
venture  a  guess  at  the  subject  of  thi 
freemasonry  carried    on  by  this  fas 
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ftDpics  Mlmiltody  I  believe^  into  such  sanctiM- 
ries,  namely,  love,  literaturej  and  dress,  the 
poor  iKmce  feh  herself  dreadfully  embarrass- 
edr  Slitl,  however^  tiine  wore  on,  and  the 
bofe  of  being  «h6rdy  joined  by  her  husband 
and  shortly  afler  getting  away,  buoyed  her  up, 
till  the  Duchess  havkig  suddenly  annoiknced  her 
intention  to  introduce  her  at  the  Marohioness 
of  Hatfield'$  ^mj^ertazione,  by  her  ladyshi]^'s 
express  desife>  mentioned  that  the  carriage  was 
at  die  door,  and  that  it  was  time  to  go- 
Mary  expressed  a  reluctance,  arising  in  fact, 
from  not  having  consulted  her  husband,  and 
from  an  apprehension  of  his  alarm,  and  pei^ 
haps  displeasure,  at  her  quitting  the  house  with- 
out informing  him;  and  yet,  during  the  even- 
ing, she  had  heard  the  married  ladies  of  the 
party  speak  of  their  lords  in  such  very  indepen- 
dent terms,  and  load  with  ridicule  two  persons, 
the  one  a  man  who  suffered  himself  to  be 
jerried  by  bis  wife,  and  the  other  a  wife  who 
allowed  herself  to  be  controlled  by  her  hus- 
band, that  feeling  nervously  anxious  to  see 
Barton,  and  watching  the  door  expecting  and 
hoping  that  he  would  enter,  she  had  not 
eourage  to  avow  the  real  cause  of  her  unwill- 
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iDgoeM,  and  merely  beintated  without  giving  » 
puiicular  reason.     . 

"  If  it  is  your  dreis,**  said  the  Ducheas, 
"  my  dear  Mrs.  Danvers.  you  ueeii  not  fidget 
yoorself  about  it;  Lady  Hatfield  won't  oare  tbe. 
least  in  the  world ;  she  is  a  most  amiable  per- 
son, with  the  best  possible  heart,  and  yon  look  ao 
nice  and  so  neat,  that  if  nobody  ahows  yon  of, 
you  may  pass  for  having  just  left  your  toilet." 

"  Yes,  but  then.  Madam,"  said  Mary,  catch- 
ing at  any  thing  like  an  excuse  to  get  off,  "  if 
there  is  any  chance  of  not  being  tkown  up,  I 
would  ralher  not  go   I'lU  I  have  called  in  the 
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iiatraness  apologizing  for  her  dowdiness^  itnd 
treating  her  as  a  sort  of  speck  upon  a  fine  pic<* 
tore,  or  a  patch  which  merely  shows  itself  oil 
a  lovely  face  to  give  a  more  brilliant  effect  to 
niirroandtDg  beauties.  Worried  to  death,  and 
smiling  through  her  half-suppressed  tears,  the 
poor  yictim  suffered  herself  to  be  led  by  the 
Duchess  with  the  greatest  kindness  to  her 
Grace's  carriage,  which  was  in  waiting. 

As  she  passed  through  the  hall,  Mary  could 
not  abstain  from  casting  a  wistfal  look  towards 
the  door  of  the  dinner-room  in  hopes  of  seeing 
Danvers;  but  all  was  vain,  and  in  spite  of  her 
inclination  she  found  herself  in  a  few  minutes 
on  the  stairs  of  Lady  Hatfield's  splendid  man- 
sion. Further  than  the  staircase  it  did  not  ap- 
pear likely  they  would  get,  and  Mary  accounted 
to  herself,  in  the  crowd,  for  the  before  unintel- 
ligible doubts  of  their  being  shown  up.  Her 
astonishment,  however,  at  the  extraordinary 
squeezings  and  the  unceremonious  pushings 
in  which  'she  found  herself  involved  was  great ; 
but  she  was  perfectly  astounded  when  she  be- 
held the  delicate  creatures  who  were  engaged 
in  the  crowded  warfare,  and  felt  the  intensity 
of  the  heat,  and  heard  the  subdued  murmur  of 
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DOthingneuM  which  filled  the  apurtmenta,  sod 
saw  the  IwUets  look  of  the  balf-fointuig  womca, 
the  distaste  of  the  whole  afiair  exprasied  by  the 
meo,  and  the  bideont  glare  of  dowagers  totter- 
ing amid  the  throng,  driv^  from  their  beda  by 
the  dnmou  Dissipation,  and  led  by  her  sistw- 
fury  Vanity,  to  smear  their  wrinkled  cha^ 
with  point,  bedeck  their  aged  beads  with  jeweb, 
and  rally  all  the  ftding  energies  of  life  tb  gasp 
for  a  little  hour  the  heated  atmosphcie  c^ 
fashion,  bebitoally  gaze  on  scenes  in  which 
they  are  no  longer  sought  or  courted,  and  fan- 
r  that  enjoyment,  hobble  with  regret  from 
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we,  who,  weak  in  iatellact  but  strong  in  vi^nity, 
hu  bad  ibo  miBfortuna  to  be  born  so  beautiful 
as  to  bdieye  her  mind  a  secondary  object 
hsrdly  worth  the  cultivating,-*— whose  peach'* 
bbpm  cheeks,  whose  coral  lips,  and  £k>wiug 
hair,  whose  gmceful  form  and  sylph-like  figure^ 
hare  caught  the  heari-«-if  heart  he  have — of 
some  man,  her  equal  in  rank,  in  fortuoe,  and 
ininteUecC,^ — who,  as  the  careless  wife,  sparkled 
and  danled,  and  who  after  a  married  life  of 
durty  years  finds  herself  the  widowed  mother 
of  amce  of  girls,  her  very  counterparts  in  mind 
and  person,  in  trickings  and  manoeuvrings 
for  whom,  she  has  had  just  sufficient  cunning 
to  succeed. 

They  in  their  turn  marry,  and  she  is  left  at 
sixty  to  her  own  resources.  Where  are  they  ? 
Her  ideas  of  comfort  centra  not  in  borne ;  and 
if  they  did,  what  home  has  she?  Her  daugh- 
ters are  mixing  in  the  world,  which  she  should 
make  a  rescdution  to  leave.  Society  means 
with  her  an  assembly  of  hundreds ;  her  ac- 
quaintances are  numerous,  her  friends  scant, 
her  view  of  religion  is  having  a  well-cur- 
tained, well-cushioned,  well-carpeted  pew  in  a 
fashionable  chapel;  her  notions  of  charity  are 
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comprised  in  an  annual  donation  or  two  to  « 
lying-in  hospital,  or  a  female  peoitentiaty : 
jDUt  wiUiout  a  crowd  she  dies;  and  thw, 
to  exist,  she  risks  her  life  night  after  oigfat 
by  tb<  disreputable  ei^posuie  of  her  aged  per> 
son,  bedizened  with  the  ornaments  which 
graced  her  figure  in  its  youth,  and  after  fe? 
reiishly  enduring  the  loudly-whispered  satire, 
and  the  iU-concealed  laughter  of  the  next  ger 
jieration,  who  stand  round  about  her,  she  siokn 
into.her  crimson  velvet  coffin,  without  creathig 
a  sensation,  except  perhaps  in  the  breast  a! 
her  next  heir,  who,  by  her  departure  from  fjtu 
world  for  one  of  which  she  hap.  never  thought, 
is  relieved  lirom  the  painful  necessity  of  payiufj 
her  Ladyship  a  jointure. 

Of  tills    wretched   class    Mary   had    a  fe> 
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The  Duchess  undertook  to  point  out  to  her 
new  friend  any  remarkable  persons,  and  as 
the  lady  from  the  country  became  a  Uttle  more 
reconciled  to  the  heat  and  crowd,  and  saw 
near  her  the  hero  whose  name  and  fame 
hare  reached  the  farthest  limits  of  the  ne^ 
ther  world,-r-Diuii*tere  whose  public  conduct 
she  had  heard  so  unceremoniously  canvassed, 
and  whose  political  lives  were  open  to  the 
remaiks,  the  censure,  or  the  praise  df  miU 
lions,  at  her  elbow,  good-natured»  pleasant, 
laoghing  men  of  the  world,  anxious  even  for 
an  introduction  to  herself,-^when  she  beheld 
persons  branded  by  their  political  opponents 
with  every  opprobrious  epithet,  and  held  up 
as  examples  of  vice,  profligacy,  and  folly, 
mingling  in  the  common  affairs  of  life,  the 
most  affectionate  and  tender  of  husbands,  the 
kindest  and  most  liberal  of  fathers, — when 
she  saw  beauty  she  had  read  of,  and  felt  herself 
courted  and  caressed  by  persons  whose  powers 
of  attraction  had  formed  the  theme  of  her 
mother's  conversation, — herself  domesticated 
with  those,  who,  by  their  rank  and  station, 
were  the  most  celebrated  in  the  nation — a  doubt 
floated  in  her  mind  as  to  the  reality  of  the 
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■ccne  she  eojoyed.  ShaaaVertbon^dftrtttie; 
btt  Anxiety  ftbout  Danvera  was  S*d,  Jbet  wMe 
mind  #as  oeeupied  with  weing  and  heving, 
and  gating  and  wondering. 

As  tha  company  began  to  depart,  an  oppoiv 
tuoity  o&»ed  for  aa  introdaction  to  tlie  Maif- 
chionesfi,  who  arawed  henelf  perftctly  d»- 
ligbted  to.  make  Mm.  Danvers's  aoquaintaoofrs 
Bnd  at  fdwut  bidf-paat  one  Uu  poor  little  wor 
jtaan  Jeund  herself  rfr^eated  in  the  Dafchew'e 
carrwgeonherway  home.  TheEtasemUy  iu^ 
its  ■f)le«dou'  danced  before  her  eyes,  and  this 
coovcreatioD  was  made  up  of  that  kind  of  littfe 
remarks  which  persons  invariably  make  npon 
such  things  as  parties;  except  Uiat  the  DacksM, 
who  had  represented  the  Marcbioaess  to  Haiy 


m  the  darknw  of  the  ceniage,  whiefa  prevented 
the  ezpreesaoo  of  her  fiaelinge  from  being  seen 
in  her  coonleoftnce. 

Armed  4t  home,  Mary  ran  np-etaiBi  to  the 
dmringHTOom.  "Where  is  Mr.  DannenT'  was 
the  fint  qoeslibn.  "  He  is  not  returned,  Ma^ 
dam,"  was  the  aiis^ert  Mary  was  abrmed^ 
and  distneMed;  the  carriage  had  .netamed 
abost  twehre,  it  was  then  two.  The.  poor 
Uttic  woBHui  was  hardly  fashionable  eiuwgh 
to  cosocal  her  feelings,  but  all  actiye  mea*' 
sares  were  Tain  in  the  wide  world  of  London ; 
the  woald  uselessly  try  to  goess  where  hel" 
loTed  husband  was,  and  die  endeaTOnred 
to  dissipate  her  apprehensions  by. visiting  her 
diildren. 

They  slept,  and  looked  so  happy  in  their 
sleep,  that  Mary  was  startled  lest  the  thunder^ 
ing  peal  at  the  hall-^oor,  whieh  announced 
DaoTen's  return,  should  "  fright  them  from 
their  slumbers."  Wh«i  he  met  her,  his  coun* 
teaance  bore  no  mark  of  sorrow  or  of  anger; 
on  the  contrary,  he  appeared  elated  and  pleased, 
and  showed  himself  still  more  pleased  and 
slsted  when  his  darling  Mary  ganre  him  a  de«- 
lailed  account  of  the  party  and.herfecepdon. 
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"  To-morroir.  my  Ioto,"  nid  Danvctt,  *'■  yow 
jeweb  will  be  home,  and  the  senioe  of  ffM 
plate.  Next  week  you  shall  be  presented,  it 
is  the  last  drawing-room  for  Hie  seaaoo ;  and 
immediately  after,  we  will  hare  the  Alvet^ 
stokes  here  at  dinner — he  hasn't  each  a  serride 
of  plate  in  bia  possession  !" 

"Oh!    and  I  mutt   tell  yon,"  aaid    Mary.; 

!'  Lord ,  one  of  the  ninisters,  the  moit 

agreeable  creature  in  the  worid,  was  so  tiMf 

tremely  civil,  and  Lord introduoed  ne 

to  his  Countess,  uid   Mr.  ,  so  mild,  M 

kind,  and  so  gentle,  and  so  uolike  what  the 
newspapers  say  he  is." 

"  Hang  the  newspapers !  *  said  DaoTen. 
"  I  am  quite  delighted  to  find  that  the  fftmt 
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kgf,  c&U  a  Loiid<m  newspaper  a  Thinkalmiar; 
it  saves  one  all  the  pain  of  making  up  opinions, 
or  deciding  personally,  and  so  far,  it  is  ex- 
cessively convenient  in  a  large  city,  where 
one  has  ten  thousand  other  things  to  do ;  but 
if  we  did  think  at  all,  and  I  hope,  my  dearest 
love,  that  yon  and  I  do — what  right,  what 
datm  has  a  worthy  gentleman,  shut  up  in 
his  garret,  to  prescribe,  by  the  melancholy 
gleamings  of  his  rushlight,  rules  for  our  ob* 
servance,  directions  for  the  guidance  of  our 
taste,  and  hints  towards  forming  our  judgment 
upon  facts  and  objects  as  visible  and  open  to 
Iff  as  to  Urn.  His  obscurity  alone  gives  him 
importance,  as  vessels  at  sea  seem  larger  in  a 
fog;  and  the  combination  of  that  mysterious 
monosyllable  we,  by  which  he  dispenses  his 
ordinances  in  the  plural  number,  with  the  noto- 
rious apathy  of  the  world  at  large,  confers 
upon  the  hidden  individual  in  his  editorial 
capacity  a  consequence  and  an  influence, 
which,  if  he  were  known,  neither  he  nor  his 
fellows  could  possibly  obtain,  and  affords  him 
the  power  and  opportunity  of  dictating  to  his 
soperiors  in  intellect,  and  of  regulating  society, 
into  which  he  would  not  personally  be  suffered 
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toiatnid«.  But  yon.  ly.Mwy,  )»-re  —ftciw* 
good  seoM  and  ii|^  feeUng  to  guidfl  jpoar  •» 
tiou  without  nf«rMC9  to  pnniling  faihii— 
or  popnlwci  cTMt.  Cacidc  .for  yonradfr  Bad  I 
vill  bftok  yoa  fw  oorreotMM  of  jadgnMt 
•gtinat  the  witot  and  mUtt^tof  tbem  «U*!'  :t 
Saaretw  ww  in  ui  OKceedinglj  good  buauM^ 
and  hariog  hinaelf  been  m^htily  pUaaed-VHlfc 
the  oomf^menta  which  bad  beea  paid  to  >Ub 
talents  after  dinner  at  hie  Qiaee'a,  fUt  a  aoit 
of  complacent  disposition  to  diipense  *■■— |4i- 
ments  in  bia  turn,  tor,  if  bia  wife  had  iMM 
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for  his  mmvBwacAtit,  and  poblithed  at  the  earnest 
desire  of  his  partial  friends,  extremely  against 
his  own  ioolinatian*''  a  coUectioD  of  ''  Poetical 
THfles/'— '«  A  Sonn^  to  Half  a  Rose-leaf/' 
^'liaes  to  Maria's  Canaryrbird/'  "  Albert  and 
Addioe,"  ''  Elegy  on  the  Loss  of  a  dear  Gou^ 
sin,**  *'  Ode  on  Shooter's  Hill/'  ''  The  Parson 
and  the  La#yer/'  a  comic  tale>  sundry  Bpt- 
gmms ;  a  Song  adapted  to  a  Babylonish  me* 
lody*  and  introddoed  by  Miss  Stephens  into 
Guy  Mannering,  ''  The  Death-bed  of  Peter 
the  Oieat/'  '*  lines  to  liberty/'  aixd  an  *'  Ode 
to  the  Spring;"  which  were  printed,  at  his  own 
prc^r  charge,  on  wove  paper,  displaying  in 
the  title-page  a  wood-cut  vignette  of  a  shep- 
herd-boy playing  a  pipe  under  a  tree,  with  the 
hinder  parta  of  two  fat  sheep  in  a  corner,  by 
way  of  back-ground ;  over  whose  heads,  or  at 
least  over  the  place  where,  by  its  relative  po«- 
sition  to  their  tails,  their  beads  ought  to  have 
been,  stood  a  little  pert  parish-church  spire 
like  an  extinguisher  in  the  distance,  and  for 

motto, 

— ^— -^  Tenet  insanabile  multos 
Scribeodi  cacoekhes.  Juv. 


or  these  "  poetical  trifles,"  as  may  easily 
be  imagined,  nobody  beard  at  the  time,  ^- 
oept  indeed  an  obscure  reviewer,  who,  anxioot 
at  once  to  make  a  fame  for  bimseir,  and  break 
a  botterfly  on  the  wheel,  ripped  them  up  in 
his  unread  "  periodical,"  and  the  whole  aale  of 
the  work  amounted  to  perhaps  fift,y. 

Danreis  waa  particularly  sore  about  the  iieg> 
lect  of  his  poetical  genius — the  nipping  in  the 
bud  which  he  had  experienced — and  always  felt 
th^  be  was  capable  of  great  things  in  the  lite- 
rary worid ;  this,  (whether  he  had  betrayed  him- 
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wig-aong  twang,  ejrpreisive  of  a  raptarous 
approbatioa,  the  yictory  was  complete,  and, 
long  before  the  party  broke  up,  Danvers  had 
4X>n8ented  to  oppose  the  Whig  candidate  in  his 
own  conoty,  at  the  then  rapidly  approaching 
election. 

This  secret^  like  all  his  others,  he  confided 
to  Mary  ;  not  so  communicative  had  been  the 
Duchess^  about  the  purchase  of  Milford  Park, 
pf  which  event  Mrs.  Danvers  was  still  pro- 
foundly ignorant.  How  the  Duchess  could 
have  maintained  this  extraordinary  silence 
upon  a  subject  so  important  both  to  her  Grace 
and  her  constant  companion,  may  indeed 
puzzle  such  of  my  readers  as  are  married,  but 
their  astonishment  will  perhaps  cease,  when 
they  know  that  the  Duke  of  Alverstoke,  find- 
ing secrecy  so  great  an  object  with  Danvers 
as  to  form  almost  one  of  the  cotiditiom  of  pur- 
chase, resolved  most  effectually  to  prevent  his 
Duchess  from  revealing  the  fact,  by  not  con- 
fiding it  to  her  Grace's  custody. 

Milford  Park  never  was  a  favourite  resi- 
dence with  her  Grace,  whose  taste  and  pro- 
pensities led  her  to  prefer  another  place  of  her 
Duke's   nearer  London   during  some  part  of 
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;iuiiii    tne    loss    of  A. 
would  not  be  to  her  an  object  of  j 
ance,  as  the  observance  of  the  st 
Danvers,  whose  whole  heart  was 
surprising  his  Muy  with  his  magi 
chase,  on  their  reCnm  to  the  counti 
Immense  as  BanTers'a  wealth  wai 
mons  as  his  income  appeared  to 
greatly  annoyed  during  the  week 
to  that  in  which  he  pledged  himse 
for  the  county,  to  find  that,  with 
ready-money,  he  was  a  good  deal 
His  wife's  uncle  had  left  nearly  thre 
and  fifty  thousand  pounds  3  per  cei 
true,  but  two  hundred  and  sixty  tho 
been  sunk  in  the  purchase  of  Milf 
upwards  of  twenty-five  thousand  hi 
been  expended  in  pictures  and  fumi 
more  than  twelve  thousand  pound 
estimated  expense  of  the  alteratio 
the  London  house,  which  he  had  ] 
and  upon  which  innumerable  worl 
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jcweh.  Thattlicy  dioald  be  vlora  tplendkl  than 
die  Doohees  of  Alveratdie's  bad  been  Oanyera^s 
dmction  to  tbe  jeweUer-^more  expensire  they 
woidd  be,  of  coarse.  The  gold  plate,  too,  aN 
rmd;  neiwr  was  tiuf  thing  more  iaperb*  The 
desla  ejMcnted  in  the  moat  admirable  manner, 
the  shidda  eoaboaaed*  the  quarteriogs  so  beau^ 
tifoliy  dietinet,  the  plateau  ao  masaiTe,  the  tu- 
reens iaimitaUe.  The  magnificent  oentre-onia«> 
rn^nt  exeiled  ahrieka  of  approbation,  especially 
firom  the  duldren  of  the  family.  The  graces 
grouped  bore  on  their  heads  a  dozen  branches 
of  candlesticks,  most  beautifully,  classically, 
and  jndicioosly  arranged.  There  were  the  ca- 
daoens  of  Mi^rcury  on  one  side,  and  the  arDis 
of  Danvera  on  the  other,  while  nearer  the  base 
were  emblematical  figures  of  Europe,  Asia, 
Aficica,  and  America,  pouring  libations  out  of 
eomncupias,  adorned  with  the  fiimily  arms,  into 
a  receptacle  maintained  by  rampant  lions  and 
giifiiis  guardant,  the  family  supporters,  inter- 
■pened  with  palm-trees,  cannons  and  balls, 
anchors  and  shields,  flags  and  banners,  eagles 
and  tmmpets,  and  all  sorts  of  things  which 
ooold  be  collected  into  a  given  space  by  the 
ingenoity  of  the  artist,  or  the  gold  of  the 
purchaser. 


116  OAMTSAS. 

To  show  the  pltte,  pwtiM  must  f<Hlliin(kM 
made;  to  show  the  jewels,  Mary  must  go-l* 
court.  The  Duchew,  who,  when  the  saw  tfa» 
diamonds,  wished  her  at  old  Nick,  pteMBtvl 
her;  and  Mary  retsmed  from  the  flnttariif 
ceremony  enraptured  with  the  reception  dhv 
had  met,  and  delighted  with  that  noble  giwil 
and  wimiing  warmth  of  manner  for  whiob  <h> 
iUostriou*  object  of  her  dutiful  admiratioit^hM: 
ever  been  celebrated  all  over  the  worid. 

The  knockings,  the  rattling*,  the  ringiogl^ 
the  drivings,  the  thunderings  which  ocovpied 
r  sis  consecutive  mornings  after  Mre. 
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Oiophisticated  womtm  felt  it  necessary  to 
fmi  am  certain  airs,  which  she  saw  her  present 
eqtels,  aff  she  thought  them,  plajf  qff^;  and. 
having  a  turn  for  imitation,  she  caught  their 
nMuflier  (and  assumed  it  as  her  own)  of  coldly 
bowing  and  receiving  visitors  distantly  like  a. 
liltte -qaaen,  seeming  as  if  she  thought  her- 
self the  honouring  party,  while  her  high-bom 
gasati  looked  at  her,  and  her  surrounding  gold 
and  nlvct^  fad  her  sparkling  jewels,  and  her 
bediaened  lacqueys,  merely  as  so  many  proofs 
of  successM  trade,  not  always  unattended  by 
a  sigh  of  regret  that  such  excellent  things 
should  be  so  grievously  thrown  away  upon 
persons  who  did  not  know  how  to  use  them. 

This  sounds  strange,  but  it  is  true,  and  I 
and  every  other  man  who  mixes  in  society  per- 
cetve  it,  that  wealth,  inordinate  and  immense 
IS  it  may  be,  cannot  give  the  tact^  the  manner 
of  doing  things.  In  the  midst  of  the  golden 
dishes  and  golden  vases,  there  is  always  some 
flaistake  at  such  dinners,  some  little  blunder 
which  neither  the  master  nor  mistress  of  the 
house  can  hope  to  rectify  on  any  future  occa- 
sion, not  being  conscious  of  any  thing  wrong  : 
for  instance,  the  butlers  stand  looking  at  each 


uncertainty  aoouc  me  wine ;   i^uoei 

in  a  long-necked  bottle  up  to  his 

ice-p'dil,  presuming  to  do  duty  forSt 

sent  without  leave:  the  Claret  is  froze 

Hock  left  lake-warm,  and  common : 

down  upon  the  table  at  if  people  w 

it;  the  fish  is  generallj  doubtfol; 

oold,  end  the  mm(gkt$  flat  and  heavj 

want  of  regnlantjr  in  the  dinner  p« 

the  guests,  and  one  has  perfa^is  1 

site  to  two  or  three  odd*looking  pei 

nexions  of  the  family  who  must  be  a 

coarse  neckcloths,  and  great  red  1 

gold  rings  upon  the  fingers,  peoj: 

the  horrid  lengths  of  eating  with  1 

and  calling  for  porter.    In  short,  the 

some  drawback,  some  terrible  qua 

afiair,  which  it  would  be  difficult  c 

define,  but  which  invariably  give  tl 

geioi\  to  all  the  attempts  of  upetar 

imitate  the  tone  and  manner  of  the 

of  our  country. 
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onmd  wms  kept  up,  and  the  stainrases  nearly 
btofcen  down,  people  cared  litde  about  it. 
The  deeiie  of  showing  off  the  gold  and  siliper 
tadboed  ianqmeti^  and,  to  say  troth,  the  mul- 
titade  were  dattfed  and  delighted,  and  Mrs. 
DasTeia  had  the  satisfaction  to  see  the  lists 
of  hkt  miiton  proclaimed  in  the  Morning  Post, 
fcmwhed  to  thai  jonmal  by  her  own  house- 
sleward^and  paid  for  widihor  own  nxmey;  and, 
siotoeovei;  the  giatifieation  of  going  to  bed 
about  four  o'clock  m  the  morning  six  ni^ts 
in  every  week,  and  of  labouring  with  the  head- 
ache  seven  days  during  the  same  period. 

The  time  approached  when  Danvers  was 
to  appear  in  the  character  of  candidate  for  the 
county,  and,  as  the  hour  drew  near,  his  heart 
beat  high  for  the  contesL  It  was  at  this 
tventfal  juncture  that  his  Mary  w€ls  to  be  in* 
•tailed  in  the  sovereignty  of  Milford  Park  and 
its  donains.  It  was  to  this  (once)  seat  of  all 
the  Alverst^dLes  that  Burton  Dan  vers  was  to  be 
drawn  in  triumph  from  die  hustings.  Certain 
victory  was  his  own;  for,  though  a  contest 
might  by  a  remote  probability  take  place, 
defeat  with  his  influence,  they  told  him,  was 

iapoesible. 
As   a  staggerer  to   the   opposition  party. 


because,  although  in  all  probability 
would  actually  be  wanted,  still,  i: 
exist  a  disposition  to  oppose  him, 
ledge  of  the  amount  of  the  fund  a] 
the  struggle  might  deter  a  less  wea 
from  maintaining  the  campaign. 

DanTers  saw  the  justice  and  po 
measare»  but,  at  the  same  time,  h 
materiel  at  hand.  The  only  resour 
of  was  to  borrow  from  his  dear  Mar 
thousand  pounds  which  she  had  bi 
but  which  he,  in  all  the  ardour  of  b£ 
settled  upon  her.  Her  consent  to  tl 
can  easily  imagine,  was  not  long  *' 
but  Danvers  had  considerable  difl 
two  testy  trustees,  who  vegetated  i 
the  City,  in  the  midst  of  papers 
ments,  and  who  would  calculate  yo 
tion,  the  interest,  at  three  and  one-i 
per  cent.,  of  one  farthing  sterling 
minute  and  five  seconds. 

These  worthy  persons  appeared  to 
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of  apprehension,  when  he  applied  to  them  in  his 
emergency.  They,  on  the  other  hand,  thought 
him  mad:  and  though  the  trast4^d  gave 
them  full  power  (indeed  it  was  almo'^t  specified 
that  it  should  be  so)  to  release  Danvers,  upon 
any  suitable  occasion,  from  the  restraint  he 
had  so  honourably  imposed  upon  himself  with 
regard  to  Mary's  money, .  they  were  not  so 
actively  alive  to  the  merits  of  representing 
a  county  or  contesting  an  election,  as  oar  en* 
thusiastic  hero ;  and  his  spirits  and  health  were 
absolutely  jaded  and  injured  by  his  frequent 
visits  to  Throgmorton  andXhreadneedle  streets, 
aod  by  the  implacable  obstinacy  of  the  two  cur- 
nuidgeons,  whom  he  had  raised  into  the  power 
which  they  now  exerted  against  himself. 

After  innumerable  discussions,  it  was,  how- 
ever, agreed  that  he  should  assign  over  to  them 
the  whole  of  his  London  property,  consisting 
of  sundry  streets,  lanes,  rows,  and  alleys,  situate 
and  lying  in  certain  parts  and  parishes  of  the 
metropolis,  in  consideration  of  which  they 
would  take  upon  themselves  to  ad^nce  out 
of  the  trust-money,  with  the  consent  of  the 
party,  twenty-five  thousand  pounds. 

Having  made  this  arrangement,  his  he^rt 

VOL.  I.  G 


previous  to  the  Prorogation,  the  ol 

for  took  the  Chiltern  Hunt 

retired  from  public  life.  The  new 
moved  for,  and  the  signal  for  { 
thrown  out.  Mrs.  Danvers  gave  he 
and  the  next  week  saw  them  on  tbi 
the  Weit. 

They  travelled  en  prince — three 
en  suite.  The  happy  couple  in  theii 
with  the  two  eldest  girls,  so  pale 
tered  from  the  effects  of  smoke  and  t 
of  Park-lane,  that  they  looked  like 
of  their  former  selves.  In  the  secon 
more  children  and  two  govemessi 
third,  servants  of  sorts.  Three  cai 
started  the  day  before,  with  othc 
and  actual  necessaries  of  life,  and 
puzzle  Mary  a  little,  when  she  be| 
first  time  during  the  last  three  mont 
culate  how  and  where  the  retinue 
companied  them  were  to  be  accomi 
Sandown.     Danvers  assured  her 
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ID  him^  who  never  had  deceived  her,  was  per- 
fectly satisfied  that  all  would  be  well.  Besides, 
her  present  sitoation-'^for  she  was  again  in  the 
family  way— precladed  more  exertion  than  the 
mere  canying  on  of  a  fashionable  life  actually 
required. 

The  second  day  of  their  journey  was  fine, 
and  the  country  looked  beautifully  as  the 
carriage  reached  the  hill  which  commanded 
the  magnificent  park  and  house  of  Milford. 
Danvers's  heart  beat  and  throbbed ;  Mary 
stretched  her  eye  to  look  for  quiet;  humble, 
little  Sandown.  It  was  concealed  by  the  trees 
on  the  road-side,  but  Milford  stood  pre-emi- 
nent. There  appeared  groups  of  people  in  the 
front  of  the  house,  flags  were  flying  on  San- 
down tower  and  on  Milford  steeple,  the  sound 
of  bells  was  wafted  on  the  breeze,  and,  as  the 
carriage  descended  the  hill,  a  gay  and  motley 
group,  carrying  flags  and  ribands,  headed  by 
the  village  band,  were  seen  approaching.  A  vast 
number  of  the  farmers,  the  clergymen  of  the  three 
contiguous  parishes,  all  the  workmen  who  had 
been  employed,  and  several  of  the  neighbouring 
country  gentlemen,  had  joined,  some  on  foot 
and  some  on  horseback,  in  the  merry  crowd. 

g2 


the  barouche,  and  with  that  truly 
spirit    so    peculiar   to    tlie    Britisl 
harnessed  themselves  to  the  vehicle 
and  proceeded  to  draw  it  and  its 
wards  the  paik  gates. 

The  country  gentlemen  drev 
vehicle,  and  thrusting  their  banc 
windows,  were  received  with  heai 
tions  by  the  aspirant  candidate  fo 
fraires.  Danvers  felt  completely  h 
seemed  bewildered,  and  as  they 
lane  leading  to  Sandown  Cottage, 
her  dear  husband  by  the  coat,  a 
him  that  the  people  were  going 

road. 

"  Never  mind,  my  life,"  said  Da 
will  be  right  at  last.** 

The  arched  entrance  to  the  pari 
with  garlands  of  flowers,  and  as  1 
the  domain,  Danvers  ordered  the 
barouche  to  be  thrown  open,  an< 
himself  and  his  wife  to  his  new  1 


DANVEBS.  125 

perhaps  constituents,  be  was  received  with 
cheers  re-echoed  to  the  sky. 

As  the  procession  moved  towards  the  great 
entiance  of  Milford  Hall,  Mary  again  ventured 
to  remonstrate  against  going  any  where  but 
home,  pleading  fatigue,  dishabille,  and  ten 
thousand    other    things,    to    which,  as    she 
thought  unkindly,  her  husband  appeared  to 
pay  no  attention  ;  but  as  the  carriage  drew  up 
to  the  steps  under  the  portico,  and  she  beheld 
over  the  magnificent  entrance    the  arms  of 
Burton  Danvers  usurping  the  place  of  those 
of  all  the  Alverstokes,  her  head  grew  giddy — 
and  turning  to  her  husband  she  pointed  to  the 
shield,  and  looked  in  bis  face  for  an  expla- 
nation of  the  mystery. 

The  tear  started  in  his  eye  —  he  pressed 
her  hand,  and  stammered  out,  ''It's  all  yours, 
my  life — ^it's  all  your  own ;" — his  feelings  were 
too  much  for  him. — Her's  !  the  humble  unas- 
suming Mary  Gatcombe  mistress  of  Milford 
Paik !  and  these  her  retainers,  her  tenants, 
her  almost  vassals — she,  as  all  women  are,  was 
more  collected  under  such  striking  circum- 
stances than  her  husband,  and  when  the  steps 
were  lowered  and  the  arms  of  the  leading  men 


In  the  hall  and  on  the  steps  were 
all  the  nobility  and  gentry  in  that 
county  who  were  interested  in  Dar 
tion.  A  magnificent  dinner  wa 
and  the  eTening  closed  with  a  sf 
for  the  ladies  and  the  tenantry.  '. 
illuminated  in  the  most  elegant  n 
appropriated  to  dancing,  and  the  fi 
ing  wore  the  aspect  of  some  fiury  ] 
one,  the  banqueting-rooms  were  tb 
and  there,  as  if  transported  thithei 
the.  splendid  service  of  plate  appeal 
the  lengthened  tables  ;  beyond,  in  s 
building  made  to  communicate  by 
mg  doors  with  these  apartments^ 
three  hundred  of  the  tenantry  and, 
•ing  villagers,  not  voters,  were  se< 
themselves  with  more  homely  but 
stantial  fare.  **  Health  and  prospc 
house  of  Danvers,''  was  proposed  bj 
nobleman  present,  shouts  again  rent 
ing,  and  a  band  struck  up  the  pi 
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Mary  sappoited  her  new  character  with  ad- 
mirable dignity*  and  Danvers's  eyea  were  con- 
stantly wandering  towards  her'a  to  catch  their 
ex{»e88ion  as  every  new  contrivance  of  luxury 
or  amusement  developed  itself ;  and  it  was  not 
till  ''  Soly"  to  use  the  figurative  yet  beautiful 
imagery  of  the  Morning  Post,  had  given  a 
great  many  warnings  to  the  visitors  to  depart, 
that  the  numerous  company*  great  and  small* 
high  and  low,  betook  themselves  to  their  re- 
specdve  homes. 

The  early  part  of  the  succeeding  day  was 
spent  by  Mary  in  examining  all  the  improve- 
Bients  of  Milford  Hall*  in  contemplating  the 
pictures*  the  pieces  of  virtiH,  the  splendid  or- 
naments and  tasteful  decorations  of  her  mag- 
nificent residence*  and  at  noon  the  deputation 
arrived  which  was  to  accompany  the  Tory  can- 
didate to  the  neighbouring  Town  Hall — the 
barouche  decorated  with  sky-blue  ribands* 
sod  drawn  by  six  beautiful  bright-bay  horses* 
who  appeared  conscious  of  the  man-millinery 
with  which  they  as  well  as  the  carriage  were 
adorned*  stood  at  the  door*  and  the  master  of 
the  mansion*  accompanied  by  his  proposer  and 
seconder,  left  the  park  attended  by  the  village 


a|iuuie«^ms    ana   political    cant-sayi 
cable  to  the  occasion,  sucli  as,  '*  C 
State  i" — **  Kinji:  and  Constitution  ! 
vers  for  Ever!" — "  No  Popery!" — * 
let  live!"  &c.  8cc 
.   The  procession  was  followed  a 
distance  by  Mrs.  Danvers,  and  &\ 
little  daughters,  in   her  open  carria 
Danvers,  dressed  in  a  sky-blue  pel 
a  sky-blue  bonnet  and  sky-blue  feat 
sky-blue  gloves,  bowed  ever  and  an 
People;  and  the  five  little  children,  i 
in  little  sky-blue  spencers,  with  sky- 
nets  and  sky-blue  gloves,  followed  th 
of  their  mamma,  and  kept  bowiuj 
many  Chinese  Mandarins  on  a  chim 
unconscious  of  the  object  for  which 
thus  exhibiting  themselves.     I  rem* 
the  carriage  passed  the  part  of  th 
sion  in  which  I  happened  to  be, — a 
their  inclinations  (I  mean  of  their 
tie  heads),  and  heard  the  village  b 
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couldn't  help  smiling,  to  say  the  least  of  it^  at 
sach  super-eminent  mummery. 
*  Excepting  one  venerable  member  of  a  certain 
national  assembly,  who  is  always  had  by  the 
kit  speaker,  I  suppose  no  man  goes  to  that 
which  was  once  a  chapel,  with  a  mind  unmade 
up.  If  he  do,  and  be  open  to  the  effect  of 
oratory,  he  will  soon  be  held  of  no  more  value 
than  the  very  respectable  gentleman  to  whom 
I  have  just  ventured  to  allude ;  and  therefore 
it  has  always  struck  me,  that,  except  for  the 
amusement  or  edification  of  strangers,  all  the 
long  and  elaborate  speeches  from  either  side 
are  so  many  wasteful  expenditures  of  time  and 
lungs.  I  am  quite  sure  that  one  alteration  in 
the  proceedings  of  that  assembly  would  be 
hailed  by  many  men  as  "  exceeding  salutary:" 
I  mean  a  standing  order  that  the  House  should 
divide  JirU,  and  debate  afterwards.  This  would 
settle  the  matter  more  expeditiously,  leave 
those  only  who  prefer  speaking  and  hearing 
to  eating  or  sleeping,  and  undoubtedly  the 
national  affairs  would  be  as  well  conducted, 
and  thrive  as  well,  as  at  present ;  and  for  this 
plain   reason  —  that  if  Opposition   oratory 
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sions  and  feelings  in  all  men,  whetl 
or    representatives,    it  appeared    tc 
the  expensive  pageantry  of  the  Da 
cession  was  money  wasted.     The 
ploughmen   and   the   waggoners^ 
pleased  vrith  the  silken  flags  and 
maxims,  and  the  rosy-cheeked  dam» 
mthered  grandams  would  bless  the 
and  the  dear  hearts  of  the  sweet  cfa 
were  paraded  in  the  barouche ;  but, 
dear  and  endearing  creatures,  the  I 
the  best  inclinations  towards  the 
honour  and  virtue,  have  unfortunatel 
neither  have  the  ploughmen  nor  tl 
and  therefore,  as  I  concluded  that 
of  the  electors,  in  point  of  fact,  wei 
mount  the  hustings  till  a  certain  tim< 
had  determined  which  candidate  w 
their  votes,  it  struck  me  that  the  ge^ 
ribands  flying  in  the  air  were  relati^ 
electors  what  the  tropes,  figures,  and 
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Greeks,  and  Bubscribed  to  Hone ;  he  wept 
at  agricultural  distress,  and  nerer  lowered  his 
rents.  He  cried  for  the  repeal  of  the  Six  Acts, 
and  prosecuted  poachers  with  the  utmost  ri- 
gour of  the  law ;  be  was  a  saiut,  and  had  car* 
ried  an  address  to  Brandenburgh.  He  heaid 
family  prayers  twice  every  day,  and  had  * 
daughter  by  the  wife  of  a  noble  Earl,  hi« 
neighbour ;  which  daughter  the  said  Noble  Earl 
recognized  and  acknowledged,  though  by  no 
means  doubtful  of  her  origin. 

He   moreover  spent  much  of  bis  time   in 
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tlie  people  has  by  rot«,  and  ivtt  teceired  with 
enthusiasm. 

And  thus,  with  little  variation,  did  tfae  con- 
test continue  through  the  whole  period  allowed 
by  sUtute.  At  the  end  of  the  twelfth  day  aU 
Danrers's  ready  money  was  gone ;  how, .  bit 
agents,  I  suppose,  cared  little;  still  there  weie 
upwards  of  a  thoasand  freeholders  unpoUad. 
Six  hundred  were  resident  in  London  and  dia- 
tant  parts.  Chaises,  carriages,  hones,  wag^ 
gons,  every  thing  moveable,  was  put  in  reqoi> 
sition — the  struggle  was  made— posters  kiUad 
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his  Mary's  brows  with  the  goldeo  circlet  and 
Baronial  pearls — it  was  quite  cbarmiDg.  F<w 
more  than  three  weeks  he  was  puzzling  hin* 
self  what  title  he  should  choose  if  the  Minister 
felt  inclined  to  offer  him  a  choice. 

Mrs.  Danvers  was  on  the  eve  of  making 
another  addition  to  hia  family,  when  hia 
trustees  called  upon  him  to  replace  the 
money  which  he  had  borrowed,  and  redaeaa 
his  assigned  property.  On  the  receipt  of  that 
letter  he  first  fancied  it  possible  to  be  poor  tit 
the  midst  of  wealth.     He  had  not  a  thoMaild 


138 


DAKTBBI. 


Danvecs,  howerer,  was  happier  wheo  In  had 
put  this  mooey  out  of  his  own  reach  and  te* 

cured  it  for  his  wife  at  all  eveats.  than  wbsn 
be  first  started  from  Milford  Park. 

Shortly  after  bis  return  he  was  presentad 
with  a  seveath  daughter,  and  received  the  oon> 
giatulations  of  all  his  ueigbboors.  The  ^ 
proach  of  Christmas  brou^t  with  it  featintias 
and  charitable  diatributious  to  the  poor  ia.  At 
Ticinity,  soup  and  meats  were  daily  di^mwacl 
from  the  kitchen  of  Milford,  beer  flowed  ia 
torrents  from  the  cellar,  and  Danvers  could  bj 
ao  menns  discern  what  waa  meant  by   sundry 


the  marauders  to  conviction,  would 
marked  out  by  them  as  a  tyrant. 

At  this  period  of  my  history,  Dai 
that  the  term  for  which  Mr.  Podge 
his  rilla  in-  that  neighbourhood  ha 
pired^  and  that  he  and  his  fiaimily  i 
point  of  returning  to  their  former 
and  this  intelligence  waa  accomp 
rumour  that  a  will  of  later  date  th; 
der  which  Dan  vers  possessed  the  .< 
man's  property  had  been  since  disc^ 
that  Captain  Stubbs,  the  former  an 
tinned  lover  of  the  widow,  was  to 
the  family  party  back  to  Somerset! 
forct  the  attention  of  Danvers  to 
of  the  ill-used   relict  of  his  wife' 
uncle. 

In  addition  to  all  the  other  misi 
this  would  entail  upon  them,  the  { 
ing  to  the  Podgers's  joined  that  b 
Milford  Park,  so  that  even  those 
that  place  which  should  be  sacred 
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and  desired  their  patience,  which  was  silenUy- 
and  somewhat  sullenly  accorded. 

The  session  opened,  and  Danven  waa  a  le* 
gular  attendant  at  the  House,  night  afternight^ 
constantly  sitting  up  till  dawn  of  day  to  rotei 
while  poor  Mary,  worried  and  vexed  at  the 
complete  destruction  of  all  her  little  comfort^' 
began  to  feel  Bymptoms  of  indisposiUon,  to' 
which  she  had  hitherto  been  a  stntnger.  Shs 
grew  thin  and  low-spirited — so  did  DanTen,'4» 
was  worrying  himself  all  day  about  her,  and  aU 
night  about  politics  ;  she  was  worrying  hendf 


tunate  member :  "  they  shall  be 
move  them  to  Newgate!     Monstt 
not  even  properly  spelt — it    is 
With  the  view  of  soothing  his 
some  of  the  honey  of  Toryism^ 
the  Morning  Post  in  perfect  secui 
all  the  Kuiot  he  deserved  from  a 
porter  of  proper  principles ;  that 
tained  the  following  passage : — 

**  Mr.  Danvers  Burton  said  a  fi 
import  of  which  we  were  quite  \ 
derstand,  on  account  of  the  nois* 
sion  in  the  House  at  the  time." 

He  was  mortified  beyond  expre 
is,  that  a  man  who  has  sufficient  fi 
dure  misfortune,  and  philosophy 
real  calamities,  suffers  himself  t 
by  the  slightest  attack  on  his  a 
he  was  worried  and  disappointed, 
reached  him  early  in  the  momi 
widow  of  his  uncle  had  put  her  c 
hands  of  a  young  enterprising  barr 
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Danrera  found  himself,  on  the  25th  of  March, 
without  one  ahilling  of  ready-money. 

He  was  at  this  juncture  stron^y  adnsed  to 
seU  his  West  Indian  property  altogether ;  bat 
as  in  all  such  contracts  there  must  be  a  vendm 
as  well  as  a  vendor,  and  there  appearing  bo' 
probability  of  finding  a  purchaser,  onleM  in- 
deed his  own  agent  there  would  consent  to 
take  the  property  off  his  hands,  a  difficulty  wts 
started  even  to  that  arrangement.  Messes. 
Rundell  and  Bridge  did  him  the  &Tonr  jnst 
at  this  period  to  refresh   his  memory;   Bor 
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perception  of  the  impositions  practised  upon 
him  every  hour,  without  the  power  of  checking 
them,  unless  he  chose  to  subject  himself  to 
the  mortifying  exhibition  of  the  words  **  Spy  " 
and  **  Spooney''  upon  his  own  waUs — his  tender 
distress  about  his  wife,  whose  appearance  too 
plainly  denoted  the  alteration  in  her  constitu- 
tion— ^the  dread  that  she  should  commit  herself, 
by  any  un&shionable  expression  or  behaviour, 
in  the  society  to  which  she  was  now  daily  and 
nightly  abandoned  without  his  guardianship — 
the  perpetual  fidget  to  make  great  connexions 
— ^the  alarm  lest  his  children  should  not  be 
beautiful — ^the  interest  he  felt  about  Fanny's 
teeth  and  Emma's  foot — the  pumpings  and 
thumpings,  and  skippings  and  dippings,  that 
were  inflicted  upon  poor  Rosa  to  procure  her 
a  complexion — ^the  tutors  and  teachers,  actors, 
preachers,  lecturers,  and  surgeons,  who  were 
employed   upon   dear    little   Kitty's  impedi- 
ment— ^filled  not  only  his  head,  but  his  house ; 
while  the  noises  made  by  the  different  pro- 
finsors,  first  of  music,  then  of  dancing,  and 
then  oi  drilling,  (performed  by  a  seijeant-major 
of  the  Grenadier  Guards,)  kept  the  whole  of 
the  superb  mansion  in  Grosvenor-square  in  a 
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perpetual  whirl ;  not  to  speak  of  the  etenul 
qaarrellingB  and  disputings  of  the  serrantl, 
the  immoveable  obstinacy  of  the  cook  and  fait 
assistants,  and  the  lavish  extravagance  of  thfl 
house-steward  and  bis  staff! 

Every  body  connected  with  the  establiah- 
ment  appeared  to  have  entered  into  a  leagoe 
to  ascertain  the  most  rapid  mode  of  dissipa- 
ting a  large  fortune  for  a  careless  master.  Hii 
stables  were  an  epitome  of  the  system :  every 
horse  he  had,  ate  at  least  six  pecks  of  com 
per  diem,  and,  on  an  average,  two  horses  died 
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nses  glitter  in  his  view,  but  the  recollection 
that  they  were  still  .unpaid  for  flashed  across 
his  mind.  Still,  however,  the  gaiety  was  con- 
tinued— new  pictures  were  purchased  for  the 
London  house,  new  horses  and  new  carriages 
for  London  streets. 

In  June  the  cause  of  ''  Danvers  v.  Danvers^ 
came  on  to  be  tried,  and,  after  a  patient  in- 
f estigation,  a  verdict  was  given  in  &vour  of 
our  hero,  who,  by  advice  of  counsel,  indicted 
the  Podgers's  witnesses.  Captain  Stubbs  and 
the  servants,  for  conspiracy  and  perjury. 

His  kind  heart  failed  him  in  the  carrying  on 
this  business,  and  having  taken  advice  from 
his  domestic  counsellor,  his  dear  Mary,  it  was 
agreed  to  drop  the  prosecution ;  the .  conse- 
quence of  which  determination  was  an  out- 
rageously violent  letter  from  Captain  Stubbs ; 
upon  the  receipt  of  which  Danvers  felt  it  his 
duty  to  consult  a  friend,  who  recommended 
that  it  should  be  treated  with  silent  con- 
tempt :  the  line  of  conduct  adopted  upon  this 
advice,  entailed  upon  him  in  his  own  neigh- 
bourhood an  imputation  wholly  groundless, 
but  which  nevertheless  was  insisted  upon  by 
the  Podgerses,  who,  melancholy  to  say   for 


Danverses. 

The  fashionable  winter  again 
and  perhaps  our  readers  anticipate 
of  the  family  to  Milford  Park, 
had  loft  its  attraction :  it  was  aa 
DanreraV  mind  with  his  public  d 
his  bitterest  enemies ;  and  he  felt  < 
when  a  flist-rate  physician  recomn 
bathing  to  the  children — there  wa 
able  excuse  for  avoiding  the  fdae 
years  had  been  the  object  of  his  an 
on  which  he  had  lavished  so  mw 
money. 

The  sea-air  and  the  sea-bathing 
generate  the  family:  Emma's  foot 
strengthened,  Rosa's  complexion  n 
gelica's  appearance  improved,  by  th 
nay,  I  do  not  know  whether  he  die 
pate  the  correction  of  Ellen's  sii 
perfect  regulation  of  Fanny's  teet 
the  entire  cure  of  poor  Kitty's  st 
the  force  of  their  power  and  virtue 
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hmily,  in  1  d<»  not  know  how  many  carriages, 
wore  forthwith  conveyed. 

It  it  quite  unneceuary  to  recapitulate  the 
aboppings  and  drivings,  and  griUings  and  dip- 
pings  which  the  little  community  underwent ; 
the  innocent  naSvetes  of  the  children,  or  the 
ride-long  looks  which  their  governesses  and 
Qusery-inaids  cast  at  the  InriUiant  officers  by 
iriiom  they  were  encountered,  nor  would  it 
become  me  to  mention  the  gracious  reception 
our  hero  met  with  from  the  most  gracious  as 
well  as  most  illustrious  resident  Suffice  it  to 
lay,  that  four  or  five  months  fiew  with  rapid 
wings,  and  Danvers  would  hardly  have  known 
that  Christmas  was  **  come  again,''  if  Messrs. 
Rundell  and  Bridge,  Messrs.  France  and  Bant- 
ing, Messrs.  Paxton  and  Marjoribanks,  Messrs. 
Leader  and  Maberly,  Messrs.  Hancock  and 
Shepherd,  and  sundry  other  equally  punctual 
persons,  had  not  been  kind  enough  to  jog  his 
memory  by  mentioning  the  large  sums  of  mo- 
ney which  they  had  to  make  up  at  that  season. 

To  say  truth,  the  bills  were  becoming  se- 
rious,— another  year's  expenditure — no  returns 
from  the  West  Indies  to  meet  the  increased 
establishment: — it  became  actually  necessary 
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to  take  some  decided  Btep ;  and  therefore,  wfaen 
the  move  was  made  from  the  coast  to  Milfbid 
Park,  which  they  proposed  as  a  matter  of  form 
to  visit,  Sanvers,  while  in  London,  "  ot^ 
haled"  his  afiairs,  and  found  that  bis  dd>ti 
amounted  to  little  less  than  two  hundred  thou- 
sand pounds! 

The  first  annunciation  of  this  fact  staggered 
him.  He  that  had  lived  elegantly,  and  more 
than  elegantly,  happily,  on  three  thousand  a 
year,  to  have  expended  upwards  of  half  a  mil- 
lion of  money  in  eighteen  months,  without  any 
real  addition  to  his  pleasures  or  his  comforts ! 
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never  looked — his  wife  had  the  finest  jewels 
in  London,  which  it  would  be  absurd,  except 
on  special  occasions,  to  wear.  What^  then, 
bad  he  done  with  his  enormous  wealth  ?  He 
had  rivalled  the  Duke  of  Alverstoke,  and,  like 
the  little  animal  who  is  said  to  expose  him- 
self the  more,  the  higher  he  jumps,  he  had 
expended  upwards  of  five  hundred  thousand 
pounds ! 

All  this,  when  reflected  upon,  soured  Dan* 
vera's  temper.  He  felt  that  aching  sensation, 
that  sickening  pang,  which  those  who  have 
wasted  what  can  never  be  retrieved,  are  sure, 
sooner  or  later,  to  experience ;  and  yet,  after 
t  whole  day's  conversation  with  his  lawyer 
and  his  banker,  and  after  having  made  sundry 
sage  and  salutary  resolutions,  the  thought  that 
the  Duke  of  Alverstoke  would  rejoice  in  his 
distress,  and  the  Podgers's  exult  at  his  fall, 
flashed  across  his  mind,  and  he  resolved  to 
fight  on,  and  hope  for  better  times. 

His  wife,  whose  tenderness  was  the  most 
sensitive,  felt  that  there  wa$  an  alteration  in 
his  manner  towards  her,  an  abstractedness  of 
mind,  a  diversion  from  the  pleasures  of  home, 
and  a  perpetual  anxiety  for  motion,  which  she 
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interest  and  new  exertion — then 
his  town  hoiMe  and  all  its  appnrt 
retire  entirely  to  Milfbrd  Park — 
plan  wonld  espose  him  to  remarl 
he  was  in  one  perpctnal  worry  fi 
till  night,  and  not  a  minnte  paasi 
thing  connected  either  with  hii 
what  he  considered  fhe  "duties  ol 
occnrred  to  mar  the  enjoyment  oj 
embitter  the  recoUection  of  the  pe 
his  prospects  of  the  fature. 

He  had,  it  is  trae,  a  consolati 
cellent  and  amiable  wife;  her  c 
undergone  less  alteration  by  he 
situation  than  Danrers's : — still  t 
onaffected,  still  inartificial,  she  ni 
even  in  feeling,  to  the  fact  that  I 
fortune  was  acquired  by  bis  conne] 
by  no  act,  by  do  expression,  hy 


thins:  mifxljt  occur,  of  which  there 
smallest  chance,  to  prevent  a  nie 
h#  felt  he  could  not  adopt  withoi 
eating  it  to  his  hitherto  unsuspecti 

Taking*  therefore,  Danrers's  r 
hia  real  neceaaities,  the  artificial  at 
cotlatrained  to  wear,  the  still  conti 
which  he  felt  bound  to  give,  the  f 
bills  which  he  knew  he  must  pa; 
served  unpopularity,  his  thirst  fc 
failure  in  Parliament,  arising  frc 
plexity  of  his  private  affairs,  his  a 
for  a  son  and  heir,  and  the  intc 
the  eighth  time  given  him  that  IV 
had  presented  him  with  another 
taking  all  these  together,  I  think 
say,  there  never  was  a  much  m< 
man  in  existence. 

And  yet)  with  all  the  experienc 
dearly  purchased,  with  the  heap 
and  bijoux  he  possessed,  with  the 
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of  patronisiDg,  so  powerful  the  desire  of  being 
looked  up  to  as  a  connoisseur  and  the  ready 
purchaser  of  any  thing  unique,  that  not  a  pic- 
ture-dealer, not  a  curiosity-hunter  in  London, 
if  seeking  to  be  known  himself,  was  unknown 
to  Danrers :  the  first  copy  of  their  catalogues 
was  always  sent  to  him,  even  before  publica- 
tion; not  a  noseless  statue  from  Italy,  nor  a 
high-dried  mummy  from  Egypt  arrived  in  the 
metropolis,  but  was  first  offered  to  him ;  and — 
with  all  his  experience  of  the  pleasure  deriva- 
ble from  the  possession  of  such  relics, — if  the 
smallest  idea  of  competition  could  be  started, 
(which,  as  the  dealers  soon  found  out  their 
man,  there  never  failed  to  be,)  he  never  failed 
to  buy : — his  collections  were  immense,  and  the 
delight  of  lending  one  or  two  of  his  pictures 
annually  to  the  British  Gallery,  and  having  his 
name  published  forth  in  the  list  of  aristocratic 
contributors  to  that  meritorious  establishment, 
amply  compensated  to  him  for  the  disburse- 
ment of  thousands. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  season,  poor  man ! 
he  became  so  entirely  destitute  of  means,  that 
he  resolved  upon  a  step  which  he  felt  he  could 
take  without  consulting  his  Mary ;  he  deter- 
mined to  raise  one  hundred  thousand  pounds 


ino»i  oi  Ills  ii'it;uus  uiu, — uut  w 
lawyers,  who,  for  the  trifling  con 
fifteen  thousand  pounds  per  anm 
the  necessary  sum,  which  waf 
amongst  his  craving  tradesmen,  an 
be  paid  for  the  gold  plate — he 
the  glittering  gewgaws  with  more 
than  before;  although  it  most 
the  mere  safe  cnstody  of  siich  i 
became  a  sonroe  of  perpetoal  soli* 
The  hundred  thousand  poun 
calmed  all  his  immediate  uneasin 
never  struck  him  that  in  twelve  i 
of  fifteen  thousand  pounds  certa 
paid  to  the  benevolent  lenders,  ai 
that  in  each  succeeding  year  the 
would  be  due.  If  it  had,  consid 
calculated  his  annual  income  at  lit 
twenty-five  thousand  pounds  net 
perhaps,  have  puzzled  him  to  urn 
he  was  to  live  on  at  his  present 
was  somewhat  about  five  thousand 
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coming  tbick  aod  threefold  upon  him — thtt  ha 
actually  wanted  all  the  produce  of  the  W«*l 
India  property;  but  bia  Mary's  feelings  had 
been  hurt,  her  pride — Aw  pride,  dear  aoul! — bad 
been  offended — there  was  not  a  momeof  s  ben* 
tation:  aflourisbing  cheque  forthe  vast  amount 
of  the  bill  was  drawn  npon  tbe  bankef  into 
whose  bands  the  money  bad  been  paid  on^ 
the  day  before,  and  tbe  jewellers  realized  the 
sum  total  with  which  Danvers  was  chargeafalat 
In  this  feverish  state  things  rolled  on  fat 
nearly  another  year:  Milford  Park  remaiiwd 
unoccupied  ;  the  annuifie^  c^iwMeable  upon  it 
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but  in  <»^er  to  correct  the  unintelligible  docu- 
ment, he  took  the  trouble  to  compare  it  him- 
self with  his  cellar-books,  instead  of  submit- 
ting it  to  the  steward,  and  by  a  strict  com- 
parison of  one  thing  which  he  could  not  read 
with  another  which  he  did  not  understand,  he 
satisfied  himself  of  the  correctness  of  the 
diarge — the  ^  only  step  he  was  at  present  able 
to  take  in  regard  to  its  adjustment. 

Iliis,  it  was  clear,  could  not  last  long:  a  dis- 
solution of  Parliament  demanded  his  attention 
to  the  "  Tuneful  Nine,**  whose  voices  he  had 
gained,  and  who  were  his  present  constituents, 
but  he  found  that  even  there  he  was  likely  to 
be  worried :  yet  perhaps  my  reader  is  not  quite 
prepared  for  the  measure  which  he  founded 
upon  the  intelligence  that  it  might  cost  him 
seven  or  eight  thousand  pounds  to  secure  his 
interest  in  Penfold — it  was  neither  more  nor 
less  than  again  standing  for  the  County, 

To  this,  be  it  observed,  he  was  in  some  sort 
urged  by  Mary,  who,  still  ignorant  of  the 
real  state  of  his  afiairs,  took  it  into  her  head 
that  he  abstained  from  contesting  the  repre- 
sentation from  a  delicacy  towards  her  money ; 
so  that  the  concealment  begot  deception,  and 


Danvers  balanced  the  probabl 
the  contest  for  the  county  with 
qaired  to  ensure  his  interest  in 
concluded  his  deliberations  by  < 
the  difference  in  the  honour  was  i 
difference  in  the  cost;  that  perha{ 
fortune  could  not  sustain  anothi 
the  last;  and  that^  in  fact,  he  wo 
struggle,  and  gratify  Mary  by  pre 
self  to  the  notice  of  the  electors. 

Now  he  began  to  repent  of  his 
from  Milford  Park,  the  neglect  of 
nexions,  and  his  distaste  for  that 
sidence.     Orders  were  sent  to  pr 
family's  reception — placards  wei 
over  the  neighbourhood,  annoui 
tention  of  offering  himself — the 
parlour  in  Grosvenor-square  was 
committee-room,  the  back-parloi 
into  a  sort  of  tavern ;  and  while 
friends  were  arranging  things  in  ( 


It  k  <|«iite  impoOTible  to  describe  the  per- 
sonal abase  and  invective  with  which  he  was 
loaded  in  hand-bills  and  potting-biUs,  circular 
letters  and  advertisements.  Allusions  to  bis 
alleged  backwardness  in  regard  to  Captain 
Stnbbs,  the  mystery  of  the  dog-soup,  the 
nicknames  of  Jerry  and  Spooney  (alluding  to 
the  control  which  his  wife  was  supposed  to 
have  over  him),  a  detail  of  the  menagerie, 
slaps  at  his  mode  of  acquiring  a  fortune,  bar- 
barity to  his  uncle's  widow,  with  an  agreeable 
episode  about  a  *  Forged  Will:' — all  were 
printed  and  published,  and  moreover  sent  en- 
closed (clearly  by  the  Podgers's)  to  Mrs.  Dan- 
vers,  whose  eyes  betrayed  to  her  husband, 
when  he  returned  from  his  fruitless  toil  of 
canvassing,  that  her  heart  had  been  half  bro- 
ken. She  showed  him  the  papers :  he  treated 
them  with  the  most  philosophical  contempt, 
laughed  at  them,  but  was  unhappy  for  the  rest 
of  the  evoiing ;  first,  that  his  Mary  should  have 
been  distressed,  and  secondly,  and  chiefly,  that 
she  should  have  been  informed  of  his  great 
unpopularity. 

One  day,  when  reposing  himself  after  a  long 
search  for  votes,  he,  the  once  volatile,  lively 
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Dtitven.  wemed  completely  orercome;  Uld 
the  weight  npoa  his  mind  was  bo  ftppuent* 
that  Msry  could  not  SToid  pressing  him  to  tdl 
her  the  cause. 

"  Why,  my  dear  giri."  said  he,  "  it  is  stnn^ 
that  /,  who  can  bear  gnat  evils  with  calraoMi,' 
shonld  be  so  completely  npaet  by  a  company 
tire  trifle ;  yet  I  hare  seen  a  scene  of  wrstdK 
ednesB  to-day,  which  has  impressed  itself  so 
deeply  on  my  mind,  that  it  quite  absorbs  n^ 
attention — 1  had  no  idea  of  the  ezistonoe  of 
such  misery." 

Mary  begged  him  to  make  ber  a  partner  of 
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ami  *  Jtnr.*  aad  Ae  •dninble  joke  about  Um 

Swfea^  paiticslar  oocancd  at  tbe  electkiB 
a  «v  cxocft  As  pcAing  of  Mr.  Podgen,  wht 
oncMMTOwdy  ga*«  his  vote  to  I>aii*en,  oA» 
i^  kvfir  Us  WW  for  m  dmi^.  "  I  gm 
Mr.  Pawwi*  bj  vot«,  betaoM,  tbougli  I  hHi 
Ac  ■■■  lad  kos  pothics,  be  is  a  amt  of  ot» 
Wiia^  of  wr  OTn.  and  1  tbink  tbe  oolj'inj 
itf  frutfwg  Ua  oM  of  priMB  it  to  put  bJK 


Ibaa  htAt  pitbT  specdi  was  recnnd  irilk 


vxt^ir  ■iii^|iiii«  of  Capuki  Staibbs,  or  ihe 
M£s  wkick  wen  maAe  apoo  the  s^le  of 
tS£  "  net  rebiMBB  ;*  it  is  only  necenuy  Hurl 
BT  tados  i^nU  B4enta^  how  f^ke&f 
At  ivnxK  of  asntsbk  ibeir  iwidePM  «■■ 
oai^,  sad  Alt  it  vie  «i&  mlagBed  [ili  ■iwii 
MuT  feaad  ketrif  lad  Iwr  duldrai  agunia 
IhsdoB,  ■Wn.  the  hoMe  had  andeq^ooe  a 
Tfcji^igh  icpir  of  the  Hmmmgru  done  bf  At 
cc^Hitoe  a«d  Aeir  idnm.  and  which  had, 
is.-imtM  oahtT  good  qBalities.the  advant^^  of 
~re;=£  men  thw  aa  h^Mlnd  and  tvntf  nuhi 
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"  Pray,  now,  did  yoo  vote  at  the  last  elec- 
tion for  your  county  ?" 

"  I  did.  Sir." 

"  For  whom  did  you  vote,  Sir?" 

"  Squire  Danvers." 

"  Do  you  know  Squire  Danvers  personally?" 

"  I  do;  lie  is  sitting  opposite  to  me  at  the 
table  withhiB  baton." 

"  Did  Mr.  Danvers  ever  call  upon  you  pre* 
viously  to  the  election  i" 

"  Yes,  Sir,  about  seven  or  eight  days  bef<H^; 
it  was  on  a  Wednesday  about  two  o'clock) 
■  about  hnll-[/.iMt  two  — 1  km 
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Davis,  I  bope  yoa  will  not  be  extremely  sngiy 
with  the  question  I  am  going  to  pat. — IKd 
Squire  Danvers  give  yoa  any  thing  while  he 
was  at  your  faouBe  t " 
"  Yes,  Sir,  he  did." 

"  What  did  he  give  yon— fifty  pounds,  eht" 
"  Yes,  Sir,  more  than  that,  God  bless  bim!" 
A  muimur  here  arose  amongst  the  Coo^ 
mittee,  whose  heads  began  to  more  towards 
each  other  as  if  they  were  trying  to  knock 
their  neighbours'  bats  off;  the  two  or  thrae 
outsides  began  writing  notes,  and  tMnijing 
them  inwards — 
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"  Well,  Mr.  D&via,"  seid  Glibley,  "  I  sup- 
pose you  know  the  lawg  of  yonr  country?" 

"  I  hope.  Sir,  I  do." 

"  You  hope  you  do? — ^Why  then.  Sir,  if  yoo 
do,  as  the  law  and  I  aappoae  you  do,  and  &■ 
you  hope  you  do,  there  is  the  leas  excuae  for 
the  conduct  you  have  been  guilty  of,  and  I  can 
promise  you,  on  the  part  of  my  client,  that  yoo 
shall  be  proceeded  against  at  comrooD  law.** 

"  For  what?  proceeded  against  for  being 
grateful !" 

"  Ah,  that  is  a  iqighty  simple  unsophistt* 
cated  mode  of  putting  i^  but " 
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All  this  appeared  conduaiTe  enough ;  «tnit> 
gers  were  directed  to  withdraw,  and  at  five 
o'clock  the  Committee  reported  that  T.  B.  . 
Danvers,  Esq.  had  been  guilty  of  bribery,  and 
that  E.  Mumford,  Esq,  the  petiUoner,  waa  dniy 
elected. 

At  no  period  of  Danvera'a  life  had  he  ex> 
perienced  so  serioas  a  mortificatioa  aa  this ;  it 
aeemed  as  if  a  fate  hung  ova:  him,  and  that 
he  was  doomed  to  he  eternally  misreiveaented. 
Ab,  in  his  conduct  to  old  Danvera,  fais  Tery 
anxiety  to  please,  gave  the  offence  which  had 
entailed   upon  him   tlie   wretclied 
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to  be  iostitatad  against  him  and  his  partner 
ioerime! 

Mr.  Podgers's  observation  on  the  hustings, 
howeTer  coarse,  had  much  of  truth  in  it ;  and 
Danyers's  creditors,  now  he  was  out  of  the 
Hoose,  and  consequently  tangible,  became  less 
patient  and  less  delicate  in  their  expressions  of 
anxiety  for  payment.  Still  he  could  not  en- 
dure retrenchment  to  fpllow  so  closely  upon 
public  defeat,  as  it  would  evidently  corro- 
borate the  county  rumours  about  his  distress 
for  money,  which  had  begun  to  circulate  in 
something  above  a  whisper.  Thus  the  very 
fear  of  appearing  ruined  when  he  was  not,  in- 
duced him  to  risk  the  reality  of  being  ruined 
in  earnest. 

To  part  with  Milford — for  that  had  occurred, 
was,  indeed,  a  measure  in  which  every  feeling 
was  so  vitally  interested,  that  he  dreaded  even 
the  consideration  of  it.  He  felt  at  all  events 
that  he  had  better  conquer  his  scruples  with 
respect  to  his  wife,  and  open  his  heart  to  her 
00  the  present  precarious  state  of  his  affairs. 

This  resolved  upon,  he  felt  himself  greatly 
rdieved  by  the  candid  disclosure  which  was 
18  entirely  a  surprise  to  Mary  as  the  purchase 
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of  Milford  bad  been,  thoagh  of  a  aomewhat 
difTerent  nature.  As  be  foresaw  she  recom-i 
mended  immediate  retrencbment,  but  checked 
herself  in  the  advocacy  of  socb  a  measure,  lest 
she  should  give  Danrera  the  idea  that  she  was 
anxious  about  money;  so  that  even  the  benefits 
likely  to  arise  from  the  unreserredness  of  or« 
party,  were  in  a  measure  weakened  by  the 
delicacy  of  the  other. 

At  length,  after  Eeveml  weeks  of  harass- 
ing events,  it  was  resolved  that  aa  the 
deuoutmaU  must  come,  it  was  useless  pro- 
tracting the  period  of  its  arrival ;  and  the  fa- 
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gniahed  by  the  many-quartered  shield^— his  pio 
tores  too — he  looked  paler  and  more  wretched 
than  ever;  bnt  when  the  sale  actually  came^ 
and  Milford  Park,  and  all  the  furniture,  and 
all  the  books,  and  all  the  pictures,  and  every 
thing  together,  produced  less  than  one  hundred 
thousand  pounds,  and  that  the  guaranty  given 
by  the  bankers  and  solicitors  to  the  annuitants, 
was  called  for  by  those  agreeable  persons  in 
eonaeqaence;-— he  was  paralyzed! — Ruin  ap- 
peared  before  him  at  once  in  all  its  horrors ! 

The  depreciation  of  the  value  of  the  Somer- 
setshire property  arose  in  the  first  place  from 
the  unserviceable  nature  of  the  estate.  The 
pictures  which  he  purchased  as  Rubenses,  Cor- 
regios,  and  Vandykes,  were  copies  painted  at 
Brompton  and  Lambeth.  The  gentleman  who 
parted  with  them,  had  retired  to  Switzerland ; 
and  his  friend,  who  furnished  the  apartments 
with  antiques  by  De  Ville  in  the  Strand, 
Cameos  by  Tassie,  and  Herculaneum  relics  by 
Wedgewood,  was  the  partner  of  his  retreat. 
At  all  events,  every  thing  was  gone — property, 
place,  and  all ;  and  still  nearly  fifty  thousand 
pounds  remained  to  be  paid  on  account  of  it ! 

Something  decisive  was  now  to  be  done.  The 
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•uBuliBlB  had  faBen  foal  of  the  benken,  whft 
Applied  wi— rily  to  Dwtven.  What  meaiM 
bad  kc  ! — balf  mad,  and  dreadii^  the  coiue< 
be  Rpaited  to  bia  solicit(»*.  Hit 
was  not  coDoeakd  firom  Maiy;  she 
bat  a  abort  tine  mAa  hinit  and  iriiile 
goae  to  endeaTour  to  obtain  time,  aha 
to  the  banking^oaae,  and  in  a  private 
wtdi  the  head  of  Ae  firm,  gare  him 
jcweb.  with  an  eotrea^  that  be  wonid 
of  them  inatantlT.  witboot  coneslt- 
her  hasband,  and  cany  the  pnioeeda  to 
She  wai  not  aware  of  the  son  still 


her 
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tbem  in  a  large  iron  chest,  and,  banging  down 
its  heavy  lid,  to  the  ntter  confusion  of  nerves 
and  the  membrtma  tympani,  excluded  for  ever 
from  the  sight  of  our  poor  heroine  the  glit* 
tering  baubles  which  had  once  formed  so 
essential  a  part  of  her  husband's  happiness. 

When  she  told  Danvers  what  she  had  done, 
his  delight  at  having  such  a  wife,  almost 
immediately  gave  way  to  the  mortification  of 
losing  such  diamonds,  and  he  determined,  if 
possible,  still  to  save  them.  He  wrote  and 
dispatched  a  letter  to  the  banker  at  his  private 
house,  begging  him  not  to  part  with  the  dar* 
Img  jewels; — but  the  banker  was  too  quick 
for  him,  they  had  beefi  sold  during  the  morning 
to  an  eminent  diamond-merchant,  and  twenty- 
nine  thousand  pounds  had  been  carried  to 
the  credit  side  of  his  account  in  consequence. 

Twenty*nine  thousand  for  what  had  cost 
forty-eight* — and  twenty-nine  too,  to  satisfy  up- 
wards of  fifty!  More  reductions  were  necessary, 
and  it  was  now  evident  a  general  break-up  must 
take  place.  The  family  retired  to  Brighton, 
stiU  unshorn  of  its  apparent  splendour,  bating 
the  jewels,  which  few  people  saw ;  and  the 
house  in  Grosvenor-square  forthwith  followed 
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tbe  operation  of  these  events  upon  his  consti- 
totion,  that  when  he  was  sentenced  to  a  twelve- 
month's imprisonment  and  to  pay  a  fine  of  two 
thousand  pounds  for  having  relieved  a  poor 
man's  distress  at  a  most  unfortunately  critical 
j«nctttre»  his  ill  health  was  admitted  as  a  suf- 
ficient plea  for  remitting  the  imprisonment  and 
increasing  the  fine,  which  punishment  was  as 
little  suited  to  his  shattered  fortune  as  the 
other  was  to  his  broken  constitution. 

It  was  at  this  stage  of  their  lives  that  Mrs. 
Burton  Danvers  gave  to  the  fond  eyes  of  her 
devoted  husband  a  Jine  boy,  whose  arrival  at 
a  period  when  there  was  nothing  for  1dm  to 
inherit,  gave  his  unhappy  father  nearly  as 
much  of  uneasiness  as  he  would  have  felt  of 
pleasure,  had  his  appearance  been  announced 
a  few  years  earlier. 

It  became  at  all  events  necessary  for  Dan- 
vers to  fix  upon  some  permanent  residence* 
Milford  was  gone,  Grosvenor-square  was  no 
longer  his — and  since  all  disguise  of  circum- 
stances, after  the  eclat  of  his  magnificent  sales, 
was  vain,  he  set  about  making  enquiries  for 
some  retreat  to  which  he  might  retire  to  reflect 


,:>,  not  c-:^  : 

_.s  whert;:-  ■  :  • 

„;y,"  and  v..-.;.  - 

.,..;v.  the  Devil  i*-  il 

-,i:  -  tiie  property  of  a  u-n  ihr.ni  ir 

lis',   having   embiirkEd     m    sor 

^-    frfCulatiouE,  had  become    bat 

.-'.;.-;  was  to  be  sold  for  the  bei 

..  :.-*     I:  had  its  lawns  and  shrub 

■•*f:^u:.-ry  ami  its  stables,  its  fa 

;:#  :'.;;-!".ouso  and  its  icc-hous 
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by  his  providence  I  have  been  taught  what  to 
yalue  in  this  transitory  world,  and  what  re- 
ject— ^that  I  have  seen  and  known  the  worth- 
lessness  of  wealth,  and  find  the  real  value  of 
virtue  and  religion.  In  my  career  through  life, 
full  of  the  weakness  of  my  nature,  I  have  com- 
mitted innumerable  indiscretions — I  was  proud, 
I  was  ambitious,  and  my  pride  was  not  un- 
tainted by  envy ;  but  the  chastening  hand  of 
Heaven  has  been  on  me,  and  I  have  been 
taught  by  the  events  to  which  our  exaltation 
gave  rise,  that  worldly  goods  cannot  ensure 
happiness,  and  that,  if  there  is  little  on  earth 
to  create  pride,  there  is  still  less  to  excite 
envy. 

**  It  is  here,  my  children,**  said  Danvers, 
pointing  to  his  wife,  "  it  is  here  that  I  possess 
my  treasure ;  to  your  mother  I  owe,  not  only 
the  means  by  which  I  have  purchased  the 
blessed  experience  now  so  beneficial  to  myself 
and  these  my  dearest  and  best  beloved,  but 
to  her  am  I  indebted  for  the  correction  of 
all  my  indiscretions,  for  the  excitement  and 
encouragement  of  every  right  feeling  which 
I  possess* 
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"  It  is,"  cootiDBied  ke, "  in  the  pOMession  of 
a  food,  faithful,  tad  aaiaMc  wife,  and  such 
dear  pledges  m  theae  which  dow  suttoiumI  me, 
with  the  power  of  doing  good,  and  the  blesft- 
ii^  of  that  peace  of  mind  which  the  DispoMr 
of  all  events  TOachaiies  to  those  who  de> 
Tontly  seek  it,  that  man  possesses  real  hap- 
piness upon  eaitfa.  So  tar  from  contentmenl 
resulting  from  extensive  propoty — the  pro- 
per^ itself  is  a  constant  source  of  discontent, 
while  its  fruits,  in  a  short  time,  become  taste* 
less  and  sickening.    Enoo^  and   a  little  to 
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"  You  are  right.  Sir,  —  Enough  is  us 
good  as  a  feast  and  as  I  used  to  say  to  my 
poor  dear  Husband,  when  he  was  alive,  too 

MUCH     OF      A      GOOD     THING     IS    GOOD     FOR 
NOTHING." 
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As  I  sketch  from  the  life,  and  yet  bare  no 
wish  to  be  personal,  I  shall  not  mention  the 
name  of  the  coontry-town  in  which,  and  in 
die  neighbonrhood  of  which,  the  scene  of  the 
fc^owing  occurrences  is  laid. 

I  presume  a  description  of  it  will  be  suffi- 
cient; and  if  I  have  any  skill  in  depicting, 
and  my  readers  will  take  the  trouble  to  com- 
pare this  sketch  with  such  country-towns  as 
they  happen  to  know,  they  will  doubtlessly 
decide  precisely  upon  that  particular  one 
which  I  mean  them  to  select  for  the  theatre  of 
oar  action* 

My  country-town  is  situated  in  a  valley ;  it 
it  watered  by  a  river,  the  river  is  crossed  by  a 
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bridge,  orer  which  passes  the  high  London 
road.  In  the  centre  of  the  mtan  street  stands 
an  old  "  Town  Hall,"  supported  by  rustic  co- 
'  lumns  without  capitals,  which  columns  aie 
ordinarily  covered  with  notices  of  sales,  ad- 
Tertisements  of  Unea-drapery,  promises  of 
wealth  and  glory  to  aspiring  yonng  heroes 
willing  to  enlist  for  the  East  Indies,  and 
notices  of  Quarter  Sessions,  and  of  Acts  of 
Parliament  intended  to  be  applied  for. 

This  Town  Hall  is  ornamented  with  a  clock, 
which  does  not  go,  surmounted  by  a  rusty 
weathercock;  opposite  to  the  clock,  and  more- 
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are  destined^  afler  a  little  more  of  trouble^ 
to  follow  them. 

Beyond  the  chorehr-yard,  and  accessible  by 
another  road,  you  just  see  the  parsonage,  a 
white  and  ancient  house,  having  three  pointed 
gables,  with  towers  of  chimneys  in  the  inter- 
Tening  valleys  of  roof.  The  gardens  are  pret- 
tily laid  out,  and  the  river,  which  you  cross  on 
altering  the  town,  (not  navigable)  runs  through 
them,  and  looks  black  in  its  clearness  as  it 
ripples  under  the  thick  and  tangled  foliage  of 
the  intermingling  trees. 

Neariy  opposite  to  the  church,  somewhat 
conspicuously  placed,  stands  bolt  upright, 
in  all  its  London  pertness,  a  house,  which  at 
the  time  I  commence  my  narrative,  belonged 
to  Mr.  Amos  Ford,  attorney-at-law,  and  (con- 
sequently) gentleman.  The  door,  illustrated  by 
a  brass  knocker  of  considerable  size,  confined 
towards  its  knob  by  a  staple,  was  so  contrived 
as  effectually  to  secure  it  from  the  depredations 
of  itinerant  wags,  who  occasionally  carry  their 
suburban  jests  far  out  of  the  bills  of  mortality. 

At  the  corner  of  the  market-place  is  the 
shop,  where  every  body  buys  every  thing, — full 
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of  fiannels,  and  lace,  and  tapes,  and  bonnett, 
and  toys,  and  trinkeU,  Looking  dark,  and 
amelling  fuBtily.  On  the  first  floor  over  it,  at 
the  time  of  which  I  apealc,  lodged  Ccptua 
Hogmore,  an  officer  on  the  reuniting  eerrio^ 
who  might  be  eeen  erery  day,  Soadayi  ai^ 
cepted,  from  ten  till  two,  seated  at  a  t^lle 
covered  with  dusty  green  baize,  whereon  stood 
a  furred  decanter  and  a  squat  tumbler,  whenoB 
to  pour  and  whereoot  of  to  drink,  some  milky- 
looking  water  contained  in  the  bottle,  by  w^ 
of  refreshment  from  hJa  else  intermitting  Tm- 
bours  upon  the  German  flute. 


TBS   VBIBMD   OP   THB   FAMILY.        199 

fall  unifimn  of  bad  taste,  red  brick  with  white 
(Mingfr— ^  pimple  on  the  beautiful  &ce  of  Na- 
ture :  in  the  days  of  which  I  treat,  not  a  daisy 
presumed  to  lift  its  head  above  the  smooth 
suifine  of  the  well«mown  lawn  before  it :  every 
thing  was  niceness,  order,  and  precision ;  gera- 
niums, tortured  over  fans  in  pots  of  the 
brigfatesi  scarlet,  lined  the  stepa  which  led 
ap  to  the  hall-door,  like  gentlemen  pensioners 
IB  the  preseDce-chsmber^-eveiy  thing  shone 
in  spotless  neatness :  the  steps  themselves  were 
white  as  snow,  and  the  well-oiled  weathercock 
on  the  stables,  as  it  silently  veered  with  the 
wind,  glittered  in  the  sun  with  a  bird-dazzling 
brightness. 

The  noble  owner  of  Burrowdale  was,  at  the 
time  we  begin  our  history,  absent;  he  had  been 
our  minister  at  a  foreign  court  for  seven  years ; 
and  had  been  honoured,  in  approbation  of  his 
conduct,  with  the  Civil  Grand  Cross  of  the 
BatiL  During  his  Lordship's  absence.  Burrow- 
dale  Hall  was  let  furnished  to  Mr.  and  Lady 
Honoria  Humbug,  who  with  the  three  lovely 
Misses  Humbug,  usually  passed  their  summer 
months  of  September,  October,  and  November, 
in  that  digniified  retirement 
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As,  however,  our  immediate  boaineu  is  with 
the  owner  of  Burrowdale  ntfaer  than  th«  te- 
nants, I  will  endearour,  having  deicribed  part 
of  the  scenery,  to  elucidate  the  character  of 
one  of  my  principal  actors;  and  where  better 
can  such  notice  be  taken  of  a  noble  lord,  tfaao 
in  his  own  domain  1 

Lord  Belmont,  then,  was  a  mao  about 
fifly-six  years  of  age;  his  person  and  figure 
marked  as  aristocratic  by  the  hand  of  Natwei 
and,  if  not  vying  with  the  Pagets  or  tbe 
Villieraes,  still  handsome  and  gracefbl  enongll 
to  catch  tbe  eye  and  arrest  the  attention  of 
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earthly  liappiness  by  procuring  for  himself  the 
exalted  situation  which  he  filled  so  entirely 
to  his  own  satisfaction. 

His  Lordship  had  married  early^  and  after 
eight  years  of  unruffled  contentment,  lost 
his  lady — an  event  which  he  bore  with  the 
most  laudable  philosophy  and  dignified  calm- 
ness :  his  only  daughter,  he  forced  into  a  mar«> 
liage  with  a  Scots  baron,  a  widower,  with  nine 
red-headed  children,  at  a  moment  when  he 
knew  her  to  be  devotedly  attached  to  a  young 
officer  ndio,  subsequently  to  her  marriage,  was 
killed  on  the  Continent.  The  poor  young  lady, 
after  a  few  months  of  misery,  died  of  what  is 
Tulgarly  called  a  broken  heart,  that  is  to  say, 
grief  had  preyed  upon  her  constitution,  and 
she  fell  a  victim  to  the  disorders  which  it 
produced, — a  circumstance  her  noble  father 
greatly  deplored,  but  which  was  observed  to 
have  less  efiect  upon  his  sensibility  after  he 
had  caused  her  to  be  interred  in  the  family 
vault  at  Burrowdale,  and  had  placed  her  co- 
ronetted  escutcheon  over  his  velvet-trimmed 
pew  in  the  church. 

His   Lordship,  as  it  may  perhaps  be  sur- 

k5 
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mUed,  was  one  of  those  carioutly  coiutrueted 
persons  in.  whom  the  passions  and  the  feelings 
bear  no  relative  proportion  to  each  other :  be 
was  hot,  impetaona,  violent,  and  even  danger- 
ous, as  relates  to  the  one— cold,  senseless,  and 
immoveable  as  refers  to  the  other ;  in  his  man* 
ner  to  strangers  he  was  stiff,  distant,  and  d^ 
nified — to  his  familiars  and  inferiors,  hasty, 
haughty,  and  impetuous ;  his  mind  was  highly 
cultivated,  nor  was  be  without  talent,  but  co^ 
tom  and  formality  had  greatly  contributed  to 
correct  any  little  propensity  towards  gaie^; 
and  the  art  which  he  had  so  long  and  so  assi- 
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him  a  man  was  pretty  neariy  in  the  place 
whence  lie  had  started  at  the  beginning  of  it. 

Amongst  the  few  objects,  besides  those  of 
his  mission,  which  engaged  his  Lordship's  at- 
tention, was  one  in  which,  for  the  honour 
of  his  family,  he  was  deeply  interested.  He 
had  a  son-*-the  Honourable  Edward  Bramley, 
who,  at  the  period  to  which  I  now  refer,  was 
finishing  his  education  at  Oxford* 

At  the  time  of  his  ikther's  departure,  and, 
indeed,  for  several  years,  he  had  passed 
his  vacations  at  Emmerton  Parsonage,  (for 
since  19^  town  must  have  a  name,  Emmerton  is 
as  good  a  nam  de  guerre  as  any  other.)  The 
Rector  of  Emmerton  was  an  intimate  friend 
and  fellow-collegian  of  his  Lordship,  a 
man,  moreover,  of  family  and  consequence, 
brother  to  an  English  earl,  and  cousin  to  an 
Irish  marquess ;  and  yet,  with  all  these  envi- 
able claims  to  public  distinction  and  the  private 
friendship  of  my  Lord  Belmont,  he  died  one 
day,  when,  to  say  truth,  he  appeared  little 
to  expect  it,  and  the  vacant  living  was  pre- 
sented by  the  Bishop  in  whose  gift  it  was,  to 
the  present  incumbent.  Dr.  Dalling,  who,  under 
all  the  circumstances,  felt  no  disinclination  to 
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penait  the  yoang  beir  of  Lord  Belmont  to 
coDdnne  hU  domestication  at  the  Rectory 
daring  his  aoble  father's  abBence,  having  been 
greatly  moved  thereunto  by  Mr.  Amoi  Foid, 
attorney  at  law,  gent,  and  manager  of  all 
my  Lord's  affairs,  whose  name  1  have  al* 
ready  mentioned,  and  of  whom  much  mote 
hereafter. 

The  late  Rector  was — ' — to  be  aore,  he  ii  dead, 
and  de  moriuu,  &c.  but  I  name  no  names,  and  if 
a  cap  6t,  it  may  as  easily  be  sqaeexed  upon  a 
dead  man'a  head  as  upon  the  bead  of  a  maB 
alive ; the  late  Rector  was  one  of  t 
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ingt — a  calling  no  man  should  hastily  adopt, 
bat  to  which,  when  once  adopted,  all  ordinary 
gratifications  and  all  worldly  feelings  must  be 
tubsenrient. 

In  the  midst  of  a  round  of  noisy  revelry  and 
heartless  gaiety,  with  a  wife  as  noble  as  him- 
self and  little  better,  this  thoughtless  man  was 
caljed  away  to  another  world,  just  in  time  to 
save  the  community,  whose  spiritual  possess- 
ings  he  shamefully  mis-governed,  from  dissen- 
nons,  disunion,  depravity,  and  demoralization. 
If  vice  or  indecorum  were  censured  in  £m- 
merton,  the  rector  was  quoted  as  an  autho- 
rity: if  sabbath-breaking  were  adduced  as  the 
precursor  of  destruction,  the  parsonage  itself 
afforded  a  horrible  palliation ;  and  ridiculous, 
as  it  may  well  be  imagined,  became  the  ad- 
monitions from  the  pulpit,  or  the  corrections 
from  the  bench,  in  a  place  where  the  clergy- 
man was  a  libertine,  and  the  magistrate  a 
law-breaker. 

Not  more  refreshing  is  the  balmy  rain  from 
heaven  after  a  lengthened  drought — ^not  more 
toothing  the  gentle  breeze  after  the  impetuous 
hurricane — not  more  cheering  the  budding 
spring  after  a  long  and  dreary  winter,  than 
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tbe  UTival  of  the  late  rector*fl  saccessor  «w 
to  the  people  of  the  parish  of  Emmerton. 

Dallinq,  that  was  the  nune  of  the  new  in- 
cambent,  was  as  opposite  to  him  whom  be 
followed,  as  A«  to  all  he  Bboold  hare  been : — 
an  able  scholar,  a  pious  minister,  the  sick 
man's  hope,  tbe  poor  nwn'a  friend ;  bis  honse, 
and  his  heart,  were  alike  Open  to  the  needy  tnd 
distressed — >his  life  was  a  ronnd  of  kind  and 
charitaUe  actions;  be  practised  as  he  preached, 
and  not  content  with  shewing  others  tbe  path 
to  heaven,  he  led  the  way  himself. 

If  excellence  be   not  always  hereditary,  if 
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and  did  all  the  dioiuand  winnbg,  witching 
things  that  welU>red  girls  do,  would,  in  these 
days  of  refinement,  be  to  say  nothing;  but 
diere  was  the  beaatiful  veil  of  modesty  flung 
OTer  all  her  perfections.  Were  they  called 
forth  natarally,  her  talents  developed  them- 
selves inartifieially ;  as  were  her  talents, 
so  were  her  virtoes.  She  was  religious  with* 
oat  ostentation,  well-read  without  pretension, 
and  accomplished  without  being  a  show! 

She  Tisited  her  ftither's  sick  and  aged  parish- 
ioners— she  established  a  school,  and  made  fa* 
TOttrites  of  the  pretty  children  whom  she  clothed 
and  educated.  It  was  a  sweet  sight  to  see 
Rose  Dalliug  training  the  minds  of  her  infant 
charges,  and  teaching  them  the  word  by  which 
alone  their  future  happiness  could  be  insured. 
She  looked  like  some  ministering  angel  new- 
lighted  on  the  earth,  and  her  bright  eyes 
beamed  with  a  more  than  worldly  radiance, 
while  animated  in  the  cause  of  the  poor  or* 
phans  whom  she  sheltered,  and  in  the  service 
of  the  OoD  whom  she  adored. 

When  it  is  known  that  such  a  jewel  lay 
embowered   amongst  the  tall   and  venerable 
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trees  of  Emmerton  psnoDBge,  it  will  not  tp> 
pear,  perhaps,  surprising  that  Edward  Bramlejr 
presBcd  to  be  allowed  to  share  the  quietude  of 
the  &mily  circle;  aod  that*  however  dazsled 
and  diverted  he  might  have  been  by  the  noite 
and  ill-placed  reveliy  of  his  late  Honourable  and 
Itxverend  Mentor,  the  change  which  brought, 
instead  of  wine,  and  wanton  wit,  and 
"  Quip*  and  cranks,  and  jollilj,"— 

religion,  reason,  calmnesft,  beauty.  inteUectoal 
intercourse,  talent  and  accomplishment— ho- 
nest cheerfulness,  innocent  gaiety,  and  donw 
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Is  the  social  union  of  society  irreligious? 
b  the  ardent  cultiyation  of  brotherly  affection 
irreligious  7  Is  the  exercise  of  any,  of  all  the 
Fine  Arts,  irreligious  ?  Is  mirth,  excited  by 
no  improper  means,  irreligious  ?  Music,  dan- 
cing, conversation,  or  even  cards,  if  not  in- 
dulged in  with  improper  views — are  these,  or 
any  one  of  tb^se  things,  irreligious?  We 
should  say  not:  and  it  is  only  by  the  vul- 
Mr  association  of  groans  and  tears,  and 
sighs  and  melancholy,  with  virtue  and  mora- 
lity, piety  and  devotion,  that  persons  of  weak 
minds  and  superficial  enquiry  either  remain 
during  their  lives  more  than  half  atheists,  or 
towards  the  termination  of  their  career,  turn 
fmie  methodists. 

In  such  society  as  that  of  Calling  and  his 
daughter,  Bramley  found  attractions,  new  as 
they  were  Csiscinating.  His  terms  at  Oxford 
lingered  on  his  hands ;  and  all  those  academi- 
cal pursuits,  by  which  time  is  dissipated,  and 
dissipation  of  every  other  sort  is  promoted  in 
our  seats  of  learning,  failed  in  their  wonted  ef- 
fect of  shortening  the  periods  of  absence  from 
Emmerton,  to  whose  peaceful  shades  he  flew 
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u  the  giddy  bird,  after  flattaring^  wildly  in 
the  air,  drata  clow  his  pinions  tnd  udIu  ioto 
the  oeet 

It  •eecu  but  DBtinal  to  infer  that  whatctrff 
elcelleDce,  whaterer  virtue,  whaterer  talent 
Edward  had  discorered  in  Dr.  Dalling,  tb« 
fiu:t  of  his  faaviDg  tuck  a  daughter  did  bj  no 
meens  weaken  the  high  opinion  he  had  fonn«d 
of  his  charscter  and  intellect,  upon  his  fint  10* 
quaintance  with  him,  and  it  appears  to  mt, 
who  have  watched  inch  things,  that  the  W> 
rangement  condoded  by  Mr.  Ajnos  Ford  t» 
the  residence  of  the  young  heir  at  the  Vt^ 
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him  at  the  side-gate  of  tlie  Rectoiy-grotmds 
wfaidi  opens  into  BoirowdalePark;  if  he  "plied 
the  fisher's  art^**  who  but  Rose  was  ready  to  an- 
lodL  the  wicket  by  the  boat-house  ?— on  his  re- 
tsm,  tired  with  the  sports  of  the  field,  she, 
peiliapB,  would  try  to  get  his  opinion  of  a 
book,  a  song,  a  drawing — ^this  would  lead  them 
to  her  boudoir,  a  small  square  print-room  oyer 
tfie  porch,  the  casement  of  which  was  covered 
with  jasmines  and  honeysuckles :  here,  too, 
stood  her  harp — that  naturally  would  lead  to 
her  singing.  And  what  all  this  in  the  course 
of  time  was  likely  to  lead  to^  I  believe  I  need 
tdl  nobody  who  is  old  enough  to  read  my 
story. 

And  yet.  Dr.  Dalling,  a  man  of  clear  per- 
ception, of  extraordinary  '  quickness,  know- 
ledge of  the  world,  and  insight  into  worldly 
motives,  went  on  visiting  his  parishioners, 
writing  his  sermons,  attending  his  vestries, 
Kgulating  his  business,  and  saw  no  more  of 
what  was  doing  or  what  would  be  the  proba- 
ble result  of  it,  than  if  he  had  been  as  blind  as 
Capid  himself;  to  say  truth,  the  whole  trio 
were  in  the  dark  as   to  the  real  position   of 


213        TBE   FHIEHD   OF   THB   FAMILT. 

afikiiB :  if  Rose  had  been  asked  what  die 
thought  of  Edward  Bramley,  she  would  wMi- 
oat  trepidatioD,  blushing,  faltering,  or  sbam-' 
mering,  hare  praised  him  to  the  very  eohai^ 
hare  told  you  of  his  talent,  of  his  generontf^ 
his  charity,  his  wit,  his  worth  ; — this  do«B  noC 
look  like  lore,  which  seeks  to  conceal  Am- 
real  (^ect,  and  even  prompts  the  girl  to  cam* 
snre  what  she  most  approves.  If  I,  who  knout 
her  well  enough  to  have  put  such  a  quastio^- 
had  asked  her  seriously  if  she  loved  EdMoA 
Bramley,  as  lovers  love,  she  would  liaMi 
laughed  at  me  for  supposing  such  a  thing  pai« 
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and  to  which  the  eye  had  before  become  fami- 
liarised— it  is  on  the  return  to  the  smaller  and 
more  confined  domain  that  one  feels  the  supe- 
riority of  that  which,  when  we  first  saw  it,  did 
not  strike  us  as  so  much  finer.  With  our 
young  people  at  Emmerton  the  case  was  much 
the  same — they  were  happy,  contented,  easy* 
sad  gay,  without  the  possibility  of  any  oc- 
onrreoce  likely  to  excite  any  violent  feeling ; 
and  it  was  only  when  they  were  separated 
that  they  really  appreciated  the  value  of  each 
other's  society  :  that  which  had  before  seemed 
g^y,  on  the  return  to  it  from  her,  appeared  fiat, 
stale,  and  unprofitable — and  Edward,  after  his 
mind  had  been  soothed  and  elevated,  softened 
and  enlightened  by  that  most  charming  of  nil 
ehanning  women — only  wondered  bow  he  could 
have  enjoyed  the  diversions  of  Alma  Mater, 
into  which  he  had  formerly  entered  with  so 
much  spirit. 

But  these  days  were  not  to  last.  Yet  who 
in  such  a  Paradise  could  dread  a  serpent?  but 
I  must  not  anticipate. 

I  have  before  mentioned  that  the  arrange- 
ment for  Edward's  residence  with  the  Dalling 


Detter^  he  will  know  that  he  i 
without  a  motive,  and   when 
Mr.  Amos  Ford  was  a  ineth< 
toroey^  I  trust  I  shall  not  hav 
retder  againet  bim;  he  waa 
apeded   and   looked   up    to. 
diapel  regnlaily*  and  some  aa 
▼eotide  built  by  bimaelf  be 
wbole  length  of  preacbing. 

He  bad  a  dangbter,  Bacbd 
a  pattern  to  her  aex:  she  waa  ai 
band-<niaiden8  of  the  most  i 
days ;  she  was  full  of  religioo- 
atantly  fixed  on  things  ilbove;  b 
(tbongh  plain)  was  serious  and 
—her  manner  cold — ^her  conve 
almost  to  prudishness  ;  she  dea 
even  upon  the  pinning  of  a  cap^  ai 
scriptural  authority  for  tying  up 

She  was  pale  and  thin,  and  sig 
from  her  lips  as  if  unconscious 
gular  in  her  devotions,  and  sei 


THB   FBIBNO   OF   THE   FAMILY.       216 

the  jingling  of  moBic  as  abominations,  and 
daring  the  stay  of  the  strolling  actors  in  £in* 
nertoo,  her  iitate  was  most  pitiable. 

Her  &ther,  by  dint  of  what  we  will  call  in- 
dmtry  in  his  profession,  had  accumnlated  much 
property;  he  bad  become,  nnexpectedly,  yet 
fortnnatdy,  residuary  leg&tee  to  several  clients, 
whose  wills  he   himself  had  prepared,   and 
bsfiDg  had  the  afiiurs  of  His  Excellency  Ed* 
wild  BaroQ    Belmont,   G.  C.  B.  for  several 
years,  during  his  Excellency's  absence,  in  his 
bands,  had  acquired,  pendinp^  his  vicegerency 
oier  them,  considerable  influence  with  the  te* 
aantry  and  neighbours.     This  influence  was 
much    increased  by  his  religious   zeal  during 
the  residence  of  that  rector  whose  qualities  I 
have  already  attempted  to   describe^    which 
shewed  itself  in  alms,  in  charity,  and  in  prayer, 
and  which  had  collected  to  his  Free  Chapel 
nearly  as  many  friends  as  visitors.    And  such 
was  the  impression  in  favour  of  him,  that  if 
his  praises  were  obtained  through  the  power 
delegated  to  him  by  his  noble  client,  they 
we^e  re-echoed  back  to  his  Lordship  with  such 
frequency  and  strength,  that  all  parties  became 
perfectly  satisfied,  the  tenants  with  the  agent. 
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and  tlie  agrat  with  the  princnpal ;  and  at  w 
pcfiod  1  Gist  am  compelled  to  introduce  bii^ 
his  cairi^e  m^t  be  seen  ereiy  dajr,  Sniid^ 
excepted,  at  the  dooisof  all  the  besthonaeaiB 
the  vicinity  of  Emmerton ;  nay,  the  honbli' 
bndholden  had  dignified  him  with  the  ^^Mii 
lation  of  Sqnire  Ford,  to  which  they  (aod 
pertiape  cofrectlv)  imagined  he  had  as  mndl 
claim  as  to  that  of  GattUmtm,  which  in  tUi 
cooDtij,  custom  and  courtesy  have  affixed  Itf 
the  names  of  indiriduala  of  his  calling.  ' 

Bat  I  perceive,  that  while  I  merely  piupuirt 
to  desonlv   '^   I'lao'?.  I   iiaie  fallen  into  ihe   de- 
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nttids  with  cloaks  and  lanterns  for  others,  and 
who  parted  for  the  night,  those  only  satisfied 
who  succeeded  in  carrying  off  the  value  of 
two  or  three  points,  in  addition  to  a  glass 
of  thm  hostess's  well-kept  currant  wine. 

The  misses  were  divided  into  factions,  and 
abused  each  other  outrageously ;  while  those 
who  were  dear  friends  would  sit  hand-in-hand 
on  the  sofa,  talking  sentiment  during  the  time 
tbeir  mothers  were  playing  cards.  Beaux  were 
particQlarly  scarce:  Captain  Hogmore  had 
grown  stale,  besides,  what  vras  he  among  so 
many?  Mr.  Blithe,  jun.  son  of  the  apothecary, 
one  of  the  rising  hopes  of  the  circle :  he 
just  nineteen,  with  a  milk-white  face,  a 
bad  neckcloth  with  a  big  bow  in  the  front,  and 
legs  like  sticks  of  black  sealing-wax.  Mr.  At- 
kins, the  usher  at  Mr.  Birch's  academy,  was 
occasionally  to  be  got ;  and  two  very  '*  nice, 
genteel  young  men,*'  who  were  articled  to  Mr. 
Watkins  (Ford's  rival),  were  always  "  asked 
out"  with  the  family;  but  then  there  were 
two  Misses  Watkins,  in  copper-coloured  pe- 
lisses and  coquelicot  bonnets,  who  seemed  to 
consider  the  clerks  their  private  property;  a 
thbg  which  when  mentioned  to  Mrs.  W.  the 

VOL.  I.  L 
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""—* .  cxdnd  htK  BBger,  tad  a  dedmlioB 

la  the  bettor  cudcs,  tbe  only  iiOTe%  1  ban 
«l  the  BOBCBt  to  ntkr.  k  Ae  bmily  at  tb* 
tOM  rrriiient  at  Bamwdde  Paik. 

Mr.  Huatba^  ar,ashevasoaataKMtlycallt4 
Jad,  «as  a  pcfsoo  who  ipni^  from  the  MiL 
and  «*t,  miat^  nobody  can  exactly  ny.  Bt 
had  been  in  his  joaA  a  bit  of  a  lawyn,  a  kit 
of  a  sailor,  a  bit  of  a  soldier;  be  waa  a  dallr 
bier  ia  all  arts  and  scienoes,  a  pASciflnti^ 
oooe.  He  coald  diaw,  be  coald  Hag,  be  nriM 
dance,    play,     etch,    engiare.    model,   wnt* 
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ftol,  at  the  momenty  help  thinking  of  my 
fiiend  Humbug :  if  half  the  pains  which  had 
been  taken  with  this  toy»  had  been  bestowed 
apon  wo  much  of  the  machinery  as  was  merely 
nacessary  to  the  welt-going  of  any  one  of  those 
dialSf  an  object  would  have  been  attained^  the 
thing  would  have  been  perfect,  and  we  should 
haTe  had  the  advantage  of  deriving  correct  ii^ 
fimnatioB  from  it  as  far  as  it  went;  but  the 
application  being  diversified,  and  so  many 
^mditiet  sought  for,  the  consequence  was,  both 
to  the  man  and  the  machine,  that  they  pror 
feesed  to  do  every  thing,  and  succeeded  in 
doing  nothing  perfectly. 

It  was  truly  the  case  with  Jack  Humbug : 
his  knacks  and  tricks,  and  turnings,  and  ma- 
iMMvrings,  and  talents  if  you  will,  were  so  in- 
coBgroous,  so  sketchy,  so  oddly  assorted,  and 
so  iU-ananged,  that  they  were  to  his  mind  much 
the  tame  as  the  motley  coat  is  to  Harlequin's 
body-— a  collection  of  patches  of  excellent  ma- 
teriali|»  whimsically  stitched  together,  to  make 
their  wearer  as  ridiculous  as  possible. 

Jack  had  the  advantage  of  a  remarkably  good 
person,  and  that,  with  the  aid  of  his  nick* 
Hackeries,  perfect  good  humour,  and  a  smatter- 

l2 


220         T*K    FB1ES»   OF  TBB   FAMILT. 

1^  of  bonJoir  wit,  promied  him  the  affection 
of  Imij  HoMwu  Dawdle,  the  only  dti^tw 
tad  Wkua  of  a  Botile  eeri  dow  do  more :  ii» 
««s  ht—tifal  aod  a  fed. — she  thoi^fat  Um 
beaKtifal  aad  a  conjonr.  aod  eloped  with  ber 
joane  awain  befbfe  she  was  of  age. 

Her  bienda,  pcrceiTii^  that  the  ct^  mi 
ukeo,  instead  of  cijing  oat  and  exdaiming 
aeaiDBt  the  affur,  reiy  pnidently  conacied 
theasdres  with  the  reflection  that  abe  "m^ 
kave  dome  want,'  and  dcten&ined  rather  thai 
affect  to  didike  a  mantage  whidi  they  eoaM 
not  dixdre,  to  do  eroy  thii^  in  their  pomr 
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should  die  without  issue — and  secondly,  that 
he;  Humbug,  should  have  a  son  upon  whom 
die  honour  might  devolve.  Here  he  failed  :  he 
hid  been  blessed  with  three  daughters,  but  no 
male  heir  had  gratified  his  expectations  or  his 
vanity. 

Lady  Honoria  was  an  excessively  weak 
woman,  and,  as  is  usually  the  case,  an  exces- 
sively vain  one ;  she  was  without  exception  the 
most  sentimental  creature  that  ever  existed, 
and,  l&e  Fielding's  Huncamunca,  shuddered  at 
a  gross  idea.  She  had  been  a  beauty,  and  the 
worst  of  the  matter  was,  that  she  could  never 
forget  it — and  neither  published  caricatures, 
nor  consequent  rheumatism,  could  induce  her 
it  fifty-five  to  heighten  her  tucker,  curtail 
her  ringlets,  or  lengthen  her  petticoats ;  and 
the  garb  in  which  her  mind  was  arrayed  was 
coeval  with  that,  in  which  she  clothed  her 
person. 

Love,  romantic  love,  that  particular  sort  of 
love  which  lives  in  a  cottage,  and  breakfasts 
upon  a  May-morning  breeze,  was  the  usual 
tkeme  of  her  conversation — she  was  full  of  ro- 
mantic enthusiasm  about  moonlight,  and  perfect 
sbhorrenceof  worldly  views.  Her  favourites  were 
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"  kII  hnrt,"  and  "  all  miad,"  and  (like  aomt 
others  of  my  flioids  noticed  elsewheic)  "  iH 
aonl."  She  wrote  Tenes,  and  would  read  poetiy 
with  •  twanging  affectation  to  ber  firienda,  lai 
empbaate  the  beauties ;  ahe  wonid  Belt  irta 
tean  at  a  piece  of  mosic  abe  remembertd  to 
have  beaid  played  by  a  friend  who  had  baa> 
de^  thirty-fonr  yean ;  ahe  treaaued  « ■«»■ 
bad  in  a  box  which  aomebody  had  toM  hw 
grew  in  the  garden  of  the  honae  when  P«- 
trarch  was  said  once  to  have  Ured — aad  At 
bad  an  albom,  and  scrap-books,  and,  monotcr, 
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are  accustomed  to  sit  with  crooks  in  their 
bands  or  fl^eolets  in  their  mouths 

**  Sub  tegmine  fagi," 

till  the  son,  sinking  in  the  west,  gilds  the  hori^ 
son  with  its  mellowed  tints,  and  bids  them  fold 
their  fleecy  flocks.  They  had  no  notion  of 
Arcadian  pleasures;  an  excellent  well-built 
well-iiimished  house,  a  well-appointed  esta- 
Uishment,  smart  carriages,  and  good  horses, 
appeared  to.  them  more  likely  to  produce  com* 
fort  and  satisfaction  than  the  romantic  joys  of 
fields  and  folds,  and  flowers  and  bowers,  of 
which  their  mother  talked,  as  if  every  month 
were  May.  The  girls  knew  and  saw,  that  tune- 
ful groves  and  verdant  meads  are  extremely 
disagreeable  in  the  winter,  and  that  an  old 
shepherdess  is  by  no  means  an  engaging 
personage.  Lady  Honoria  was  shocked  at  all 
this,  and  used  to  write  about,  to  the  friends  of 
her  youth,  to  complain  of  the  insensibility  of 
her  children,  who  would  not  elevate  their 
minds  above  the  grovelling  things  of  every- 
day existence. 

Jack  Humbug,  himself,  was  a  kind  indul- 
gent father,  and  a  fond-enough  husband,  con- 
sidering it  was  a  love-marriage — for,  dreadful 
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as  the  truth  is,  aod  scolded  as  I  aball  be  bjr. 
the  Humbugs  for  saying  so,  1  have  never  aeea 
a  run-«way  match  turn  out  well ;  and  I  ban 
noted  down  a  good  many  in  my  commoa* 
place  book. 

Humbug's  disposition  greatly  resembled  hb^ 
wife's  in  one  respect :  he  affected  never  W 
feel  the  approach  of  age,  he  kept  on  jomin^ 
as  he  had  done  while  he  was  a  ■tripling,  after 
he  had  attained  the  age  of  fifty-aix,  and  when 
a  leap  over  a  dwarf  ottoman  wiUi  a  ran  oC 
the  rug's  length  was  a  feat  in  which  be  m* 
baffled  nine  times  out  of  ten ;  he  never  oonU 
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and  a  hat  meaDt  for  a  boy ;  bis  manners,  too, 
were  extremely  juvenile,  be  was  always  alive, 
always  got  the  first  of  every  thing ;  the  first 
fisgig  from  Germany  was  in  bis  possession  — 
nobody  ever  did  Cardinal  Puff  before  him ;  in 
alioit,  by  his  own  account,  be  was  perfectly 
wise,  perfectly  learned,  perfectly  clever,  per- 
fectly fashionable,  perfectly  happy,  and  per- 
fselly  young  at  fifty-six ;  but  every  body  who 
kaew  Jack,  and  heard  his  stories,  knew  per- 
fectly well  what  Humbug  really  was. 

The  girls  were  quite  charming  in  their  way : 

Miss  Humbug,  the  eldest,  was  full  of  excessive 

pride :  she  knew  her  station — her  pretensions 

were  considerable ;  but  her  blood  and  her  for- 

tone  authorized   tlie   tone  she  assumed.     She 

kid  fidlen  in  love  with  her  dancing-master's 

ipprentice    when    she    was    seventeen,     and, 

BDch   too   prudent  to  risk  her  property  by 

wurying  him  when  ^sbe  came  of  age,  or  her 

wpriety  by  any  other  less  worldly  step,  con- 

^sered  her  passion,  and  declared  that  the  idea 

cf  an  attachment  to  an  inferior  was  not  only 

ncompatible  with   the  regulations  of  female 

•ociety,   but    beneath  the    dignity   of  human 

aiture. 

l5 


awray  two  miiis  in  one  month 

?:>iv:r^  tild  her  a  falsehood,   s 

for  haTiQg  appropriated  to  her 

jmrd  of  hoe,  which  was  not  ac 

her  by  her  yowog  lady.    Fkni 

same  period,  waa  lequeatod  by 

shopmen  to  look  into  her  nmffj 

ther  she  had  not,  by  mistake,  U 

qooise  neckfaMse  and  eaMinga  wfa 

on  the  oonnter.    She  did  so ;  an 

her  surprise  (though  not  to  that 

the  necklace  and  ear-rings  were 

he  had  been  so  extremely  rude  t 

they  might  possibly  be. 

Charlotte,  the  youngest,  was  q; 
ferent  turn.  She  was  blue,  deep  I 
could  taste  the  Prussic  add  even 
versation ;  it  was  full  of  killing  ] 
pitiable  affectation;  she  was  as 
iisters,  but,  having  bored  bersell 
learn  Latin  and  Greek,    felt  he 
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fimiti  of  lier  kboura.  She  had  many  flutter* 
ing  beaux  hovering  about  her  fifty  thousand 
posnds,  but  the  arts  of  the  scavante  drove  them 
all  away«  one  after  another ;  so  that  whatever 
daaiie  the  youi^  linguist  might  have  had  to 
oonJQgate,  the  world  seems  to  think  she  never 
luul  an  opportunity  of  declining. 

In  shorty  from  the  oldest  to  the  youngest, 
ftom  the  fitther  down  to  Charlotte,  they  were 
all  decided  Humbugs;  and  having  said  thus 
much  by  way  of  preparation,  I  shall  leave 
them  to  fight  their  own  way  with  my  reader. 

The  Humbugs  were  "quite  delighted"  with 
the  Dallings;  and  poor  Rose,  who  was  no 
match  for  them  in  the  world,  felt  convinced 
that  they  were  the  most  sincere  and  excellent 
people  upon  earth.  They  always  went  to 
church,  and  so  did  all  their  servants,  carrying 
great  Prayer-books  and  huge  Bibles;  and  they 
regularly  told  Rose  once  in  every  week  during 
Aeir  residence  at  Burrowdale,  that  her  fatlier 
was  a  finer  preacher  than  Andrews  or  Gardiner ; 
that  as  to  Sydney  Smith,  he  was  a  mere  dunce 
to  him,  and  that  his  sermons  equalled  only  in 
the  excellence  of  their  matter,  the  superiority 
of  the  manner  in  which  they  were  delivered. 
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and  poor  Rose  beltered  it,  little  thinluDg  diat 
all  the  praises,  which  were  meant  to  prepoMCM 
her  in  their  bvour,  and  all  the  invitatioBB  M 
Burrowdale  Park,  while  Edward  Bramley  WM 
away,  were  intended  as  bo  many  atepa  t»- 
wardH  getting  this  said  Mr.  Edward  Bnunlof 
there  perpetually,  when  he  afaoald  ictitrn  t» 
Emmerton. 

Dalling  himself  saw  through  the  halo  of 
afliectation  in  which  the  whole  family  waa  eD* 
reloped,  and  laughed  at  their  pnises,  mHoA 
he  in  an  instant  perceired  moat  have  an  otH 
jecl.     Yet,  as  he  was  not  himself  cooscioas  of 
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j§r»ig  jokes  (that  is  to  say,  making  himself 
the  hero  of  stories  which  Joe  Miller  recorded 
It  least  a  centory  ago),  he  repeated  stale  jests 
snd  ancient  anecdotes  in  his  own  version  so 
perpetually,  that  at  last  he  really  believed  him- 
sdf  to  have  been  the  identical  man  who,  having 
been  reproached  with  a  short  coat,  said  it 
would  be  long  enough  before  he  got  another ; 
Slid  had  no  doubt  whatever  in  his  own  mind 
but  that  he  himself  had  heard  the  girl  at  the 
todging-house  say  she  was  to  be  let  alone. 

This,  though  a  weakness,  was  certainly  no 
vice,  and  Dalling  rather  enjoyed  the  society 
of  Bnrrowdale  as  a  recreation,  for  Lady  Hono-> 
ria,  with  all  her  folly,  had  instinct  enough  not 
to  let  out  any  of  her  fly-away  sentiment  be- 
fore the  Doctor,  and  the  girls  and  their  fa- 
ther, to  do  them  justice,  were  all  extremely 
good-natured. 

Edward  had  just  returned  from  Oxford,  and 
bad  fallen  into  the  old  routine  of  the  enjoy- 
ments of  Emmerton,  when  the  Humbugs  be- 
gan their  projected  attack  upon  him,  and  an 
invitation  to  Burrowdale  for  the  Dallings  ac- 
companied one  to  him,  and,  as  in  the  limited 
circle  of  th^ir  little  town  it  would  have  been 
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difficult  to  have  fooad  an  arailabie  rsMuo  Sh 
dedinin((  it,  the  bidding  wu  necessaiilj  w> 
oepted,  and  Rose  Dolling  uncoDsciotitlf  Mt 
vexed  tnd  annoyed  that  it  was.  Sit  cotaiB^ 
did  not  know  why,  though  I  and  my  rcadMK 
might  peiliapH  have  gueMed  had  we  been  tht^i 
When  the  day  arrived,  the  Kanty  forc«s<if 
the  neighbouihood  were  muatered,  and  A* 
Fords  were,  in  comi^inient  to  Edward,  iant# 
to  meet  him;  while  Captain  Hogmoia  m$ 
requested  to  take  hie  aniuial  dinner  (for  of 
■uch  nine  was  the  Captain  reckoned  in  th* 
recruiting  service,  that  he  bad  been  left  -itar 
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ed  to  conceal/ vt  the  natnial  '^at  hammhmu^ 
of  aiKrther  fiunily  in  his  father's  house ;  and 
when  he  saw  the  easy  carelessness  with  which 
they  treated  pieces  of  fomitnre  which  he,  as  a 
ehSd,  had  been  taught  to  think  magnificent 
and  eren  sacred,  he  deToutly  wished  the  day 
were  over. 

Every  body  knows  what  an  uncomfortable 
halUhour  that  is,  in  England,  which  precedes 
diDoer,  the  ladies  ranged  in  a  semi-circle,  all 
looking  so  fresh  and  so  nice  and  so  cold,  talk* 
ing  Moito  voce  either  of  the  weather,  or  the  last 
^yrtry  dreadful  accident''  which  has  been  put 
forth  in  the  newspapers — the  men  grouped  in 
farious  parts  of  the  room,  eyeing  each  other 
ss  if  to  ascertain  the  calibre  of  each  other^s  in- 
Idlect  by  the  quality  of  a  coat  or  the  tying-on 
of  a  neckcloth,  or  rather  as  if  wishing  to  prove 
how  extremely  insolent  they  could  be  to  each 
other,  should  the  exigency  of  the  case  re- 
qoire  it. 

If  this  be  tormenting  in  winter,  when  the 
fire-side  breaks  a  little  of  the  formality,  and 
Ae  moderated  light  mellows  the  tints, 
softens  the  expression  of  countenances,  and 
lenders   personal    imperfections  or    mauvaise 
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hoHte  leu  coDspicuotu,  what  ia  it  lAua . 
&  great  bl&ziDg  July  sun  glares  in  mt  ths 
nindowe,  broiting  one  with  heat,  expouig 
every  defect,  and  making  one's  veiy  sbodl 
look  brown,  and  when  one  is  removed  (wiAoffe 
being  relieved)  from  the  drawing-room  to  tin 
dinner- parlour,  and  placed  at  table  widi  At 
■ame  great  Btaring  sun  directly  opposite  -to 
one's  face,  between  a  woman  whom  one  doa* 
not  know,  and  a  man  whom  one  does  not 
wish  to  know  ? 

All  this  happened  to  Edward :  he  led  Hiia 
Humbug  to  table,  and  in  consequence  of  soaie 
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of  Hmnbiig,  who  had  Miss  Ford  on  his  left. 
Edward  shoold  have  sat  next  Lady  Honoria^ 
imt,  in  a  struggle  to  get  near  Rose,  he 
lost  the  place  intended  for  him,  which  Dr. 
Dalling  took,  and  got,  as  I  before  observed, 
neit  to  the  Captain ;  this  disconcerted  him,  nor 
did  the  hoydenish  airs  of  the  Misses  Humbug, 
the  exuberant  nonsense  of  their  mother,  nor 
the  pmdishness  of  Rachel  Ford,  even  by  their 
variety,  recompense  him  for  the  loss  of  the 
puTBy  natural  being  with  whom  he  was  accus- 
tomed to  associate. 

Dinners,    balls,  concerts,  parties  of  every 

sorty   are  so  much  alike,   that    it  would  be 

but  waste  of  time  to  describe  the  splendid 

plateau,  the  massive   dishes,  or  the    choice 

viands  which  reposed  upon  them — the  chilling 

hock,  the  sparkling  champagne,  which  set  the 

eyes  beaming  and  the  cheeks  glowing — or  the 

conversation  which  intervened    between    the 

moments  of  eating  and  drinking.    Lady  Ho- 

noria,  awed  by  the  presence  of  Dalling,  was 

less  flighty  than  usual ;  Ford,  by  dint  of  an 

excess  of   two  glasses  of  wine,  warmed  into 

something  like  mirth;    but  Rachel   remained 

unmoved  and  immoveable  by  passing  circum- 
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staoMa :  the  three  MisuB  q>OTted  all  tbdr 
attracticau  to  ensoare  our  hero,  who  paib^ 
never  appeared  to  less  advantage  in  his  lib. 

Music  was  the  order  of  the  eTening—^^uMi^ 
as  it  should  seem,  to  the  horror  of  Mist  FaiB» 
who  was  sensitively  alive  to  the  indeoonn, 
first,  of  the  melting  tones  of  amatofy  ■ODga, 
and,  secondly,  of  the  improper  exhibition  of 
person,  in  which  she  considered  Lady  Hoqoril 
to  indulge  when  she  opened  the  little  ooDMrt 
by  playing  on  the  harp — her  perronnanee  mtf 
meant  to  be  of  the  first  order,  she  waa  qoiti  • 
pedestal  woman  in  music,  but  she  could  oalj 
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if  the  gills  of  the  family  had  displayed  their 
▼arions  attractions  before  him  in  hopes  of 
catching  a  heart,  they  were  woefully  mistaken. 
Tlie  golden  pippin  of  our  modem  Paris  was 
not  destined  for  any  one  of  the  goddesses  of 
Bnrrowdale. 

It  was  not  to  be  supposed,  however,  that  in 
sach  a  pursuit,  such  a  family  would  be  easily 
tired ;  they  were  indefatigable  in  their  assi- 
daities  :  whererer  Edward  moved,  there  ynare 
die  diree  Miss  Humbugs — ^it  seemed  a  matter 
of  indifference  upon  whose  brows  the  baronial 
coronet  (which,  like  Macbeth's  dagger,  they 
perpetually  '*  saw  before  their  eyes'')  settled, 
and,  to  say  truth,  there  seemed  no  small  dif- 
ficulty in  escaping  the  treble-barrelled  artillery 
which  was  thus  played  off  upon  him. 

Every  body  who  knows  the  world  must 
have  observed  that,  failing  in  attempts  of 
their  own,  a  certain  class  of  girls  adopt  the 
amiabk  system  of  foiling  others  in  similar  pur- 
suits, as  Gay  says, 

•'  Pleased  to  niin 
Others  wooing. 
Never  happy  in  their  own." 

And  certain  it  was,  that  by  looks  and  laughter. 
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aod  even  by  the  sidelong  railleiy  of  the  Boiw 
rowdole  girls.  Rose  Dalling  began  to  uDdtr* 
stand  the  real  state  of  her  heart  with  KBpcet 
to  Bramley,  and  to  apprehend,  moreover,  tfaiC 
she  had  betrayed  it. 

It  is  impoBsibie  to  deeciibe  what  sho  fiS; 
when  she  began  to  question  henelf  npon  Oaf 
subject.  She  trembled — her  cheeks  flodudt 
though  die  was  alone;  she  considcxed — »• 
considered ;  all  was  in  rain — her  peace  of  naoA ' 
was  gone :  it  was  too  clear  that  what  ite  Ml' 
fancied  frieodship,  was,  in  truth,  lore :  to  hata 
admitted   such  a   sentiment  into  her  1 
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mother.    She  saw  the  impropriety  of  remaining 
an  hour  longer  on  the  same  terms,  or  even  un- 
der the  same  roof  with  Edward.     Could  she 
consult  her  father  i   No ;  she  felt  the  disclosure 
of  her  attachment  would  kill  her.    Could  she 
propose  to  leave  him,  and  visit  her  aunt  in 
Leicestershire?      How  could   she    deprive  a 
doting  parent  of  his  greatest  solace?    Could 
she  suggest  the  removal  of  Bramley  ?    No ; 
why  should  she?   His  residence  at  the  parson- 
age made  her  father  happy — they  were  pleased 
with  each  other's  society. — ^What  was  to  be 
done  ?    The  sneers  of  the  ladies  at  the  Park, 
and,  more  than  those,  the  stings  of  her  own 
conscience  were  too  formidable  to  be  encoun- 
tered.   She  thought  of  speaking  on  the  subject 
to  the  pious,  exemplary  Ford;  but  still  her 
heart  recoiled  from  the  idea  of  a  confidant, 
and,  in  the  midst  of  her  contending  thoughts, 
a  summons  to  dinner  ended  the  first,  and,  as 
it  turned  out,  the  last  deliberation  with  herself 
upon  the  subject. 

Never  did  girl  suffer  more  than  my  poor 
Rose  during  the  once  cheerful  meal.  She 
ihrank  from  the  proffered  hand  of  Bramley, 
as  if  she  felt  it  would  have  been  guilty  to  take 
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it;  and  while  her  head  vtaa  averted  from  himd 
her  eyes,  scarcely  n[4ifted,  encounteEed  ttm  , 
father's,  who  saw  the  change  in  the  expraMUft 
of  her  couotenaDce,  but  attributed  it  to  gtlA 
or  heat,  or  fatigue  or  reading,  or,  HenAi 
knows  what  else.  ti 

Edward's  glance,  however,  was  kaenar:  kt 
saw  what  neither  fatigue  nor  cold,  DOT  M^ 
bodily  ill  could  have  brought  aboutj  bkifii 
the  abstracted  look,  the  anxious  movoBMOt  Ml 
her  eye,  which  seemed  to  fear  to  rest  npea  wtif 
particular  object.  Her  hurried  mannar,  tm 
close  attention  to  her  father,  her  studied  a 
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beea.  The  cheerfiil  conversation  of  the  once 
Iwppy  little  party  was  exchanged  for  a  restless 
sUaoce,  a  neryoos  feeling,  which  seeks  change 
bj  way  of  rdief,  and  which  partakes  of  sorrow 
aad  apprehension,  but  in  which  no  pleasure 
mingles. 

When  Rose  left  the  table,  Edward  almost 
eipected  a  remark  upon  what  had  occurred 
frooiDalling;  but  not  the  slightest  observation 
did  lie  make  upon  the  events  of  the  day.  He 
oonfined  himself  to  a  somewhat  difiiise  consi- 
deration of  the  leading  article  of  the  prece- 
ding night's  Courier,  which  had  just  before 
dinner  reached  him,  upon  which  he  might 
have  spared  himself  the  exertion  of  speaking, 
inasmuch  as  his  auditor  was  completely  ab- 
sorbed in  meditations  of  his  own,  and  was 
conscious  of  no  part  of  the  Doctor's  harangue, 
except  its  termination :  he  was  then  greatly  re- 
lieved by  the  cessation  of  a  monotonous  noise 
which  had  for  some  quarter  of  an  hour  wounded 
his  ears,  but  penetrated  no  farther,  and  felt 
gratified  at  the  silence  of  the  man  before  whose 
opiai<His  at  other  times  he  bowed  with  respect, 
and  to  whose  words  at  a  different  period  he 
would  have  listened  with  admiration. 
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When  Edward  found  himself  ia  bii  MU' 
chamber,  all  that  bad  passed  at  dinner  Huibltf 
into  hia  mind :  he  threw  himself  npon  hia  h^ 
— hid  bis  fbce  in  his  pillow — recalled  Roa*  tdt 
ahe  had  been  but  yesterday — compared  CMF 
blooming,  laughing,  artless  girl,  as  ahe  tlMP 
was,  with  the  cold,  chilling,  reserved  creaton 
of  the  present  hour:  agun,  he  revolved  in  Ut  • 
mind  all  be  had  said  or  done  which  cMtf 
possibly  have  offended  her — he  diacoVovd  A 
not;  but  he  discovered,  during  this  examblK' 
tion  of  himself,  the  vital  importance  of  htk 
good  oiiiriioTi  to  him  ;    he  discovered  that  be 
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lelf ;  bis  horror  of  being  rejected !  It  must  be 
clear  to  my  readers  that  matters  could  not  rest 
hwg  at  this  point;  but  what  will  they  say, 
wheOf  to  complete  the  embarrassment,  the  ser- 
fBnt  mentioned  that  the  Doctor  bad  walked 
down  to  Emmerton  to  visit  a  sick  parishioner, 
and  would  not  return  for  an  hour ! 

Oh,  that  hour!  What  sixty  minutes  of  these 
young  ones'  liyes  had  ever  been  so  fraught 
with  interest  as  these  ?  Who  could  attempt  to 
describe  the  scene  which  passed?  Not  I.  It 
had  better,  therefore,  be  imagined ;  besides,  it 
was  a  teteJuite,  and  if  one  knew  any  thing 
about  it,  it  would  be  a  breach  of  confidence  to 
repeat  it.  In  less  than  half  the  period  assigned 
to  Dalling's  absence,  the  world  and  worldly 
views  had  faded  from  the  tear-fraught  eyes  of 
the  devoted  pair,  and  she  that  had  trembled  at 
the  thought  of  love  a  little  hour  before,  met 
the  disclosure  which  Edward  made  of  the 
state  of  his  heart,  with  the  candour  and  sin- 
cerity she  felt  due  to  such  a  declarCttion.  Their 
fate  was  decided — for  the  first  time,  her  cheek, 
glowing  with  blushes,  sank  upon  his  shoulder, 
and  the  irrevocable  treaty  was  sealed  with  the 
first  kiss  of  love  upon  her  ruby  lips. 

VOL.  I.  M 
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Those  who  have  tasted  such  feeling*  will  ^ 
preciate  the  heavenly  calm  of  pleanue  wU 
followed  this  reciprocal,  this  boaeit,  t 
burst  of  passion  —  all  care,  all  boitow,  4 
anxiety,  Beemed  at  an  end ;  and — oh  ]  to  li 
and  be  beloved  as  these  loved, — it  it  a  jofi 
be  felt  but  once  in  our  existence  1 

One  trifling  circumstance  bad  escaped  itW:  ' 
memory  of  the  fond  pair — which  was  thiaa-iv: 
that  either  of  them  had  a  father— and  that  Afr; 
pride  of  hit  Sire,  which  might  be  startlad  ■!.- 
such  an  union,  was  less  formidably  in  &e^  An 
that  of  Dalling,  who  would  rather  have  died  thtR 
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talioii.  It  is  most  probable  that,  under  the 
cirenmatancegy  and  with  the  coniideiice  she 
hid  in  the  superiority  of  his  intellect,  he  would 
hwre  carried  hit  point,  but,  as  events  seldom 
eoBie  singly,  the  discussion  was  checked  by 
the  arrival  of  a  letter  from  Mr.  Ford,  directed 
to  Edward,  and  inclosing  the  following  epis- 
tle from  his  noble  Sire,  which  I  give  Ferbatim 
iS  a  specimen  of  that  style  to  which  I  have  be- 
fore alluded,  and  in  which  his  Lordship  invari- 
iUy  indulged. 

Edward,  with  a  foreboding  feeling,  broke 
open  the  seal,  and  read — 
'*  Mm  confidentiaL 

•'  My  ]>sa  r  Son,  July  —  1 8—. 

"  Your  note  of  the  2dth  ult.  was  handed  to 
me  through  Ford  the  day  before  yesterday,  and, 
anxidus  as  I  am  to  answer  such  points  of  it 
as  bear  upon  your  present  situation  and  pro- 
spects, I  lose  no  time  in  despatching  this. 

''  With  respect  to  the  duration  of  my  stay 
here«  or  the  probable  date  of  my  return,  desi- 
rous as  I  may,  and  naturally  must  be,  to  afford  you 
every  information  on  the  subject,  I  do  not  feel 
myself  authorized  to  give  a  specific  reply ;  in- 
deed, I  consider  it  incompatible  with  the  in- 
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torests  of  those  with  whom  I  hare  the 
act,  to  commit  them,  as  to  any  pledge  wfaioliai^. 
have  been  giren  in  this  matter.  I  feel  ooiAii 
dent  that  there  exists  a  farourable  diapoMliM- 
towards  me  is  certain  quarters,  and  altlioii^# 
could  not  take  the  responsibility  of  hazarding 
an  opinion  upon  the  result  of  any  apjJicaliaM 
which  I  might  possibly  be  induced  to  maka/ 
still  I  am  free  to  admit  the  impresuon  apODoq^ 
mind  to  be,  that  unless  some  peculiar  objadiiik 
might  subsequently  arise,  there  would  ba  Mi 
difficulty  opposed  to  any  ulterior  pn^iontiOB 
of  mine. 
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and  diiadvantages  of  the  case,  and 
amuoos  to  give  them  every  consideration,  I  am 
five  to  admit  that  I  am  prepared  to  suggest  the 
neoeasity  of  farther  deliberation — and  I  can 
have  no  difl&culty  in  explaining  myself  upon 
diis  head.  Certain  motives  exist  which  might 
induce  a  desire  for  alteration  in  either  plan 
were  it  now  definitively  fixed  upon  ;  but,  urgent 
as  those  motives  would  inevitably  be,  I  feel  a 
delicacy  in  developing  the  precise  nature  of 
tbem  in  their  present  stage. 

"  It  has  always  been  my  wish,  and  I  trust 
yoa  will  believe  that  I  have  no  desire  to  appro- 
priate an  undue  measure  of  praise  to  myself,  to 
flieet  your  views  whenever  a  negotiation  found- 
ed upon  a  rational  basis  has  been  opened ;  and 
I  feel  that  I  am  not  pressing  myself  too  much 
upon  your  attention  when  I  throw  out  an  im- 
plied  expectation,  that  in  matters  deeply  im- 
portant to  the  general  character  and  condition 
of  the  family,  you  will  meet  any  overtures  of 
mine  with  a  &vourable  disposition.  I  wish  by 
no  means  to  extort  any  thing  like  a  pledge,  nor 
indeed  have  the  measures,  to  which  I  have 
just  casually  alluded,  assumed  a  shape  suf- 
ficieotly  matured  to  require  your  early  atten- 
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tioD  ;  I  mean  merely  to  expreu,  m  wiah  ffm*  1 
rally,  that  do  decision  ob  your  pait  ibeoUbs  ' 
made  which    might   militate  againat  tke  .Wr- 
langemeots  I  hare  throtm  together  ia  m^ 
mind,  and  which  .may  probably  be  rabmittid 
to  you  in  another  form  hereafter, 

"  Ford  haa  my  directioiiB  to  hoooor  jvar 
drafts  to  the  amount  agreed  npoD  in  piy  bttir 
under  date,  Jannaiy  16, 16 — ;  and  it  is  aypaib 
ticular  wish,  howerer  much  BTuaa  I  msy.fal 
from  any  unnecessary  financial  i 
that  you  should  maintain  with  the  a 
pu!ou9  attention  the  ap]iearanc€  suited  to  your 
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allhoiq;li  I  iMiTe  not  the  advantage  of  a  per- 
Mnd  acquaintance  with  him.  Upon  this  lat- 
ter part  of  my  letter  you  may,  however,  use 
jovat  discretion ;  but  at  all  events,  believe  me, 
■ly  dear  Son^ 

**  Your  affectionate  Father, 

"  Belmont." 

From  this  very  explicit  and  tatUfactory  com- 
mnmcation  Edward,  in  his  present  mood  and 
mder  existing  circumstances,  drew  the  most 
unpleasant  infisrences  —  it  was,  as  he,  and 
everybody  else  who  knew  Lord  Belmont,  knew, 
perfectly  impossible  to  come  at  any  thing  like 
m  iact  either  in  conversation  or  correspondence 
with  him;  but  the  gentle  hints  "  thrown  out'' 
about  "  ulterior  objects''  and  measures  which 
were  to  be  met  with  favourable  consideration, 
eould  tend  but  to  one  point,  and  that  point 
aetther  more  nor  less  than  marriage. 

Thus,  at  least,  our  sensitive  hero  reasoned. 
**  The  thief  sees  an  officer  in  every  bush,"  and 
the  ardent,  confessed,  committed,  pledged, 
kfoer  saw  in  his  father's  letter  ominous 
portendings  of  a  matrimonial  alliance  in 
some  other  quarter.  He  could  ill  conceal  his 
apprehensions  from  Rose,  and  still  worse,  his 
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anxiety  that  she  should  not  immediatthf  di»- 
cloae  the  events  of  that  memorable  ereuiiig  t* 
her  father. 

Rose,  who  was  all  nature,  and  had  do  notM 
of  coQcealmeDt  or  manceuTring,  did  not  re- 
ceive his  entreaties  for  the  present  ob- 
Berrance  of  silence  upon  the  subject,  quite  «> 
cordially  or  readily  as  he  wished ;  not  that  ■ha 
doubted — not  that  she  had  a  suspicioB  -of 
Edward — poor  soul !  she  knew  too  little  of  tin 
world.  He  had  confessed  an  afiection  forhar 
of  the  tenderest  nature,  intheteDderestmaaMf; 
she  had  received  his  professions  with  prtmonl 
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momentary  dread  seized  him,  but  he  looked  at 
Rose,  and  all  his  terror  Tanisfaed.  Love,  un- 
daunted, omnipotent  love,  resumed  his  throne, 
aod  his  father^s  candid  expose  was  committed 
to  his  coat^pocket. 

Still,  however,  he  made  it  a  point  that  Rose 
should  not  immediately  reveal  to  the  good 
Doctor  what  had  happened; — need  I  add,  that 
he  persuaded  her  to  acquiesce?  I  think  not; 
aod  yet  I  have  no  doubt  that  many  young 
ladies  who  have  been  differently  educated,  will 
think  my  poor  Rose's  conduct  extremely  wrong 
and  highly  indelicate  in  this  affair ;  but  I  can 
tell  them  that  it  was  no  such  thing :  she  had  a 
perfect  confidence  in  the  man  she  had  chosen, 
and  he  wished  to  delay  the  denouement  of  their 
attachment,  for  reasons,  of  which,  confiding  in 
him  as  she  did,  she  did  not  allow  herself  to  doubt 
the  justice.  I  am  not,  however,  arguing  the  case 
upon  a  point  of  propriety,  I  am  relating  facts. 
She  submitted  to  his  wish  upon  the  occasion, 
and  when  Dr.  Dalling  took  his  accustomed 
glass  of  soda  water,  before  he  lighted  his  candle 
in  order  to  depart  for  bed,  he  had  as  much 
notion  of  what  had  occurred  in  his  absence, 
as  had  His  Excellency  the  Right  Hon.  Baron 
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Belmont,  G.C.B.  S'.A.  and  S'.P.  k 

and  Plenipotentiary  Eztnordinaiy  at  the  Court   . 

of . 

There  are  men  in  the  worid,  who  colmdir 
women  as  aportamen  conaider  harea,  and  thJnfc 
that  all  thepleaaureliesio  thechaae.  What  saw. 
if,  afler  all  the  pretenaionB  of  Edward  Bmn- 
ley,  he  ahonld  be  one  of  tboae — if,  comcipM 
of  his  triumph  and  secure  in  hia  oonqnoat,  he 
now  felt  that  he  had,  in  the  ardour  of  tlic  pw-. 
Buit,  gone  quite  fij:  enough  to  gilitify  ua  ■k' 
juadfiabte  vanity,  and  yet  not  too  fcr  to  bAt- 
tract?      What  would   the  ladiea  who    hn« 
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duct,  to  the  country  at  large  at  the  present 
moment. 

Early  on  the  morning  subsequent  to  the  day 
in  which  the  mutual  disclosure  of  feeling  was 
made,  Edward  was  closetted  with  Ford — the 
amiaUe,  pious  Ford ;  and  received  from  that 
exemplary  man  the  most  striking  proofs  of  his 
reel  and  deroted  attachment  to  him,  to  his 
ietflfeets,  and  to  his  family. 

His  manner  to  Edward  was,  as  usual,  all 
mildness  and  suavity;  and  so  effectually  did 
these  qualities  work  upon  our  hero,  that,  un- 
conscioasly  almost,  he  confided  the  whole  se- 
cret of  his  heart  to  his  father's  homme  d'affaires. 

Much  to  Edward's  surprise.  Ford  exhibited 
neither  astonishment  nor  expressed  a  disap- 
proval; on  the  contrary,  he  eulogized  Rose 
Dalling,  declared  she  had  always  been  a  fa- 
vourite of  his  daughter's,  and  that  although  the 
extremely  high  tone,  and,  as  he  considered, 
lax  morality  of  the  Doctor's  principles,  had 
prevented,  in  a  great  measure,  a  more  active 
cultivation  of  an  acquaintance  between  the 
fiunilies,  still,  admitting  himself  to  be  parti- 
€tdar  in  his  feelings  on  such  subjects,  he  had 
no  doubt  that  Rose  would  make  him  an  excel- 
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lent  help-meet,  and  ensure  him  all  the  comfort* 
of  domeBtic  life. 

"  All  my  apprefaenBions  reit  upon  my  h* 
ther,"  said  Edward.  "  I  know  his  chaiMtM', 
bis  ambitioo,  his  deaire  for  my  advancement; 
and  I  feared,  from  the  tenor  of  his  letter,  thit 
even  now  he  bad  entered  into  some  matraao- 
nial  convention  in  my  name." 

"  I  think  not,"  said  Ford ;  "  by  the  laToarisg 
blessing  of  Providence,  we  may  hope  to  hear 
Irom  bim  again  next  week ;  or  might  it  not  b* 
advisable,  ad  interim,  to  communicate  with 
him  ?    The  view  I  take  of  his  last  lettera  to 
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pact,  I  really  belieire,  between  Lord  Belmont 
and  the  Duke»  with  respect  to  an  intermar- 
riage in  the  fiimiliea;  yet  it  related  not  to  Lady 
Looiaa  bat  to  Lady  Maria,  whom  it  has  pleased 
the  Disposer  of  all  good  to  call  from  this  troa- 
Ueaome  world  to  a  better." 

"  Yon  are  sure  of  tJuU,  my  dear  Ford?" 
eagerly  enquired  Edward. 

<«  Quite  sure;  I  believe  I  could  shew  you  the 
correspondence  between  your  father  and  myself 
at  the  time,  so  on  that  score  you  may  make 
yourself  easy ;  and  I  pray  to  the  Lord  so  to 
bless  you  in  this  serious  undertaking,  that  you 
may  live  honourably  and  happily  in  the  holy 
state  of  matrimony,  and  raise  up  to  your 
worldly  goods  a  long  and  noble  posterity." 

"  But,**  said  our  hero,  "  I  have  not  yet  ob- 
tained the  consent  of  one  very  important  per- 
sonage." 

"  Excuse  me,"  replied  Ford,  '*  the  important 
personage  has,  by  your  own  shewing,  given 
her  consent ;  and  although  blessed  myself  with 
a  child,  who  has  no  will  but  her  father's,  and 
whose  eyes  are  set  upon  things  not  of  this 
world,  yet,  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  when 
once  the  lady  has  yielded  her  heart,  the  more 
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obstscleB  thrown  in  the  way,  the  more  ttroof^j 
Bhe  adheres  to  her  puipoae — the  more  the  dit- 
positioQ  is  thwarted,  the  more  the  Tapou  u 
condensed — end  the  infallible  mode  to  produce 
an  elopement  is  to  pot  a  young  woman  ondef 
restraint.  Believe  me,  with  all  Misa  Oalling'* 
excellencies,  with  all  her  charity  and  bowro- 
lence  (for  however  blindly  they  may  be  mi^ 
directed,  they  atill  are  excelleacieB),  with  all 
these,  she  has  sufficient  worldlinesa  in  ber 
character  not  to  be  direrted  from  her  praent 
purpose  by  any  new  difficulties." 
"  I  tbiak,"  said  Edward,  "  that  you  have 
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QB  not  be  8o  uncharitable  as  to  attribute 
tdfishneas  to  the  Rev.  Doctor ;  worldliness  is  a 
part  of  what  is  called  the  established  religion 
of  the  country.  The  career  of  a  high-church 
person  is  a  race  after  preferment,  accompanied 
by  a  thirst  for  gain,  with  which  the  purer  and 
jBOore  liberal  sects  are  wholly  unacquainted. 
Had  my  daughter  Rachel  been  honoured  by 
your  affections^  much  as  I  feel  her  value,  for 
she  is  exemplary  in  every  point,  I  should  aSi- 
saredly  have  waved  all  personal  considerations, 
and  sacrificed  my  own  comforts  and  domestic 
advantages  to  her  happiness,  and  that  of  her 
intended  husband  ;  why  then  should  I  be  sp 
unbelieving  in  the  readiness  of  another,  to 
make  a  similar  effort  V^ 

"  Nay,  but  my  dear  Ford,  where  we  differ 
isy  upon  that  part  of  your  supposition  which 
would  impute  a  design  or  connivance  in  the 
Doctor." 

"  Stay,  my  dear  young  friend,  I  never  did 
intend  to  impute  any  such  thing  to  your 
Rose's  father.  I  felt,  and  spoke  my  feelings, 
that  if  /  were  the  fortunate  man  whose  daugh- 
ter had  been  honoured  by  your  affection,  I 
should — I  could  have  desired  nothing  more  for 
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her  in  this  world ;  and  it  does  not  appear  to 
me,  provided  she  bad  approved  of  yon,  that 
there  could  have  been  a  possibility  of  my  non- 
acquiescence." 

"  Still  harping  upoD  m;  daughter  " 

What  can  he  mean  by  this  reiteration  of  ka 
views,  and  hit  wishes,  and  hit  Rachel  ?  thon^t 
Edward.  It  struck  him,  at  indeed  was  the 
truth,  thatall  Ford's  hopes  A<t(/ once  centered  in 
that  sole  object ;  and  little  fearing,  becauae  he 
did  not  know  of  her  existence,  a  rival  so  foi^ 
midable  to  his  child  as  Rose  Dallnisj:,  it  was 
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enoagh  of  humanity  in  her  composition  to  feel 
a  thousand  sensations,  which  I  cannot  pre* 
tend  to  define,  when  she  understood  that 
Rose  Dalling  was  tlie  bride  elect  of  the  heir  of 
Belmont. 

Nothing  is  more  humiliating,  more  vexatious 
than  the  consciousness  of  deception  exposed, 
or,  rather,  the  failure  of  schemes  which  have 
cost  infinite  pains  and  labour  to  carry  on,  and 
which,  if  one  had  known  the  truth  at  first,  one 
anist  bare  known  never  could  be  effectual. 
Now  it  was  that  Rachel  lamented  the  hours 
she  had  spent  in  sick  women's  cottages,  leaving 
her  tervant^boy  at  their  doors  with  a  basket  to 
catch  Edv^krd's  eye  as  he  passed  through  the 
outskirts  of  the  town ;  now  did  she  bitterly 
repent  the  often-taken  long  walk  to  Burgess's 
fiutn  on  the  top  of  the  hill  to  visit  an  old 
Woman  with  the  rheumatism,  merely  to  be  seen 
pacing  the  steep  ascent  through  its  long  si- 
nuosity from  the  windows  of  the  Parsonage ; 
great  were  her  lamentations,  indeed,  for  all 
the  trouble  she  had  incurred  to  make  herself 
estimable  in  eyes  which,  as  it  now  appeared,  had 
never  looked  on  her;  and  that  beautiful  temper 
of  which  her  father  was  so  justly  proud,  and 
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which,  according  to  bis  •ccoont,  had  1 
soothed  into  perfect  placidity  by  the  « 
aid  of  pure  religion,  burst  forth  in  ezeciatioiM 
— pionsly  clothed,  it  is  true — against  the  i^ 
ranities  of  the  world,  the  flesh,  and — we  belitn 
■he  said^^he  Deril, — against  that  weakoMi 
which  could  prefer  a  tolerably  pret^  &oe  to-a 
derout  heart,  and  choose  a  worldly  girl  in  ]»•• 
ference  to  one  whose  contempt  for  wotldlyo^ 
jects  had  ever  been  made  maniiett. 

Ford's  situation  was  also  uncoiiifartaU% ' 
for  such  did  be  believe,  aad  tmly,  to  be  U^ 
power  over  Lord  Belmont,  that  he  had  made 
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tidered  by  the  parents  ta  stand  in  a  similar 
situation.  The  alliance  was  altogether  pro* 
posed  on  the  score  of  interest  and  influence, 
sod  it  mattered  no  more  to  the  elders  of  the 
party»  by  whom  the  arrangement  was  brought 
idxmt»  than  it  would  in  a  bargain  on  the  Stock 
Exchange,  who  had  been  their  brokers. 

Ford  began  to  think  he  had  over-reached 
himself  when  he  sat  down  to  reflect  upon  the 
events  of  the  morning ;  he  had.  written  a  pious 
exhortation  to  his  noble  client  against  worldly 
advantages,  spoke  of  pure  afiection,  virtue,  and 
leltgion ;  and,  in  short,  had  assumed  the  tone  of 
expostolation  against  forcing  on,  what  he  went 
so  fiBtf*  as  to  call,  an  unsanctified  union  between 
Edward  and  Lady  Louisa — meaning,  as  per- 
haps my  reader  may  perceive,  eventually  to 
claim  Edward's  gratitude  for  the  evitation  of 
a  match  with  an  ugly,  haughty,  overbearing 
and  bad-tempered  woman,  thus  entangling 
him  in  a  net  from  which  he  did  not  mean  that 
he  should  extricate  himself  singly. 

All  this  Ford  had  planned  in  the  reliance  he 
had  upon  his  influence  over  the  noble  Lord — an 
influence  obtained  by  means  to  which  1  shall 
not  at  present  allude,  but  which  he  certainly 


260        THE    PBIERO    OP    TBB    FAMILT. 

posMBsed  in  an  emineiit  degree.  The  itniggle 
was  a  fearful  one,  in  which  any  thing  wh  to 
he  set  Qp  in  opposition  to  the  pride  of  fait 
Lordship;  but  Ford  used  to  say  to  Racbd, 
that  be  knew  his  man,  and  thanked  the  Lwd 
that  he  had  made  him  an  humble  instnunatt 
to  save  ft  Mling  sinner. 

Rachel  never  had  been  so  vexed  in  her  lift 
as  at  the  decided  loss  of  this  title :  the  nnk 
would  have  enabled  her  to  do  so  much  good } 
the  conservatory  at  Burrowdale  would  b>r«* 
made  such  an  excellent  chapel,  and  the  foroiagto 
house  mieht  have   been   converted   so  easily 
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following  day»  and  sat  down  to  dinner  with 
her  &ther,  as  mild,  as  cold»  as  pale,  and  as 
placid  as  ever. 

More  active  were  the  measures  taken  at  the 
Parsonage.  Rose  felt  bewildered  as  the  hours 
wore  on,  and  the  scene  of  the  preceding  even- 
ing yet  remained  undisclosed  to  Dalling;  she 
felt  that  she  could  not  allow  it  to  remain  a 
secret  fA>m  him  any  longer,  and  yet  her^ 
dread  of  disclosing  it,  kept  her  from  hour  to 
boar  silent,  and  in  a  state  of  the  most  fearful 
agitation.  She  was  pale — nervous — tears  stood 
in  her  eye — she  trembled  as  she  thought  of  what 
had  passed,  and,  **  pure  as  the  icicle  which 
hangs  on  Dian's  temple,"'  fancied  herself  a 
creature  all  guilt  and  deception,  because  she 
had  so  long  delayed  to  make  her  father's  con- 
fidence. 

Edward  returned  from  Ford's,  better  pleased 
than  he  expected :  Dr.  Dalling  was,  in  every 
sense  of  the  word,  a  gentleman — Rose,  in  every 
point,  a  suitable  match  for  him,  except,  indeed, 
in  the  adventitious  one  of  rank,  which,  when 
he  recollected  that  a  minister  can  at  pleasure 
bestow  it  upon  the  basest  and  meanest  of 
God's  creatures,  did  not  stand  very  high  in 
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aur  bero'i  estimation,  ptrticolwly  at  tbe  pte- 
setit  momeDL  Ford  had  induced  him  to  b^ 
liere  that  Lord  Belmont  would  not  Tflhemmd^ 
oppose  the  marriage ;  why,  then,  not  at  once, 
as  he  felt  be  ought  to  do,  open  his  heart  ttf 
the  father  of  hU  beloTed?— Why  not? — then 
was  a  doubt ; — 

"  To  aleei>— perchance  to  dream." 

He  m^ht  refiue,  and  if  be  did,  immediate  aa> 
paration  from  Roee  would  necesBarily  aunaf 
and  to  part  from  her  was  worse  eren  than  dM 

sleep  of  dentil,  ilreamB  included. 
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Bramley  was  OTeieome  by  his  feelings,  and, 
eagerly  catching  her  hand,  was  about  to  ex- 
plain all  that  had  happened.  Tears  started 
into  hb  eyes — he  drew  her  towards  him,  and 
she  Bnresistingly  yielded  to  the  attraction  ;— 
he  gased  on  her  for  a  moment,  and  overcome 
by  her  feelings,  her  head  sank  upon  his  shoul- 
der— ^when  the  drawing-room  door  was  thrown 
open,  and  the  servant  announced 
"  The  Miss  Humbugs  r 
who,  without  farther  delay,  or  before  the  man 
could  conclude  the  announcement,  burst  into 
the  apartment,  attended  by  two  white  poodles, 
who  barking  and  scratching  the  carpet,  and 
jumping  over  the  chairs,  formed,  together  with 
thttr  grace-like  mistresses,  an  agreeable  yet 
somewhat  unexpected  addition  to  a  most  cri- 
tical tite^'Ute. 

**  Oh  la!  I'm  sure  I  beg  ten  thousand  par- 
dons f  cried  Miss  Humbug.  ''  Come  away, 
CSuirlotte — come  away,  dear.'* 

^'  Oh,  Mr.  Bramley !  Oh  dear !  we  are  so 
sorry." 

'*  Good  gracious !"  exclaimed  Fanny;  ''  only 
think  how  unlucky !     Come,  Charlotte,  let  us 
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go  out  and  take  a  little  walk,  and  w«  'II  ooiM 

back  again  by  and  by,  when  you  are  bettor." 

Bramley,  who  waa  not  the  least  comcknu 
that  Rose  had,  in  the  ontset  of  the  a&ir, 
rushed  from  the  room,  endeavoured  to  relly, 
and  with  a  sort  of  smile  which  made  his  agi- 
tated countenance  look  quite  ghastly,  dh 
claimed,  "  Better! — come,  that's  exceedingly 

pleasant — ha  !  ha  !  better !     Why " 

Here  a  wandering  look,  sent  round  the  apart- 
ment in  search  of  Rose,  who  was  absent  widn 
out  leave,  produced  a  shout  of  laughter  frran 
the  young  ladies,  as  loud  and  vehemeal  as  good 
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Fanny;  ''-we  coa'dn^  think  of  giving  yon  the 
trouble  of  going  away — we  met  the  Doctor  as 
we  oame  through  the  Park/' 

*'  Is  he  oat?*  said  Bramley. 

**  Oh  yes/'  replied  Miss  Hombug,  '*  he 's 
out — didn't  you  know  that?  ha!  ha!" 

Bramley  stammered  out  a  negative — a  si- 
lence ensued. 

"  Hem!''  said  Charlotte,  somewhat  loudly. 

A  burst  of  laughter  followed.  The  dogs 
jmnped  about  again. 

*'  Charlotte,  my  love,"  said  Fanny,  "  had 
not  yon  better  ring,  and  ask  if  Miss  Dalling 
is  coming  back?" 

''  Shall  we,  Mr.  Bramley?"  enquired  the 
eldest  sister.     ''  I  '11  go  and  enquire." 

**  Oh  dear,  no !"  snapped  off  Fanny,  making 
a  face  at  her  sisters.  "  Ring,  Charlotte,  ring 
the  bell." 

Miss  Dalling's  maid  made  her  appearance, 
having,  as  it  seemed,  been  stationed  within 
reach,  with  a  message. 

"  My  young  lady  is  so  extremely  unwell," 
said  the  soubrette^  '^  that  she  will  not  be  able 
to  come  down.  Miss." 

VOL.  1.  N 
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"  Oh  dear !"  said  Fanny,  (who  was  the  ontor 
geoerallyO  "  let  us  go  np  and  see  het,  Char- 
lotte. Poor  dear !  what  is  the  matter  with  ber  1 
— is  it  her  head  V 

"  I  don't  know.  Miss,"  said  Laurence,  **bat 
my  young  lady  has  Iain  down." 

"  Oh,  well,  then  we  won*t  disturb  ber,"  ttid 
the  eldest  of  Bramley's  tormentors. 

"  Don't  let  vm  detain  j/ou,"  said  Fanny  to 
our  hero ;  "  if  yon  — — " 

What  Fanny  might  have  been  going  to  say, 
or  what  Bramley  to  answer,  I  know  not,  for 
just  at  tlie  t 
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fol  creatures  these  horrid  poodles  are ! — do 
make  them  lie  down.  Miss  Humbug.*' 

^  Why  now,  Fanny,''  said  her  eldest  sister, 
"  you  know  you  are  fonder  of  the  poodles 
than  I  am.** 

And  here  an  amicable  squabble  about  the 
poodles  ensued,  during  the  rage  of  which 
Bramley  made  a  rapid  and  sudden  movement, 
and  succeeded  in  escaping  from  the  room. 

''Where  is  Rose?"  said  the  Doctor.—"  She 
ian*t  Teiy  well.  Sir,''  said  Miss  Humbug ;  and 
the  sisters  giggled. 

"  Not  well ! — ^how  ?"  said  her  father ;  "  no- 
thing has  happened  ?" 

*'  Oh  dear  no,"  said  Fanny ;  "  I  believe  we 
frightened  her." 

''What,  with  the  dogs?"  said  the  anxious 
parent. 

**  Oh  no,  not  with  the  dogs,"  said  Fanny, 
slowly. 

•'  With  ourselves,  I  believe.  Sir,"  snapped 
out  Charlotte. 

"  I  don't  understand  all  this/'  said  Bailing ; 
"  is  my  child  ill  ?" 

"  Oh  dear  no,  not  ill,  only  a  little  indis- 

N  2 
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posed ;  she  ib  gone  to  lie  down,  and  we  will 
go  ftirsy.    Oh  dear,  where  n  Mr.  Brtmley^ 

"  Good  graoioos !"  said  Fanny,  **  perhaps  he 
is  gone  to  recover  her." 

Another  "  laugh  general"  roused  Dolling 
suipicioHB  that  something  atranga  had  occomd, 
and  with  a  somewhat  detennined  air  he  left 
the  room,  to  enquire  farther  into  the  bnsincM; 
seizing  which  opportunity,  the  young  hdin, 
after  having  read  half  of  a  letter  wliidi  lay 
open  and  unfinished  upon  Roae'a  deafc,  pnt 
sand  into  the  ink-bottle,  stumped  the  points 
of  a  bundle  of  new  pens  agaihst  die  table, 
thrown  tbe  Indian  rubber  into'  the  fire,  ud 
torn  four  leaves  out  of  a  jounial  which  their 
friend  kept,   beat   a  seasonable   retreat,  and 

larched    out,    laughipg    immoderately,    with 
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■ 

He  roahed  forward,  caught  her  in  hia  arms, 
and  preaaed  her  fevered  forehead  to  his  heart. 

'*  Rose,  my  child,  my  darlings  speak  to  your 
fether ;  you  have  been  iusulted^-outraged  by 
theae  giria — I  am  sore,  quite  sure  of  it.  Com- 
pose yourself,  love ;  be  tranquil.*' 

Her  aoba  increased,  and  with  them  Dalling's 
alarm.  He  rang  the  bell»  which  was  near  his 
hand,  and,,  aasisted  by  Laurence,  led,  or  in- 
deed carried,  his  almost  lifeless  child  to  her 
ebamber.  He  laid  his  precious  charge  upon 
her  bed ;  but  she  was  unconscious  of  the  ten- 
der care  with  which  she  was  treated.  She  had 
fidnted,  and  lay  before  her  distracted  parent 
pale,  senseless,  lifeless. 

**  What  has  happened  to  her  Y*  said  Dalling 
in  a  whisper  to  Laurence. 

''  I  don't  know  exactly^  Sir,"  said  the  maid ; 
-  that  is,  I ' 

''  Did  you  hear  her  say  ?" 

-*  Not— say.  Sir." 

'«  What  does  it  mean  V* 

"Mean,  Sir r 

"  Ay,  mean." 

"  The  young  ladies  came  in,  and " 

"Well?'* 
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vast  for  medical  adrice,  and  himsrif  Mn^tt 
and  MMi^t  in  vain,  for  Bramley. 

Ardent,  impanioBed,  fall  of  fire,  rinxitjt 
and  animation — tlw  blow  Edward  had  »• 
ceired  was  too  mncfa  for  hia  mind  at  the  raoawn^ 
and  qnite  unconscioss  of  hia  actJooa  he  bad 
left  the  Pusonage,  and  walking  ftst  and  fiiiter» 
and  &8ter  still,  as  if  tMat  would  disnpata  Int 
agoniiing  Kflectiona,  had,  lot^  before  DdKnf 
went  in  quest  of  him,  reached  the  eopas 
which  70a  see  from  the  drawing-room  win- 
dowB  of  BuTTOwdale,  and  where,  in  their  diji 

peaceful  unsuspe-ctin?  bappiness,  Rose  had 


€€ 
«« 


THS   FBISND   OF   THE   FAMILY.        271 

were  ftlone  in  the  room  when  the  yoong  ladies 
called,  and " 

"WeU!    What  of  that  ?*• 
They  found  'em  out.  Sir.'* 
Gracious  God,  protect  my  senses !  Found 
out  who  ?    What  wretched  falsehoods  are  you 
speaking  ?    My  child — ^my  Rose  !      Bramley , 
where  is  he  V* 

"  He  went  out.  Sir,  the  moment  you  re- 
tamed.** 

"  Am  I  alive,  and  have  I  Kved  to  this  ? 
What's  to  be  done  f — Here — stay  by  this  suf- 
fering angel ;  send  for  advice — send " 

^  My  father ! ''  exclaimed  Rose,  *'  I  hear 
my  father^s  voice — Mercy,  mercy  on  a  wretch- 
ed girl ! "  And  a  second  relapse  was  the  con* 
sequence  of  the  exertion. 

Bailing  was  bewildered, — he  had  heard, 

**  Why  so  much,  and  why  not  more  ?*' 

the  agony  of  his  mind  was  beyond  expres- 
sion; something  had  happened — something  ap- 
parently full  of  horror ;  such  was  the  intensity 
of  his  agitation  that  he  dared  not  enquire 
farther  at  the  moment.  Leaving  his  daughter 
to  the  care  of  the  maid,  he  hurried  off  a  ser* 
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Dalling  haviiig  in  tain  searched  for  Bnml^, 
retunied  again  to  his  flwrowiDg  daughter;  h« 
found  her  calmer  and  more  conpoasd,  hit 
a  death-like  paleness  had  osorped  the  phc*  of 
Hnoae  bnraing  bloshes  which  had  coloored  Imt 
fcveriah  cheek  daring  her  first  interview  wiA 
him ;  she  seemed  transfixed  to  her  seat,  taj 
her  down-cast  ejes  were  not  eren  raised  at  li» 
approach  of  her  beloved,  her  dreaded  pamnL ' 

To  the  world,  the  gay  worid  of  tMia  wocU^ft 
may  appear  that  the  efiects  prodnoed  npon 
Rose  Dalling  by  the  discoreiy  of  £ramley  ud 
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wpaM  most  hare  militated  against  her  peace 
of  mind ;  although  whilst  our  belles  are  not 
only  suffered,  but  taught  to  exhibit  their  wan- 
ton graces  publicly  in  the  arms  of  any  indif- 
ferent persons  with  whom  they  may  be  thrown 
in  society,  and  perform  the  foreign  waltz,  and 
all  its  clingings  and  twistings,  with  more  than 
Grecian  or  Indian  readiness,  the  simple  ciry 
cumstance  of  being  discoyered  clasped  round 
the  waist  by  a  sincere  and  ardent  suitor  when 
diere  was  ''nobody  by/'  would  not,  I  dare 
say,  be  by  them  considered  so  very  terrible; 
yet,  it  was  not  the  discovery  of  her  relative 
situation  with  Edward  which  affected  Rose, — 
it  was  the  discovery  to  herself  of  the  real  state 
of  her  own  heart  which  could  have  betrayed  her 
into  such  a  situation! — it  was  the  conscious- 
ness of  dissimulation  with  her  father; — ^it  was, 
in  shorty  a  combination  of  feelings  inexplica^ 
ble  upon  paper.  Those  whose  minds  are  con- 
structed as  Rose  Dalling's  was,  will  appreciate 
her  sentiments;  those  whose  characters  are  dif* 
foently  constituted,  and  whose  principles  are 
differently  formed,  would  never  understand 
them  if  I  wrote  a  folio. 
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That  the  event  had  had  the  eflbct  I  nkif 
•ndearonr  to  describe,  ib  true :  her  &ther,  wW 
fall  of  confidence  in  bis  child,  still  tranUai 
at  what  the  insinnatioiu  and  whisperings  wUdk 
be  had  collected  from  tbe  saTauU  seemed  4* 
impii/,  was  wretched  too ;  at  once  his  owa  ia** 
caution  in  Ae  conduct  of  the  acqnuntance  af 
Bramley  witb  his  dau^ita  flashed  into  Im 
mind,  tad  so  strongly  did  connction  Mrik 
opoD  him,  that  when  be  reconed  to  dMir.to 
separable  intimacy,  the  reproaches  be  ««i4l 
first  prepared  to  cast  upon  ktr,  (altered  npM 
his  tongue,  and  recoiled  upon  himaetf  in  At 
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the  black  seal  of  the  letter  which  they  believed 
lo  contain  it. — So  felt  Dalling  when  relieFed^  as 
he  felt  himselfy  from  apprehensions  which  ne- 
tting but  the  extraordinary  stories  of  the  do* 
■estics  could  have  led  him  for  a  moment  to 
ealertain — something  had  happened,  and  his 
Mored  child  was  suffering  under  the  effect  of 
iBsait.  Had  Bramley  dared? — he  looked  at 
Rose,  and  decided  that  to  be  impossible. 

After  a  lengthened  period  of  rest,  the  poor 
heart-broken  girl  recovered  sufficiently  to 
speak  to  her  father,  and  even  to  converse  with 
him,  but  she  could  not  force  herself  to  tell 
him  the  real  cause  of  her  present  misery  :  she 
tpoke  of  shame,  mortification,  and  sorrow,  but 
the  could  not  be  her  own  historian  where  she 
knew  that  the  whole  truth  was  essential  to  be 
Urid,  and  yet  was  so  inculpatory  of  her  own 
conduct  as  she  felt  it  to  be. 

Her  persevering  silence  upon  the  topic  had, 
as  my  reader  may  easily  anticipate,  one  effect : 
thtt  of  obliging  Dalling  to  apply  himself  to 
toother  equally  authentic  source  for  informa- 
tion: what  effect  that  application  was  to  have, 
we  shall  presently  see. 

I  have  often  remarked,  in  domestic  afflic- 
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tion,  in  the  hour  of  peril,  or  the  day  of  trial, 
the  curioQB  contract  afforded  to  the  diitzactiiig 
agitation  of  a  family,  in  the  regular  preparatioii 
and  exhibition  of  meab  at  their  stated  hovn^ 
the  matter-of-fact  march  of  aerrants,  who,  ea- 
tering  as  little  into  the  spirit  of  passtng  oo> 
cuneDces  as  a  signal-man,  who  at  a  repeating^ 
post  mechanically  hoists  on  his  balliarda  the 
most  important  and  interesting  intelligeooe 
without  a  consciousness  of  its  waght  or  Taloe, 
procure,  provide,  and  prepare,  the  sonp,  the 
fish,  the  oieat,  the  entries,  the  Tol-au-venti, 
the  fricandeaux,  the  risolles,  the  charlottes,  and 
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jodged  of  her  proficiency  in  gastronomy  by  the 
qttntity  of  dainties  demolished.  Silence,  sel- 
dom broken,  reigned  throughout  the  ceremony ; 
md  the  troubled  looks  of  both  the  performers 
were  not  lost  upon  the  servants  who  waited, 
one  of  whom  was  the  same  who  opened  the 
drtwingHToom  door  and  announced  the  Misses 
Humbug  in  the  morning. 

Little  was  therefore  likely  to  be  elicited  from 
the  tke^tite,  while  subject  to  the  surveillance 
of  the  attendants,  and  perhaps  it  will  be  as 
well  that  I  should  not  attempt  to  describe 
what  passed,  after  they  had  retired,  between 
Bramley  and  the  Doctor.  The  joy  the  latter 
felt  in  finding  his  young  friend  the  ingenuous, 
high-minded,  honourable  person  he  had  always 
thought  him  to  be,  qualified  the  anxiety  he 
felt  about  Rose ;  and  although  he  at  once  de- 
cided that  until  the  full  and  free  acquiescence 
of  Lord  Belmont  could  be  obtained  to  such 
s  measure,  a  marriage  with  his  child  was 
wholly  out  of  the  question,  he  could  not  re- 
frain firom  recurring  to  his  own  thoughtless- 
ness in  having  suffered  the  intimacy  between 
the  young  people  to  continue  so  long  and  so 
uiuDterruptedly. 
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Bninley  urged  with  all  tbe  ardour  of  youth 
and  a&ction  the  non-neceuity  of  a  meaaure 
whi(^  Dalling  declared  to  be  inevitable  and 
indiapensable — I  mean  bia  immediate  remoTal 
from  Eounerton  Rectory ;  it  seemed  as  if  hia 
existence  depended  upon  the  old  gentleman's 
recantation  of  bis  fiat  touching  this  move- 
ment ;  nor  did  the  cause  lose  any  thing  from  a 
want  of  eloquence  in  the  young  pleader.  He 
represented,  not  only  the  miseiy  and  wretched^ 
nesB  which  bis  banishment  would  infallibly  pro> 
duce  to  him,  (not  to  apeak  of  Rose's  feelings,) 
but  he  eiideavQiirsd   to   throw   li'u 
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Humbugs  would  mcNit  assiduously  disseminate 
throughout  the  circle  of  their  acquaintance. 

To  say  truth,  his  assumption  of  this  line  of 
reasoning  was  by  no  means  injudicious ;  even 
Bailing  himself  admitted  the  justice  of  his 

upon  the  point,  but  not  quite  so 
lily,  or  so  cordially,  as  the  youthful  advocate 
wished  or  anticipated. 

Dalling  knew  the  integral  value  of  his  daugh* 
ter,  he  knew  the  character  of  those  from 
whom  attacks  were  to  be  expected,  and  more 
than  that,  the  world  knew  their  character  as 
well  as  he  did ;  and  although  the  event  itself 
was  a  very  unpleasant  one,  still  he  thought  that 
DO  consideration  should  induce  him  to  alter 
the  resolution  he  had  made  of  separating  Bram- 
ley  and  his  child  forthwith. 

There  is  a  proverb  about  **  shutting  the  stable 
door  after  the  steed  is  stolen,'*  which  might 
certainly  have  been  applied  with  great  effect  to 
this  judgematic  precaution  of  the  Reverend 
Doctor.  The  die  was  cast,  and,  let  what  might 
be  the  event,  the  affection  which  existed  be- 
tween the  parties  most  deeply  concerned,  was 
of  a  nature  the  least  likely  to  be  affected  by 
separation,  a  test  very  wisely  used  if  applied 


S%2      THB  rmiEHD  or  the  pamilt, 

to  a  doabtful  case,  but  which  only  decidM  Um 
chuacter  of  a  leal  attachmenL 

To  be  rare,  the  aeeoe  of  Lord  Belmont'sdi- 
ploaatic  greatnen  was  at  no  very  cootideirfili 
Jiitance  from  EnglaDd,  and  a  fortnight  wooU 
afibfd  anqJe  time  for  an  application  and  U 
anawer :  yet  to  a  lorer,  a  fortnight's  sepaiattoi, 
with  the  probability,  as  Bramley  hinu^  iittt 
BnkM  he  entailed  the  implacable  diapteanua 
of  his  hther  by  acting  for  himself,  of  its.  beJng 
demal,  was  not  to  be  regarded  placidly  or 
patinttly.  Bat  the  Doctor,  alas!  was  firmly  if* 
solved  that  his  abdication  of  Emmertoa  mmt 
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(irhose  optmiaH,  it  it  trae/coold  be  but  of  little 
coii8eqiieiice»  but  whose  report  upoa  the  sub- 
ject might  be  important)  that  no  ground  exist* 
ed  finr  anger  or  resentment,  either  on  the  part 
oi  Rose  or  her  fiuher,  against  Bramley« 

Never  did  negotiator  more  readily  admit 
the  propriety  of  a  suggestion  than  our  hero, 
who  saw,  in  its  fulfilment,  his  only  chance  of 
once  more  beholding  his  Rose  before  they 
pflffted — perhaps  eternally ! 

Dalling,  I  must  confess,  even  at  the  moment 
he  was  taking  these  '*  better-late-than-never" 
precautions,  felt  that  in  point  of  fact  they  were 
rigid  perhaps  overmuch,  because  he  did  not 
see  why  Lord  Belmont  should  refuse  his  con- 
sent. Edward,  strengthened  by  what  Ford  had 
told  him  in  the  morning,  assured  the  Doctor 
that  his  father  had  not  pledged  him  to  any 
other  alliance)  and  the  exemplary  clergyman 
saw  no  just  reason  to  doubt  the  acquiescence  of 
the  new-made  nobleman  in  the  union  between 
their  families. — Good  easy  man !  how  little  did 
he  know  of  His  Excellency  Baron  Belmont, 
0*C.B.  S*.  A.  &  S^  P.,  of  his  Lordship's  views, 
his  Lordship's  feelings,  or  his  Lordship's 
character ! 
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Hie  promised  intemew  between  Ednud 
Kod  Rose  took  place  early  lo  the  eTeaii^  and 
I  tbiok  I  need  hardly  aay  that  it  waa  one  cott- 
.  tioued  Btrain  of  embarrBSsment  and  nervouaneM 
from  its  beginDtag  unto  its  end.  It  waa  aakifc 
ftic|ory  hut  to  one  person  of  the  tiio  :  Dalluig 
b^eld,  in  the  manner  and  conduct  of  hia  youg 
associates,  the  strongest  and  most  AariA'ta^ 
maiks  of  virtue  and  innocence  cm  the  one  nim» 
of  demoted  afiection  and  uiiqiiaiified  nspatta^ 
the  other.  The  servants,  for  whom  the  axhiliH 
tion  was  chieSy  gotten  up,  took  a  new  toaa 
from  wlial  lluw  &mi  ;  and  Laurence,  viho  in  the 
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left  the  Boene  of  all  his  happiest  hours,  and 
itepped  ioto  the  carriage  which  was  destined 
to  oooTey  him  to  Londoo*  whither  he  had 
detenniDed  to  proceed,  in  order,  as  far  as 
possible,  to  comply  with  his  noble  father's 
upreased,  or  more  properly,  implied  desire, 
is  hopes  thereby  to  erince  a  readiness 
sad  obedience  upon  one  point,  which  might 
nften  the  lord  upon  another,  which,  at  the 
moment,  he  believed  himself  incapable  of 
abandoning. 

To  describe  the  separation  of  Rose  and  Ed- 
ward would  be  vain ;  indeed,  their  last  inter- 
view was  abruptly  terminated  by  her  rushing 
from  the  room.  To  see  him  go,  was  more 
than  she  was  prepared  for;  and  the  store  of 
spirits  which  she  had  accumulated,  lasted  her 
just  long  enough  to  bear  his  carriage  an- 
nounced, and  no  longer.  Determined  to  save 
them  both  pangs  which  were  unavailing,  she 
quitted  the  drawing-room,  and  sought,  in  the 
solitude  of  her  own  chamber,  and  in  the  never- 
iailiog  consolations  of  religion,  alleviation  from 
the  earliest  worldly  sorrow  her  innocent  heart 
had  ever  known. 
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It  was  in  vain  Bramlej  solicited  a  partiDj^ 
look,  peiiiaps — some  token  of  her  affection; 
her  &ther  interposed  no  authority  to  pravcat 
it — but  she  could  not  endure  the  last  pang— 
the  latt  blow  of  ftte  whidi  waa  to  cut  11k 
knot — perhaps,  for  ever !  "   ' 

Dalling  attended  his  yonng  friend  to  tlK 
door — they  neither  spoke — Bramley  deaewwM 
thertepa — 

"  Hi»  eye  b«iog  big  with  tean, 

"  TniniDg  bit  face,  he  put  his  band  behind  him, 
"  Aod  with  affection  wondroiis  sensible. 
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Ae  afikir,  baying  devoted  the  whole  of  the 
two  preceding  days  to  making  extempore  epi- 
grams npon  the  ettUnirras  of  the  young  lovers ! 

Ford  was  the  person  most  surprised  at  Dal- 
lii^s  firmness  of  conduct  in  the  business — he 
had  evidently  miscalculated  his  man;  he  felt 
it,  however,  bis  duty  immediately  to  apprise 
the  noble  ambassador,  of  the  decided  turn  his 
private  afiairs  appeared  to  be  taking,  and 
despatched  a  letter,  which  he  was  particularly 
anxious  should  reach  his  Excellency,  if  possi- 
ble, before  that,  which  he  knew  Edward  would 
surely  address  to  him. 

Rachel  Ford  called  upon  Rose,  and  in  the 
most  artless  manner  congratulated  her  upon 
the  approaching  event,  offered  up  some  fer- 
vent prayers  for  her  happiness,  and  proceeded 
with  perfect  calmness  to  go  through  a  kind  of 
lecture  upon  the  "Whole  Duty  of  Woman;" 
to  which  Rose,  who  felt  herself  drawn  out  and 
held  up  to  public  observation  most  unex- 
pectedly and  uncovetedly,  listened  with  a  thou- 
sand agitating  emotions,  wholly  unknown  to 
Miss  Ford,  or  ladies  of  her  character  and  con- 
•titution. 


i 
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InadentBll;,  Rachel  made  an  attack  upM 
Dr.  DaDing,  toncbing  the  annual  arnTal  of  * 
tbeatiical  corps  at  EmmeiKw.  which  waa  Am 
shortly  expected :  she  deothned  agaiaat  tb# 
vanity  and  mnnuneiy  of  the  stage  wiA  m 
eloqaence  almost  ^per-hnman,  and  imptont 
him,  as  ■  magistrate  and  a  clergyman,  to  uM^ 
pose  his  authority  to  pierent  the  exhibitkM  .«f 
their  diaboUcal  manoeimii^  in  her  [ 
oatiTe  town. 

The  Hononiabte  and  Reverend  predoi 
of  the  present  rector  had  greatly  e 
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bioiog  locks/'  and  freezing  blood,  with  which 
die  wished  him  to  be  forthwith  infected ;  nay» 
he  went  eo  far  as  to  defend  the  '*  stage  players/' 
at  abe  called  theo^'^'^^^n^^y  <^d  strongly  from 
the  sweeping  and  unqualified  censure  with 
which  she  was  pleased,  in  the  zealotry  of  her 
goodness,  to  load  them. 

Rachel  was  astonished  that  a  minister  of 
God  should  palliate  the  heinous  offences  of 
fiM^e-painting  and    assumption    of    character. 
That  he  should  rank  the  efforts  of  the  actor 
with  those  of  the  artist  or  the  sculptor,   to 
whom  he  observed,  with  equal  justice,  might 
be  attributed  the  fancied  sin  of  mockery,  since 
the  rery  essence  of  their  skill  was  the  power  of 
imitating  nature  iu  all  her  beauties  and  per* 
faction  as  closely  as  possible,  seemed  to  her 
awfully  terrible.     But  when  he  proceeded  to 
avow  bis  opinion,  that  the  stage  was,  in  some 
degree,  and  might  certainly  be  rendered  still 
more  so,  a  school  uf  morals,  the  young  saint 
was  nearly  overcome  by  her  feelings,  and  eja- 
colated  (not  mentally,  but  loudly  and  groan- 
ingly,)    ••  Dear,   dear,  Doctor  Dalling,    what 
would  Mr.  Hogsflesh  say  if  he  heard  you?" 
Mr.  Hogsflesh  was,  entre  nous,  a  portly,  rosy- 

VOL.  I.  O 
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cbeeked,  wire-faaired  "  minuter,"  wbo  might 
be  heard  every  Sunday  in  Mr.  Ford's  ch^id, 
or,  indeed,  in  any  contignoua  part  oS  thl 
neighbourhood,  pouring  fiath  toirento  of  e» 
tempore  eloquence,  which  passed  for  wiadoB 
with  the  million,  because  "  they  undeiatood 
it  not." 

Dalling,  unawed  by  the  promised,  or  tkdur 
threatened  fulminationa  from  Mr.  Hog^cthll 
tub,  maintained  bis  ground  of  defence  stoatfy, 
and  quitting  for  a  moment  the  ai^ument  he 
had  originally  taken  up,  which  was  meiely  in 
vindication  of  the  puA/tc  character  of  dramatic 
performances,  he  called  Miss  Ford's  attentioa 
to  the  closing  hours  of  the  greatest  actor  wt 
remember,  "  from  the  account  of  which,**  aud. 
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ml,  ''sorely  700  do  not  defend  playg  and 
pbybooses  apon  principle?" 

-^  Indeed,  but  I  do.  Miss  Ford/'  said  the 
leetor.  **  It  is  a  mistaken  enthosiaam  which 
iliews  fire  and  flame  in  the  paths  of  our  inno- 
cat  amnaement:  depend  upon  it,  my  dear 
jong  lady,  that  the  doctrines  by  which  we 
■sy  all  hope  to  be  saved  are  friendly  to  harm- 
las  recreation,  and  hostile  to  that  squalid 
■perstition  which  would  strip  society  of  its 
pleasantry,  and  mirth  of  its  smile.  What  end, 
ttay  I  ask,  can  be  obtained,  by  casting  an  arti- 
icial  gloom  over  our  transitory  lives?  There 
k  quite  enough  of  inherent  solicitude  in  them, 
vithoot  seeking  for  sorrows  to  depress  us  un- 
aecestfariiy.  1  do  not  deny  that  there  is  much 
to  condemn,  to  blush  at,  and  to  tremble  for, 
io  the  conduct  of  some  portion  of  the  people 
vbo  frequent  theatres;  but  such  conduct  and 
Mch  actions  are  not  essential  to  that  parti- 
cular amusement ;  and  I  firmly  believe,  that  if 
there  were  no  playhouses  in  the  metropolis, 
vice  and  immorality  would  find  other  and  more 
secure  and  secluded  scenes  of  action." 

"  WeJl,   but   then,  Sir,"   said  the    zealous 
puritan,  "  Elnunerton  is  not  London ;  and  here 

o  2 
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we  IcDOW  of  no  rices,  we  have  no  depnnty 
going  on,  why  introduce  it  by  ■oSering  thew 
abominabie  actors  to  perfonn  in  tkis  place  7^ 

"  llie  strongest  possible  proof  of  the  tnA 
and  soundness  of  my  argoment,"  replied  Dsl^ 
ling,  "  will  be  found  in  this  very  permission^ — 
As  you  say,  here  we  have  no  rice,  I  nwan 
comparatively  with  the  metropolis :  we  ban 
no  shameless  licentiousness  parading  trinmpk 
antly  through  our  streets,  neither  shall  we  SM 
it  in  OQT  little  theatre." 

"  Oh,  Sir,  the  very  fact — the  veiy  inflneaos 
of  tlie  play  itself  would  create  vice  and  - 
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in  the  language^  which  I  scarcely  think  there 
18,  acted  at  least  at  present,  where  doctrines 
are  inculcated,  or  principles  supported,  con- 
tnuy  to  those  by  which  religion,  honour,  and 
propriety  are  maintained,  I  am  quite  sure  the 
elfect  of  the  representation  would  be  that  of  dis- 
giistiiig  the  incipient  votary  of  crime,  while  the 
piece  would  meet  the  decided  reprobation  of 
all  the  respectable  portion  of  the  audience." 

These  opinions  were  held  to  be  inadmissible 
by  Miss  Ford,  who  left  the  rectory  convinced 
that  ruin  must  inevitably  ensue,  now  that  the 
''  good*'  parson  of  the  parish  advocated  plays 
and  players ;  and  she  communed  long  and  se- 
riously the  same  evening  with  her  counsellor 
and  confessor,  Mr.  Aaron  Hogsflesh,  on  this 
most  vital  and  appalling  subject. 

Ford's  mind  seemed  greatly  and  deeply  in- 
terested in  the  afiair  of  Edward  and  Rose ;  its 
astraordinary  explosion  and  premature  deve- 
lopement  considerably  discomposed  him ;  but, 
as  the  proverb  says,  *'  that  which  cannot  be 
cared,  must  be  endured,"  and  since  the  affair 
had  been  bruited  about,  it  became  on  his  part 
a  bounden  duty  to  his  client  to  shape  the 
report  in  such  a  manner  as  to  make  the  results 
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favourable  in  every  point  of  view  to  the  noble 
ambuBador  and  his  only  son.  What  Ford 
chiefly  feared  at  the  moment  was,  that  the 
attachment  itself  was  not  safficieoUy  ripe  ibc 
his  purpose :  whatever  that  might  be,  that  be 
had  in  view  objects,  and  objects  to  Ai'at  of  the 
greatest  and  most  vital  importance,  I  cannot 
deny ;  but,  how  the  present  circumstances  af- 
fected those  views  at  the  precise  period  of  whteh 
I  am  now  treating,  I  cannot  say.  The  cftct 
-produced  upon  his  conduct  towards  Edwaid 
was  strikiag :  be  forced  upon  the  yoong  hair 
oil    his    dei'arlure     for    l.oiirln;K    si    thouaaiid 
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in  nimeceaBary  appearance  of  reluctance  to 
be  under  an  obligation  to  bim. 

The  mjaterioQi  alloBions  to  lengthened  ab» 
aenoe  from  Rpee,  were  not  at  all  calculated  to 
aoothe  bia  sorrows  at  the  moment  of  separa- 
tion; bat,  puzzle  himself  as  he  would,  he  could 
M»t  at  all  perc^Te  how,  unless  he  made  him* 
aelf  a  party  to  them,  any  measures  could  be 
taken  which  would  keep  him  from  her  for  a 
loBger  space  of  time  than  was  actually  neces- 
aaiy  for  the  exchange  of  despatches  between 
his  frither  and  himself. 

Edward's  intention  during  his  short  stay  in 
Loadon  was,  to  make  those  visits  of  ceremony 
which  his  forced  absence  from  Emmerton  gave 
Urn  so  good  an  opportunity  of  making,  and 
which,  as  I  before  said,  he  thought  would 
conciliate  his  haughty  sire ;  but  it  was,  as  we 
shall  see,  a  great  misfortune,  that  in  his  con- 
dact  towards  his  son.  Lord  Belmont  had 
adopted  not  only  the  mysterious  language, 
bat  the  uncandid  conduct  of  skilful  negotia- 
tioo:  he  seemed  always  making  efforts  to  "ma> 
nage"  the  young  man,  to  manoeuvre  him,  as  it 
were,  to  his  purpose ;  when,  if  he  had  adopted 
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the  umple  expedient  of  "  Bpealung  oat,"  tod 
going  ■traight  forwwd,  what  did  happen,  is  dl 
probability,  would  not  hare  happened,  and 
mach  distress  and  irritation  have  been  Bpaied. 
After  Edward's  departure.  Miss  Ford's  aal 
touching  the  players  was  greatly  worked  opca 
by  the  sympathetic  ardour  of  Mr.  Hogsflesh^ 
who,  indeed,  was  a  powerful  man;  and  a  mocb* 
esteemed  pastor.  She  was,  it  must  be  coH 
fessed,  so  completely  led  away  by  her  defo* 
tion  to  the  interests  of  religion,  that  after  tht 
close  of  the  CTening,  she  had,  with  the  coiw 
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iHttiife  of  tiieir  father,  who,  in  spite  of  the  epi- 
gnuoos,  taw  the  afiUr  in  its  proper  light,  and,  as 
he  told  Dalling,  felt  convinced  that  he  should 
have  the  satisfaction,  eventually,  of  surrender^ 
tBg  Borrowdale  Park  into  the  possession  of  the 
blooming  Rose  and  her  happy  husband. 

Things,  however,  were  not  to  iall  out  quite 
so  conveniently;  the  intelligence  which  the 
noble  ambassador  recmved  from  Ford  reached 
Um  by  express  previously  to  the  arrival  of 
Edward's  letter,  and  decided  him  to  take  a 
step  little  expected  by  any  of  the  parties  con- 
oemed,  and  by  no  means  desired  by  some  of 
them.  This  was  no  other  than  immediately 
lo  avail  himself  of  the  permission  he  had  long 
before  received,  to  return  home  for  a  short 
period.  How  Ford  had  represented  the  afiair 
to  his  Lordship,  we  shall  hereafter  see.  Suf- 
fice it  at  the  present  moment  to  say,  that  his 
anger  knew  no  bounds  on  the  perusal  of  his 
despatch:  his  feelings  were  not  less  irritated 
by  his  son's  state  of  the  case,  for,  as  Ford  had 
contrived  it,  the  impression  was  made,  the  influ- 
ence over  him  had  been  attsined,  before  he 
feceived  Edward^s  letter. 

The  reply  which  he  immediately  despatched* 

o5 
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to  fait  w)D  wu  couched  in  tenns  of  the  hi^ieit 
dinrespect  towards  the  Dallings,  of  whom  be 
spoLe  ID  language  so  uauaually  explicit  as  to 
induce  Edward  to  think  that  he  must  have 
made  an  erroneous  estimate  of  their  characters, 
and  yet  it  seemed  to  him  almost  imposaibU 
Uiat  he  should  know  enongh  of  them  to  form 
any  opinion  upon  the  subject  at  bU. 

The  letter,  however,  was  such  as  to  render  it 
impossible  for  him  to  impart  its  contents  to 
the  Dalliogs ;  the  tone  in  which  it  was  written, 
the  objeetioQS  which  were  ^ledGed,  and,  in- 
deed, the  whole  teoour  of  the  cuimmunication 
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Us  dettintlion :  suffice  it  to  say,  that  passing 
through  Emmerton  to  embark  for  it,  would  not 
be  attended  with  a&y  very  considerable  incon- 
renience,  and  Edward  thought  that  a  few 
minutes  conversation  and  consultation  with 
Ford  before  his  departure,  would  be  extremely 
satisfactory,  of  which,  by  managing  his  mat- 
ters well,  he  felt  he  could  contrive  to  avail 
himsdf  without  discovering  to  the  Dallings 
that  he  was  actually  in  their  neighbourhood. 

Some  youthful  readers  who,  perhaps,  are 
labouring  under  Edward's  malady  at  this  very 
moment,  may  imagine  the  fact  that  Ford 
resided  in  the  same  town  with  Rose,  to  have 
had  some  weight  in  this  decision  ;  be  that  as  it 
may,  it  was  one  to  which  Ford  himself  would 
never  have  allowed  him  to  come,  could  he  have 
avoided  it :  the  journey  to  the  Continent  was  a 
measure  which  would  have  met  his  hearty  con- 
carrence,  but  a  return  to  Emmerton  was  what 
he  most  dreaded,  and  at  the  same  time  least 
anticipated. 

In  this  country  of  bowling-green  roads  and 
Mtkii-aiiritumaied  wheels,  a  traj^  such  as  that 
from  town  to  Emmerton  is  not  worth  noticing : 
in  a  light  travelling  carriage  with  his  own  man 
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•Igoe  ID  tbe  r^thfe^uKble,  our  haps  iiw 
akMig  tbe  lerd  pUna,  aioBBtad  the  riang  htttf 
■mI  swept  ^  BlofMiig  vaUeyi  of  tbe  pM* 
wotem  road  withoat  let  or  hiodrmDee,  aoA  Ib 
the  dsik  of  tbe  evcmng  of  the  eecond  joH*^ 
nejing  dej  1^  hk  chain  at  tbe  taming  taU 
bit  native  town,  and  walked  along  tbe  ma^ 
his  heart  palpitatiDg  with  tm  thonaand  oo* 
Bicting  aentiments  till  he  reached  tbe  mMh 
known  hooae  of  Mr.  AnuM  Ford. 

'  Lifting  the  huge  and  abinii^  lion*»bead,  «t 
which  we  haTC  alieady  spokoi,  he  knocked  at 

(he  lic-Z't.  ^hich  was  almost  instanllv 
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ptoceedcd — Votd*B  ieryants  being,  as  most  ser'* 
wtmtB  sre,  any  where  but  where  they  should 
Iwvtt  been — to  throw  open  the  library-door, 
•nd  aanowice  Mr.  Bramley,  who  had  given  his 
BMne  without  knowing  what  he  was  doing, 
iiid  who  followed  the  man  mechanically  to- 
wards his  father's  presence;  towards  it — but 
alasy  not  into  it. 

The  instant  his  name  was  mentioned  the 
Peer  started  from  his  seat,  and  exclaimed : 

**  Ford,  I  insist  upon  being  protected  from 
insult !  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  trick  1 
Leave  the  room.  Sir/'  said  his  Lordship  to  the 
servant ;  **  shut  the  door — I  am  busy — 1  am  not 
at  home.  Sirrah ; — d'  ye  hear  V* 

Ford  leaped  from  his  chair,  and  after  casting 
a  pacifying  look  at  his  Lordship,  proceeded  to 
vepel  Edward's  attempt  to  enter  the  apart- 
nent:  the  servant,  somewhat  amazed,  resigned 
the  handle  of  the  door  into  the  hand  of  Ford, 
who  endeavoured  to  telegraph  his  unwelcome 
visitor  away,  indicating  by  signs  that  the  mo- 
mmt  he  had  chosen  for  his  appearance  there 
was  not  the  best  suited  to  the  purpose  he 
doabdessly  had  in  view- 
Ford's  respect,  however,  for  the  son  of  his 
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BoUe  dieat  wosld  not  pmnit  hiM  tA  ftdmm 
iki*  scnice  hanUy  or  ercn  detwinrti^i 
»ad  wbcB  EdwKidf  olching  a  glimpM  of  hi! 
.  faAcr'a  coontenance.  pale  with  rage,  hU  «^ 
Mating  their  fins  aroand,  pwawr^  towards  hiaii 
the  attoraay  was  sl^gecad  in  his  parpose,  Ml 
in  all  pcobabilily  wookl  have  yirided  to  Iht 
iwyalsc  of  mis^ikd  awe  and  fear,  bad  not  Ul 
LonUiip.  after  rocifeiating  to  him  to  doat  tha 
door,  mdwd  fbrwaid,  and  pashing  hhn  farcihlf 
away  that  it  upon  his  child,  whose  piercing  eiy 
of  "  Father:     Father!"  wss  drowned  in  tiM 
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cepted.  In  the  one  scale  was  a  patent  hardly 
dry,  a  riband  and  a  star — in  the  other  was 
beaaty,  sense,  virtue,  excellence . — ^To  the  pre<> 
judiced  mind  of  the  ardent  lover  it  appeared 
by  no  means  doubtful  which  should  kick  the 
beam,  and  with  his  knowledge  of  his  father's 
cbaiacter,  be  felt  convinced  that  he  must  be 
labouring  under  some  delusion  with  respect  to 
the  family  at  the  Rectory,  and  that  some  mis* 
diievous  person  must  have  been  at  work,  un- 
dermining their  reputation  and  impugning 
their  respectability. 

In  a  few  moments  after  his  forcible  expul- 
sion, if  expulsion  it  may  be  called,  considering 
that  he  had  not  actually  entered  the  apartment, 
Edward,  who  remained  paralyzed  in  the  ball, 
was  awakened  from  his  trance  of  horror  by  the 
Griendly  voice  of  Ford,  who  came  evidently  to 
soothe  away  some  of  the  grief  which  the  ex- 
traordinary reception  he  had  met  with  from  his 
fiUher  had  caused ;  but  he  came  not  commis- 
sioned by  that  father  so  to  do.  The  bitterness 
of  paternal  anger  was  increased  by  the  pre- 
sence of  his  son,  and  Ford^s  orders  were  to 
force  him  not  only  to  leave  the  house,  then,  but 
to  avoid  it  during  his  Lordship's  stay  at  £m- 
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merton,  which,  it  appealed,  was  intended  t*  bt 
very  short,  howerer  important  the  lAeaMnfe 
which  he  might  see  fit  to  adopt  pendinf  lit 
contiuaaiice. 

Ford,  after  temporiKing  with  Edward  fbr 
some  time,  asaored  him  that  no  power  Mi 
earth  would  induce  his  Either  to  admit  him  to 
his  presence  until  he  had  formally  renonnoid 
all  connexion  with  the  Dallinga  ;  "  and,"  i^ 
Ford,  "  that  condition,  my  dear  yotwg  ftisM^' 
I  know  it  is  impossible  to  aak — to  expect^-  yoA 
to  comply  with  :  even  /,  who  am  most  uizMm 
for  your  reconciliation  with  your  father,  could 
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"  The  Lord  in  his  wisdom  only  knows  the 
kearts  of  men,  Mr.  Bramley/'  said  Ford  ;  "  I 
but  pra3red  incessantly  during  the  last  three 
nights^  that  I  might  be  put  upon  some  way  of 
conciliating  matters,  but  it  seems  not  fit  that 
I  ihonid :  and  as  for  the  traducers  of  the  fa- 
■ily,  it  is  a  sad  world,  and  its  wickednesses 
m  manifold/' 

**  Those  ideotic  giils  could  not  have  stimu^ 
Irted  my  father's  dislike  towards  Miss  Dalling 
\pf  any  abominable  misrepresentations  of  that 
ttoraing's  visit  V 

"  It  is  not  probable  that  they  have  had  any 
communication  with  your  noble  father  since, 
n  I  should  conceive/' 

**  What  does  it  mean,  then  ?    Will  he  see 
Rose?  Will  he  be  introduced  to  Dalling?" 
"  He  would  die  first,  and  see  us  perish  too." 
••  What  does  he  propose  ?  Will  he  not  see 
m,  then  ?" 

•*  Not  till  you  have  relinquished  the  con- 
nexion ;  which  I  declare,  under  Divine  Pro- 
ndence,  I  see  no  possibility  of  your  doing. 
At  present,  however,  I  would  recommend  your 
leaving  the  house — you  may  remain  at  either 
of  the  inns ;  and  I  would  have  you  do  so  at 
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aDcTCats  till  to-Monow:  perbap*.  •ometUng 
wmy  ttappea  to  biighten  our  prospecu.  utd  if 
it  •faovld  plcue  the  kiodiMn  of  Hearen  to 
gnnt  m  %  rdief,  yoa  will  be  at  hand  to  k^ 
the  adnntagca." 

"  How  IcR^  does  my  Atther  atay  ^ 

"  Only  till  to-Ukorrow  eTening." 

**  Am  I  then  to  undentand.  Ford,  that  •> 
eternal  aepantioa  from  my  father  U  the  oon- 
aeqocnce  of  my  marhage  with  Rose  1" 

"  The  Dispoaer  of  all  homao  eveoti  m^ 
to&ea  the  hearts  of  the  moat  obdunta,— 
bat 
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ovo  honest  heart,  will  put  you  above  the  little 
ilk  of  this  transitory  world.  God  bless  you, 
Krr 

He  pressed  his  liand  again,  and  the  tear 
stood  in  the  meek  man's  eye.  Edward  could 
hare  worshipped  him,  and  felt,  as  he  tamed 
from  the  steps  of  his  house,  the  blessing  he 
enjoyed  in  such  a  friend. 

Little  prepared  was  Edward,  heart-full  as  he 
was,  for  a  sight  which  flashed  upon  him  like 
t  fearful  vision  at  this  eventful  moment.     He 
hid  scarcely  quitted  the  steps  of  Ford's  house, 
when  he  encountered  a  servant,  bearing,  after 
the  fashion  of  Emmerton,   a  bright-beaming 
hntem,  wherewith  to  guide  the  steps  of  his 
beloved  Rose  and  her  father,  who,  in  the  pri- 
mitive  simplicity  of  that  unsophisticated  neigh- 
bourhood, were,  at  an  hour  so  early,  returning 
homeward  from  one  of  those  sociable  parties 
which  I  have,  in  the  beginning  of  my  narra- 
tive, feebly  attempted  to  describe.     The  light 
VIS  strong — the  persons  well  known  to  each 
other.     Rose  saw  Bramley;  her  sudden  tre- 
mor awakened  Dalling's  observation — he  saw 
bim  toa       Edward   stood    motionless;    they 
passed  him ;  Rose  looked  upon  her  father  as 
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if  abe  had  leeD  a  spectre :  Edward  tamsd  %$ 
gaxe  upon  them  as  if  tome  dreadful  Tision  bad 
flitted  by;  his  brain  was  fired — the  delibeiv 
tion  was  momentary ;  he  followed,  OTertook, 
aad  spoke  to  them. 

"  I  thought,"  nid  Dalling,  with  his  natniil 
ooolneas,  "  I  could  not  be  sustakeo ;  wboa 
did  yon  return,  Mr.  Bramley?" 

The  quiet,  composed  manner  of  ZMUn^ 
who  daring  the  absence  of  Bramley  had  bectf 
pursuing  his  ordinary  avocations  perfectly  ftea 
from  all  the  bustle  and  agitation  which  had  ch^ 
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ing  to  his  happiness ;  to  decline^  would  be  at 
once  to  declare  the  hopelessness  of  the  case. 

The  immediate  presence  of  the  servant  hin- 
dered the  Doctor  from  touching  upon  the  sub- 
jecty  even  remotely,  till  they  had  reached  the 
eotrance  of  the  grounds,  when  in  an  under 
tMie  he  said   to  Edward,  **  Did  you  come 
down  with  Lord  Belmont?   I  hear  from  Miss 
Ford  that  he  is  here." 
^  No,  not  with  him,''  said  Edward. 
'*  You  have  seen  him,  of  course  ?" 
^  Yes/*  said  Edward,  descending  to  an  equi- 
vocation to  avoid  the  consequences  which  he 
too  well  foresaw  would  result  from  an  admis- 
sion of  his  father's  feelings  upon  the  great 
question  at  issue,  '*  I  have  seen  him." 

The  bell  of  the  rectory-gate  sounded  through 
the  stillness  of  the  night;  the  crisis  had  ar- 
rived, and  never  did  a  trifling  event  awaken 
stronger  sensations  :  all  his  doubts  and  fears, 
bopes  and  anxieties,  were  revivified  by  this 
ominous  sound.  * 

To  enter  the  house  was  to  temporize  and  trifle 
with  Rose's  feelings ;  to  quit  it,  was  to  quit  it  eter- 
nally:  the  struggle  was  one  of  principle  against 
passion.   The  gate  was  opened ;  be  pressed  the 
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hand  of  his  beloved  Rose,  and  tnnied  mwtj 
without  saying  one  word — hit  heart  m»  too 
full — how  could  he  ipeak  ? 

All  doubt,  as  far  ai  Dalling  was  concemad, 
waa  at  an  end,  and  the  m^terioua  inainuatiooi 
of  Miss  Ford,  who  had  paid  a  visit  that  morn- 
ing to  the  Rectory,  were  now  cleared  uf. 
Rose,  however,  wondered,  if  Edward  waa  ant 
of  his  father's  disapprobation,  why  be  bad  not 
been  more  decided  in  the  avowal  of  it.  TW 
feverish  state  of  all  parties  at  this  criais  mi^ 
be  better  imagined  than  described;  but  acarody 
liad  Edward  reached  the  inn,  where,  if  he  n 
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He  enquired  whetiMr  he  had  eeen  the  Dal- 
liBg»— what  the  Doctor  bad  aaid-^what  ex* 
phoition  he  had  given  of  aflbirs,  and  what  de- 
Iwnuiiation  be  bimaelf  bad  come  to  7  throw- 
mf  out  during  the  whole  of  bis  conTenation 
Uite  and  innuendoes  of  probable  forgiTeneis^ 
ISBpoiary  anger,  and  hasty  passions  soon  cod^- 
«i;  all  of  which,  if  Edward  could  haTC  hoped 
ikst  he  was  authoriied  to  adopt  them,  he 
weald  have  been  too  happy  to  receiye  and  ad- 
nit;  but  he  was  not  so  sanguine  as  his  ex- 
idioit  friend  Ford,  and  told  that  gentleman 
bow  little  was  to  be  hoped  from  any  relaxation 
of  Lord  Belmont's  present  hostility. 

"  Then  marry  her  without  your  father's  icon- 
Mat,"  said  Ford,  bursting  from  his  usual  de- 
Bure  and  placid  manner  into  a  tone  of  en-* 
ttrasiastic  energy :  "  she  is  perfection,  and  her 
loTe  and  her  society  will  recompense  you  for 
the  loss  of  every  other  object  upon  earth.** 

Never  was  mortal  more  astonished  than  Ed- 
ward at  this  eruption  of  lax  morality  from  his 
nnctified  Mentor.  To  say  that  he  was  dis- 
pleased would  be  saying  that  which  is  not 
strictly  true — he  had  debated  the  same  ques- 
tion, and  weighed  the  curse  of  a  parent,  and 
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ctennl  exclusion  irom  his  hoas«  sod  hnrt, 
agtiost  tbe  happiness  cLerivabte  from  an  union 
with  so  much  ezceUcDce  as  be  was  buiq  to 
possess  in  Rose  Dalling ; — to  find  himself  thw 
supported  in  a  scheme  of  filial  diaobediewe 
by  a  man  so  strictly  good  and  joat  as  Fad, 
gave  a  new  tnm  to  his  thm^ts,  and  be  n» 
in  that,  which  an  hoar  before  he  considered  n 
act  of  iogratitude,  nothing  beyond  tbe  cobi- 
mon  resistance  of  oppression  which  natan 
and  reason  admit  to  be  jnst  and  dignified. 

"  Itcitf  marry  her.  Ford,"  said  Edward,  ''aad 
tell  ray  fatLer  so."' 
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father  adopts ;  plain  facts  require  plain  words. 
I  lo¥e  Rose  Dalling,  Ford, — she  loves  me." 

"  And  you  will  marry  her  ?  1  always  said 
m;  I  told  my  excellent  Rachel  I  knew 
your  honour  and  principle  too  well  to  doubt 

Edward  during  this  last  part  of  Ford's  ob* 
serrations  was  employed  in  writing  the  note 
to  bis '  father,  which  was  to  produce  effects 
the  least  expected  by  him,  and  the  farthest 
different  from  those  openly  anticipated  by  Ford 
in  his  encouraging  arguments  for  the  marriage. 
The  deed  was  done,  the  note  sealed,  directed, 
and  delivered  to  the  Friend  of  the  Family,  who, 
believing  in  the  ready  acquiescence  of  the 
Dallings,  fancied  he  had  gained  the  great 
point  of  his  scheme,  the  main  object  he  had 
in  view. 

A  house  divided  against  itself  cannot  stand 
long,  says  the  proverb,  and  a  very  striking 
verification  of  the  adage  will  be  found  in  the 
conduct  of  Miss  Ford  upon  the  present  occa- 
sion. Absorbed  in  her  religious  duties,  and  in 
her  moral  and  charitable  visitings  of  the  poor 
and  sick,  she  attended  too  little  to  things  of 
worldly  interest  to  understand  the  cause  of 
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her  father's  anxiety  about  the  mairuge  ofBd- 
ward  with  Rose ;  but  when  she  did  condetediil 
to  caciT&flS  mundane  mstten,  the  nerer  conld 
comprehend  why,  when  she  knew  hia  original 
object  was  (o  aecare  Edward  as  a  husband  for 
her,  he  should  now  appear  to  use  all  hia  nt^ 
religion,  actirity,  and  abihty,in  bringing  about 
an  event  whiph  must  finally  and  totally  destroy 
the  possibility  of  ever  consnmmatipg  the  atill 
wished-for  union  between  herself  and  the  hair 
of  the  noble  house  of  Belmont. 

Little  did  Ford  think  while  he  was  preparing 
Edward  for  the  step  which  he  most  desired  biro 
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diose  fond  loTera  whose  union  he  so  ardently 
and  earnestly  desired:    the  recollection  that 
she  had  been  slighted,  neglected,  nay  more, 
ridiculed  by  Edward,  and  that  the  blooming 
creaftare  now  her  victim  was  the  favoured,  the 
adored,  the  worshipped,  of  that  same   man, 
preyed  upon  her ;  and  when  she  had  ascer- 
tained the  view  Miss  Dalling  took  of  the  sub- 
ject, the  dread  she  felt  of  entailing  a  father's 
curse  upon  him  whom  she  so  dearly  loved,  her 
utter  abhorrence  of  connecting  herself  with  a 
family  against  the  will  of    its  representative, 
her  fear  of   the  privations,  the  sufferings  to 
which  she  saw  that  Edward  would  be  exposed 
after  he  had  taken  this  hostile  step,   Rachel 
knew  the  chord  to  strike ;  she  enlarged  upon 
every  observation  made  by  her  "  dear  friend," 
and  having  worked  upon  her  with  a  vivid  descrip- 
tion of  the  tremendous  effects  of  Lord  Bel- 
mont's rage,  left  her  to  act  upon  the  intelligence 
the  had  given  her,  having  first  recommend- 
ed her  to  apply  for  counsel  to  her  father,  whose 
pride,  Rachel  was  well  assured,  would  give  the 
fullest  effect  to  the  suggestions  of  his  daugh- 
ter's anxiety  for  Bramley. 

ItworiLed  as  it  was  wished;  Dalling  took 

p2 


316        THE   *>IBND   or  THE   FAMILY. 

fire  at  the  haughty,  aod,  as  he  conaid^ed  it,  i&- 
solent  rejection  of  the  alliance  with  his  daagln 
ter;  he  felt  displeased  at  the  half-measared 
coitdnct  of  Edward  himself,  and,  warm  with  ^ 
ofl^ce  he  considered  levelled  at  him,  detaN 
mined  upon  th«  coarse  to  be  pnrsued,  and 
forthwith  acted  upon  his  determination. 

It  is  curious  to  obserre  the  many  caaes  va 
which  similar  e^cts  are  produced  by  dtffiereBt 
canses,  or  rather,  the  rarions  feelings  and  ac- 
tions which,  though  not  even  remotely  assimi- 
lating, equally  conduce  to  the  same  end.    The 
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of  the  immediate  necessity  of  cutting  .short  all 
oonnezion  between  herself  and  her  loyer. 

To  Edward,  who  was  not  aware  of  his 
fiuber^  determination  to  quit  the  country  for 
tftr,  in  case  of  bis  marrying,  and  who,  per- 
hips,  had  he  known  of  such  a  determination, 
would  not  bare  written  the  note  Ford  had  so 
kindly  and  readily  undertaken  to  deliver,  how 
gnat  most  have  been  the  surprise  when  he  re- 
ceifed  the  following  letter  from  Dalling,  endo- 
flag  one  from  Rose  ?    It  was  overwhelming ! 

"  DeaB  SiRy  Emmerton  Rectory. 

"  In  expressing  my  surprise  that  the  deter- 
mination of  my  Lord  Belmont  upon  the  sub- 
ject, which  you  thought  proper  to  refer  to  his 
consideration,  should  not  have  been  communi- 
Cited  direct  from  you  to  me,  I  consider  it  my 
duty  to  inform  you,  that  having  accidentally 
lieard  the  result  of  his  Lordship's  deliberations, 
I  must  deny  myself  the  pleasure  of  any  further 
communication  with  you. 

"  I  thus  hastily  address  you,  fearing  lest 
my  conduct  last  night,  at  a  period  when  I  was 
wholly  uninformed  of  Lord  Belmont's  decision, 
might  lead  you  to  suppose  that  I  should  be 
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indined  to  admit  jronr  visits  here  u  osoal; 
your  own  good  Knee,  and  those  high  md 
faonoarable  feelings  which  70a  hare  ever  ex- 
hibited  during  our  past  acqaaintance,  will  coB- 
rince  you  at  once  of  the  impossibility  of  con- 
tinuing that  intercourse,  from  which,  I  am 
proud  to  confess,  I  have  receired  much  pUft- 
snre  and  gratification. 

"  I  shall  not,  most  assuredly,  under  my  cir> 
cumstancest  dwell  upon  the  extraordinaty  dor 
gree  of  displeasare  which  I  am  told  you  know 
my  Lord  Belmont  to  have  expressed  at  ,tbc 
suggestion  of  nil  alliiuire  willi  m\  funnily-    Vo 
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^oghter,  and  id  order  at  once  to  shew  you 
the  real  state  of  her  feelings,  and  to  mark  the 
perfect  naeleeeneas  of  any  thing  like  au  at^ 
tempt  to  shake  our  decision,  I  forward  by  her 
desire  a  letter,  which  she  requests  you  will 
read  with  calmness;  and,  wounded  as  we 
both  feel,  not  by  you,  but  by  the  intempe- 
rate language  of  your  father,  we  unite  in  en- 
treating you  to  use  no  efforts  to  alter  the 
determination  which  we  have  both  expressed, 
and  from  which  no  consideration  upon  earth 
can  induce  us  to  deviate. 

"  I  cannot  conclude  this  letter  without  as- 
suring you  of  my  warm  and  affectionate  esteem, 
and,  most  fervently  and  sincerely  wishing  you 
every  happiness  which  this  world  can  afford 
dwing  your  passage  through  it,  remain 

•'  Youths  most  truly, 

*'G.  W.  Dallino." 

Whatever  attention  Bramley  might  be  dis- 
posed at  all  times  to  pay  to  any  thing  coming 
from  the  lip  or  pen  of  the  amiable  and  exem- 
plary Dalling,  the  feeling  of  interest  excited 
by  the  arrival  of  the  pacquet,  was  not  only  di- 
vided between  the  envelope  and  the  enclosure. 
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Wt,  to  ipesk  tmk.  dw  gnMer  ihwe  wts  givca 
to  thtf  part  of  Um  dupatch  wbich  «•■  in  Ae 
hmd-wiiliag  of  Row.  Edwd  bfoke  the  wdl- 
known  Mai,  and  nad  the  following  lines : 

*  Situated  m  I  aai.  and  in  tbe  preaent  rtage 
<rf'onr  acquaintance,  nothing,  as  I  am  rare  yn 
will  believe,  except  the  nnction.  indeed  1km 
desire  of  a  parent,  woald  iadnoe  me  to  addicn 
TOO  in  a  letter;  bnt,  as  I  know  how  highly 
JOB  prixe  candour,  and  as  I  have  nMhing  to 
reproach  mysdf  with  in  the  condnct  I  have 
I  have  acceded 
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Kties  and  honourable  feelings  with  which 
yonr  charact^  abounda ;  had  fate  and  fortune 
conspired  to  make  me  yours,  my  happiness 
would  have  been  complete,  and  the  only  care 
of  my  life  would  have  been  an  assiduity  in  pro- 
moting yours;  but  if  candour  bids  me  say  all 
this,  it  bids  me  add,  that  the  line  is  now 
drawn,  our  parents  disapprove  the  union,  and 
I  haTe  too  much  affection  for  my  fother,  and 
too  much  regard  for  you,  to  suffer  him  to  be 
degraded,  or  you  embarrassed,  by  an  inauspi- 
cious introduction  into  your  family.  You  un- 
derstand me;  I  anticipated  the  proposal  I  should 
haTe  received  from  you,  had  I  not  taken  the 
resolution  of  forewarning  you  against  making 
it.  I  will  open  no  letter,  I  will  admit  no  visit 
from  you ;  no,  Edward,  it  must  not  be. 

"  You  must  not  accuse  me  of  a  wish  to  re- 
tain an  interest  in  your  heart,  which  can  avail 
either  of  us  nothing,  in  what  I  am  going  to 
say.  To  you,  this  struggle  of  separation  will 
be  momentary,  when  compared  with  the  con- 
tinuous regret  which  I  am  doomed  to  feel 
through  a  long  and  dreary  life ;  you,  courted, 
sought,  and  honoured  in  the  world,  will  mingle 
with  society  in  its  gayest  forms,  and  become 

p5 


333      TBI  ntiBND  or  tbe  family. 

an  actor  in  tcflUM  of  wbiohiEVuyetliwe  only 
read  w  heard,  and  whow  faacinationa  are  MiU 
as  strange  to  yon  aa  to  me.  I  remaia  in  Bijr 
solitude  with  the  aame  dnties  to  Ailfil,  the 
samt;  offices  to  perfonn.  In  the  mind  of  a  gifl 
so  domesticated,  so  komt-hred  as  myself,  whoaa 
range  of  thought,  whose  circle  of  amua«m«Bl 
are  so  restricted,  the  one— one  feeling  will  reik 
and  remain  for  erer;  you  and  happineaa  aro 
associated  th«e :  when  yon  are  gone,  the  h(^ 
of  happinesB  is  eternally  blighted.  I  say  thii^ 
not  to  recall  the  honra  that  are  past,— ~4ieTer 
;   1  allude  to  my  own  feeiin 
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"  I  have  etIaUialied  to  myself  «  rule  of  con^ 
diet; — if  we  meet,  that  rule  is  broken,  and  I 
mmt  teclade  myself  to  avoid  yon.  You  know 
the  power  yon  have  over  me,  and  I  know  your 
geneiosity ;  you  will  not  nae  it,  to  make  her, 
wbo  once  thought  herself  yonis,  unhappy,  and 
lent  of  all  will  yon  ose  it»  to  make  her  con- 
teaiptible  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  or,  what 
would  be  yet  more  terrible,  contemptible  to 
kmelf. 

**  It  is  from  Rachel  Ford  that  I  have  heard 
of  what  has  passed  in  your  family  on  the  sub- 
ject Your  father  seems  labouring  under  some 
itnnge  delosion  about  us;  but  he  can  never 
DOW  be  undeceived — it  is  ail  too  late  for  ex- 
planations. The  books  you  lent  me,  I  have 
lent  with  this,  together  with  the  drawings 
which  icere  yours  before,  and  which  I  made  last 
year  for  you.  I  pray  God  to  bless  you,  and 
make  you  happy,  and  to  support  me  in  this 
hour  of  trial ;  but,  in  concluding,  I  repeat  that 
no  power  on  earth  will  induce  me  to  see  you 
again.  I  cannot — cannot  end  this ! — One 
word  more ! — ^Heaven  in  its  mercy  bless  you, 
aad  save  me  from  myself ! 

"  Farewell  for  ev«r  I "" 
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"  She  discards  me— «he  rejecte  me,"  oiad 
Edward :  "  I  hare  loat  her — for  ever  loet  her. 

Stem,  cruel-hearted  fotlier !" 

"  Why  this  agony  of  grief?"  nid  Ford,  who 
had  entered  the  room  at  the  moment  onpef^ 
ceived  by  Edward;  "  what  has  happeDcdt" 

"  Ford,"  said  Edward,  "  the  Dallings  ra- 
ject  me — spam  me— drive  me  from  tlwir 
society ! " 

Ford  stood  aghast, — fae  was  not  at  all  pre- 
pared for  thie,  for  having  himself  most  sedi^ 
lously  kept  secret  all  that  had  occorred  in  his 
house  during  tlie  last  ei^lit  iinJ  forty  hours,  be 
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cably  prohihiled;  surely  the  sacrifice  being 
nsde  and  his  point  gained,  my  father  will  ad- 
mit me  to  his  presence.'' 

''  Perhaps/'  said  Ford,  ''  it  may  not  be  the 
best  plan  to  tiy  the  experiment  at  the  present 
moment :  if  you  concede  this,  he  will  force 
aaother  match  upon  you,  and ^' 

-  I  thought,''  exclaimed  Edward,  "  you  told 
me  no  such  proposition  was  probable." 

*'  I  was  mistaken,  Sir,'^  said  Ford,  "  for  most 
assuredly  there  is  such  a  scheme  in  agitation." 

"  Let  me  hear  my  father's  proposals  from 
himself,  Mr.  Ford :  am  I  not  his  equal  ?  Where 
is  the  distinction  between  the  son  and  sire  that 
he  should  thus  negotiate  with  me  through  a 
third  person  ?  " 

•'  His  anger " 

*'  His  anger,"  said  Edward,  "  must  abate 
when  he  finds  that  I  have  not  even  the  choice 
left  of  sinning  against  his  will." 

"  That  he  must  never  know,'*  muttered  Ford. 

••  How  so  r 

"  If  he  thought  it  possible  that  such  a  per- 
son as  the  Dallings  could  reject  an  alliance 
with  his  family  upon  any  terms,  what  would  his 
feelings  be  ?  " 
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"  I  R*Uy  c 

ward ;  "  what  thej  mght  to  be  I  o«i  aiMt 
distinctly  define.  Hy  frtbcr  Menu  entii^ 
in  error  about  thft  DaDii^:  what  does  be 
considH  them  to  be — vagaboDda,  plebeim» 
oatcasts?" 

"  Not  BO,  my  dear.  Sir,"  aaid  Ford, "  be  bM 
made  np  his  mind ;  and  yet,  yet  I  oaonot  Imt 
Aink  if  yon  persisted  in  yonr  detennrnatia«t 
with  Kspect  to  Miss  Dallii^,  he  woald  can- 
sent  to  the  manisge." 

"  How  inconsistent  is  tfais  eoodoct  theBl* 
replied  Edwaid :  "  what  does  it  mean  ?  Tbtn 
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"  That  which  I  did  convey  this  morning  had 
oily  the  effect  of  increasing  his  irritation.^ 

"  Bat  this,  which  I  shall  write  now,  must 
oeeessuily  allay  it — ^it  is  the  annunciation  of 
nry  rdinqniahment  of  the  marriage.  Whether 
that  relinqoiahment  be  voluntary  on  my  part, 
or  forced  upon  me  by  circumstances  over 
•hich  I  have  no  control,  can  matter  little  to 
Um  as  far  aa  regards  his  delicate  feelings  for ' 
the  honour  of  our  ihmily, — the  objection  otsuch 
a  wuarriage  is  overcome.  I  am  content  to  be 
dotifiil  and  wretched ;  what  more  will  he  ask 
of  me?" 

"  Much  more  than  you  will  be  disposed 
to  grant ;  take  my  advice,  for  the  Lord  knows 
that  I  speak  for  the  best:  wait  till  I  return. 
1  will  certainly  take  and  deliver  your  note, 
if  you  feel  it  important ;  but  I  would  advise 
again  that  you  should  not  give  up  your  in* 
teDtions,  but  stipulate  for  his  consent  to  the 
match  with  Miss  Dallincr.  What  can  he  do  ? 
What  can  he  wish  ? — he  has  but  only  you,  he 
has  no  other  child ;  upon  you  must  devolve 
his  honours  and  title.  Why,  after  the  first 
ebullition   of   his   rage  is  over,  why,  I   ask. 
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MMUfedBTh^MqaiMttoce?  Andtflwdo 
otOT  iu  vin'  not  csny  off  the  giri,  ud  n 
Sont  hn  isio  caK>{iliaitGe?" 

^  I  ic«r  ntd  Edwaid,  "  yoa  sre  as  ignomit 
of  UK  cisancter  of  th*  DalUng*  u  my  hther ; 
^hi  ba««T«r  mach  I  may  be  Borpmed  at  yoar 
Acrestinz  a  ttcp  m  cxtnordinuy,  I  can  «•• 
*s»  TC«  titu  DO  power,  no  entreaty,  no  dea- 
penooa  of  mine  coald  iodiiGe  Roae  to  take 
SKS  a  step." 

"  T^e  Lord  tnom  oar  hearts  ■"  aighed  Fold, 
T=^''*f  his  eyes  upwaids;  "  but  I  doabt 
*^:b«  any  philofopby  will  stand  against  tbe 
pensatioQs  ef  love." 

"  Ptiit»af>by  may  not.  Sir,"  aaid  Edward, 
-  bci  principle  will ;  and,  therefore,  put  ont  of 


THK  FEIBHD  OF   THB   FAMILY.       339 

90  tternly  and  atnbbonily  rejected  my  propo* 
sition  at  first  r 

"  Things  nuy  change ;  and  let  roe  entreat 
yon,  as  I  before  did,  to  remain  quietly  here  till 
I  retom  from  yonr  father.  This  conduct  of  the 
Dallings  may  perhaps  alter  his  mind,  and,  at 
all  events,  there  is'  nothing  better  to  be  done 
at  the  moment  that  I  can  see/' 

This  last  recommendation  of  the  proposed 
measure  was  certainly  the  strongest,  and  ac- 
cordingly Ford  was  permitted  to  take  his  own 
way:  Edward,  confident  in  his  zeal  from  the 
peculiar  interest  he  expressed  upon  the  sub- 
ject, and  full  of  hope  from  the  influence  he 
knew  he  possessed  over  his  father,  and  from  the 
decided  manner  in  which  he  put  extreme  cases, 
and  recommended  extraordinary  measures. 

While  he  was  absent,  Edward  again  read 
the  letter  of  Rose  Dalling,  and  felt  that  it 
almost  required  an  answer;  yet,  to  send  one 
after  her  command  that  he  should  not  write, 
and  her  declaration  that  she  would  not  receive 
any  letter  from  him,  would  be  to  seem  regard- 
less of  her  injunctions,  and  incredulous  of  her 
earnestness ;  he  therefore  determined  to  wait 
ss  patiently  as  be  could  until  the  return  of  his 
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Miiiwij,  lAiB,  peiliapSt  be  migbt  ia  tnmiifli 
claim  the  lonly  girl  m  his  own. 

The  hoan  crept  nntil  fire  o'clock  in  the 
•Aemion,  when  Foid  entered  the  Kpattiamt, 
his  eye  beuning  with  Tictory :— jiii  agitatifM 
ms  great,  the  ezprenioa  of  his  couateoMMI 
noral  end  extraoidinuy. 

"  There!  there!"  said  be,  ie  an  exnltiiig  tOM^ 
tiuowing  a  letttf  on  the  table;  "  tbeie,'— it  m 
doDe! — it i* settled!  we  have canied our pou^ 
and  Rose  Dalling  ia  yours !" 

"  Beat  of  fiieadK!''ezclaiiiwd Edward;  "an 
vou  serious  ?   speak." 
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lirtlier  objection  on  my  part  wholly  impossi- 
bfe.    I  therefore  not  only  consent  to  the  mea* 
sore,  but  I  desire  that  no  delay  may  be  made 
in  the  fiJfilment  of  the  solemn  engagement. 
Howeter  unwilling  I  may  be  to  commit  myself 
father,  it  may  be  necessary  to  say,  that  my  pub- 
lic duties  will  preTent  my  remaining  to  witness 
tbeccranony ;  nor,  under  the  circumstances,  am 
lied  to  suppose,  that  my  absence  will  be  much 
regretted  by  any  of  the  parties  concerned. 

**  Mr.  Ford  will  explain  all  the  particulars  of 
•etdement,  allowance,  8lc.  8cc.  during  my  life- 
time, and,  as  I  am  anxious  to  say  as  little  upon 
the  painful  subject  as  possible,  I  must  refer 
you  and  Dr.  Dalling  to  him  upon  all  matters 
of  business. 

"  Any  communications  to  be  made  to  me 
msy  also  be  made  through  the  same  channel. 

"  Yours, 

"  Belmont.'' 

"  What  does  this  mean  ?"  said  Edward ;  "  why 
this  fresh  insult  r 

••  Insult  V  repeated  Ford  ;  "  why,  he  con- 
sents T 

"  Consents !  but  do  you  really  know  so  little 
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of  the  family  most  implicated  ia  this  affilir.  w 
to  suppose  that  thejr  vrill  consider  the  thing 
mended  by  this  precioua  document:" 

"  I  know  what  /  conaider  it,"  said  Ford : 
**  Bocfa  a  document,  that,  had  it  pleased  the 
Lord  to  have  put  it  in  yonr  father's  mind  to 
have  directed  your  choice  to  my  daughter,  I 
should  have  returned  thanks  for  the  graciovs 
interference  in  my  behalf  which  procured  it." 

"  Mr.  Ford,"  said  Edward,  "  ace  yon  trifling 
with  me,  or  not?  and  does  my  lather  suppose 
that  this  will  satisfy  a  man  of  I>r,  Dalling's 
character?" 

"  This !  why  there  is  no  neceBsi^,"  said 
Ford,  "  to  shew  thit,  I  am  a  Hving  witness  to 
your  father's  consent;  he  means  yon  to  mstry 
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"  To  his  court  upon  the  CoDtineot*  Sir.  Do 
you  know  so  little  of  bis  Lordship's  value  aod 
importance  to  the  State,  as  to  suppose  he  could 
be  spared  for  any  length  of  time  from  bis 
mission  ?    Does  he  not  explain  that  T* 

**  Gone  ?"  cried  Edward ;  ''  my  father  gtme 
without  seeing  me? — without  speaking  to  a 
child  who  never  wronged,  who  never  dis- 
obeyed him  in  a  single  instance  V* 

**  Then,  Sir,**  said  Ford,  in  a  somewhat  au- 
thoritative tone,  ^*  obey  him  now,  and  marry 
the  girl." 

"  The  girl!"  muttered  Edward,  and  looking 
at  Ford  as  if  he  could  have  cut  him  into  pieces 
for  the  expression :  '*  the  girl,  Mr.  Ford,  will 
not  many  me  upon  such  credentials  as  these  ; 
nor  should  she,  if  she  would.  Either  Miss  Dal- 
ling  comes  into  our  family  the  acknowledged 
wife  of  its  heir,  or  not  at  all — at  present.'* 

Ford  was  not  in  the  least  prepared  for  the 
high  tone  in  which  his  young  friend  spoke. 
He  changed  colour — felt  himself  counteracted 
in  a  plan  which  he  knew  nobody  had  suspected, 
and  stammered  out  something  which  sounded 
like  compulsion. 

*'  It  is  surprising  above  all  things  to  me" 


1116 


,»!>■ 


l^l*-''' 


.   «tK' 


l,»MOS 


«4t4' 


ftOO 


ui  »»' 


s\»»' 


J4,» 


«:^'-' 


more 


^»i>»»' 
»»«=<" 


,»»!»' 


iWe. 


VioUI* 


be- 


,  do 


iML' 


i»9' 
(ote 


«w> 


*»« 


aactil 


A  Vie 
dvie 
LCier 


i6oe» 
loiH' 


B«tJ  ' 


icW' 


■  rtj 


dear 


.tot? 


ouT 


uOO^'S 


me  S°»"»    ,eI«»»S 
e*"  «t  lo  "*' '        I, 


ibose 
0»»"-   ._do  ^""wv.o"'' 


SVi. 
fotVie' 


ootse' 


tVis  ' 


a  sio'f'' 

:d*'f  ' 


THB   FEIBMB   OP   THB   FAMILY.       336 

hb  dnghter  to  be  my  wife  upon  sufferance.  If 
nj  &tlier  had  Tisited  them — seen  them *' 

•*  Seen  them !"  echoed  Ford,  in  a  very  par- 
licahrtone. 

"  Ay.  Sir,  teen  them !— «aid  why  not?* 

*^  I  cannot  answer  questions  for  Lord  Bel- 
BKmt*  said  Ford.  '*  If  you  choose  me  to 
Bcgotiaie  the  affitir,  it  shall  be  conducted  sa- 
tii&ctorily  to  all  parties,  and  I  pledge  myself 
to  obtain  Miss  Dalling's  acquiescence,  and  Her 
father's  consent,  to  your  union/' 

"  And  I  will  pledge  myself  to  the  contrary/' 
laid  Edward. 

"  Will  you  allow  me  to  make  the  experi- 
ment?" 

"  On  your  own  responsibility.  Sir;  but  make 
me  no  party  to  it ;  tell  them  plainly  my  opi- 
nion/' 

•*  Enough  !  I  ask  no  more!"  said  Ford ;  '*  you 
shall  have  the  girl,  and  be  happy ;  in  less  than 
an  hour,  by  the  blessing  of  Providence,  it 
shall  be  settled.  Wait  till  I  return,  and  carry 
jou  triumphantly  to  receive  the  treasure  you 
most  prize  on  earth :  I  know  the  arrangement 
IS  certain" 
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Edward,  half  stupified  with  grief  at  his  &- 
ther's  extraordinary  conduct  towards  htm,  and 
willing  to  catch  at  any  thing  likely  to  briog 
about  what  he  felt  to  be  so  highly  improbable, 
suffered  Ford  to  proceed  on  bis  delicate  mission, 
and  threw  himself  upoo  a  sofa  to  reconsidet 
the  curious  aspect  of  af&irs  at  the  moment. 
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Ten  minutes  had  not  elapsed  before  Ford 
retained  to  the  inn ;  his  looks  full  of  surprise 
and  dismay. 

••  They  are  gone,"  said  he  to  Edward,  who 
raised  himself  to  catch  the  first  intelligence  of 
the  success  of  his  embassy. 

"  Gone  ?" 

"  The  servant  says  they  left  the  Rectory  im- 
mediately after  despatching  a  packet  to  you, 
and  are  not  to  return  for  some  time." 

**  She  is  lost  to  me  eternally,"  said  Edward, 
"  and  there  is  but  one  step  left  for  me  to  take." 

"  Follow  her,"  said  Ford,  "  follow  her,  by 
til  means." 

**  No,  by  no  means,  Sir;  I  will  follow  my 
fiither;  which  road  has  he  taken?  an  appeal 
to  him,  an  explanation  of  all  the  circumstances, 
must  set  every  thing  to  rights." 

VOL.  II.  B 
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'  I  tUmv^lj  protest  against  that  meaaare," 
aai  Ford.  *'  and  I  mnrt  insist  npoo  it,  that  ]roa 
abssioB  it  at  once.  Puisne  the  yooDg  lady  if 
TC«  tte.  bat  to  inilate  your  &ther  uscleBdy, 

aad ' 

'  IkkC,  Sit  T  said  Edwaid,  "  insist !  Thb 
is  ffro^  Lui^oage,  Mr.  Ford,  iriien  applied  to 
t  Boe,  eoopled  as  it  ia  with  die 
1  eoBdact  of  my  fatbeTf  ud  ^ 
r  in  which  he  expresMI 
hawiulf  of  iV  I>alliiiga,  to  apprehend  foal  plqi 
MvewWff,  which,  by  Heanns!  I  will  sift  to. 
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"  No,  Sir,"  said  Edward,  "  I  will  go  alone ; 
in  the  voice  of  Nature  will  I  plead  to  a  parent : 
I  need  no  advocate  but  her," 

*'A8  you  please.  Sir/'  said  Ford,  bowing 
coldly ;  ''  I  see  my  kind  offices  are  rejected. 
Ton  most  now  follow  your  own  schemes,  and 
I  quit  you,  remarking  that  you  will  repent  this 
rashness  before  you  are  much  older/\ 

Saying  which,  this  **  Friend  of  the  Family" 
left  the  room  and  the  house,  with  what  inten- 
tions we  shall  presently  see.  Edward  desired 
a  man  might  be  despatched  to  an  inn  on  the 
high  road,  where  he  had  left  his  carriage  when 
he  came  down,  and  after  hurrying  his  servant 
in  packing  up,  sent  to  know  the  route  Lord 
Belmont  had  taken,  and  having  ascertained 
that  his  Lordship  had  gone  upwards  towards 
Bath,  he  ordered  horses  to  be  ready  for  the 
carriage  the  moment  it  arrived,  determining  at 
the  same  time  to  despatch  his  servant  per  mail 
to  London,  to  wait  his  father's  arrival  there,  in 
ease  he  himself  should  miss  him. 

While  anxiously  standing  at  the  inn-door 
daring  this  period  of  suspense  and  inactivity, 
Edward  was  accosted  by  a  smartish,  shabby- 
genteel  youngish  man,  wearing  a  white  hat,  an 
olive-green  surtout,  somewhat  seedy,  'and  a 
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black  cnnl,  who  held  id  Ius  huid  a  paequet 
of,  what  tamed  oat  to  be  ImUs  of  anDoancenuBt 
tor  the  opening  of  die  theatre  in  £mincctoii. 
of  which  be  WW  the  manager-  There  warn  a 
dapper  pertneM  iboot  the  inan''B  niaoaer,  a 
perfect  Mlf  ■atiifaction  and  good  opinion  of 
Ua  own  talents  and  appearance,  idiich  ^d- 
aused  much  amoaement  to  the  carious  in  ha* 
manity;  bat  Edward's  mind  was  iU  at  esM, 
and  he  recnved  the  proflGered  bill  with  iaUt 
ference  mod  a  formal  bow,  which,  however,  did 
not  abash  the  Somersetahin  Daggerwoodj  iriio, 
a!U 


TSB  FRIEND   OF  THE  FAMILY.  5 

^  Oh  dear,  no.  Sir,  by  no  manner  of  means/' 
fttid  the  manager,  *'  we  find  nothing  but  '  libe- 
ral opinions'  from  '  the  Lord  of  theManor^own- 
wards ;  it  is  only  the  '  Village  Lawyer/  Sir, 
and  his  *  Child  of  Nature/  who  have  causeil 
the  Tery  '  Devil  to  Pay'  amongst  us.  They  have 
endeavoured  to  cat  ns  out  of  our  best  hits,  and 
riiat  Bp  o«r  shop ;  nay.  Sir,  they  threaten  us 
with  the  stocks  in  this  world,  and  something 
worse  in  the  next,  if  we  persist  in  our  '  abo- 
minations/ '^ 

''What,  is  Mr.  Ford  so  extremely  violent 
in  his  dislike  of  your  proceedings?" 

••  You've  hit  him.  Sir;  you've  hit  him, — as 
Sbakspeare  says, '  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  Sir, 
that  you  might  avoid  him  if  you  saw  him/  It 
is  he.  Sir,  or  rather  his  virgin  daughter,  who 
loathes  and  detests  our  profession.  '  Vaga- 
bond' is  the  term  she  applies  to  us,  for  the 
same  reason  that  the  world  calls  her  father 
'  gentleman,'  id  est,  because  the  law  allows,  and 
custom  sanctions  it; — it  is  she,  and  a  pious 
painter  and  glazier,  now  a  preacher,  who  level 
all  their  artillery  against  us/' 

'*  I  had  no  conception  of  the  strength  of  her 
seal,"  said  Edward,  little  knowing  what  he 
said,  and  caring  still  less. 
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**  Her  nd  is  stopendoas,  Sir,  like  the  Quaker 
body  who  went  forty  miles  to  penoade  s  bozw 
not  to  fight.  What  hu  this  yoni^  l«dy  done  1 
Fiodin;  that  force  cannot  itop  os,  she  has 
actoally  aent  for  me  to  go  to  her  ^oaae  thia 
ereniug  after  tea,  to  diaaoade  roe  from  acting 
upon  the  mere  acore  of  its  irrellgion  and  in- 
morality.  She  is  to  be  aided  by  ho-  revovd 
glaaier,  who  (you  11  forgive  die  quibble,  Sir,>ii, 
indeed,  a  v»y  pains-taking  man." 

"  Miss  Ford  undertake  to  lecture  tftm,  Sir^ 
"  By  my  faith,  'tis  tne,  my  Lord ;  it  is  qnite 
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^  It  seems  a  curioos  speculation.  Sir,  to 
attempt  your  conversion/' 

•*  ConTort,  Sir,**  said  the  player,  **  ponrart, 
you  mean,  as  Scrub  says ;  but  there  is  nothing 
in  it  of  difficulty.  I  am  as  easily  moulded  as 
piitty^  take  an  impression  like  wax,  and  having 
led  a  Protean  life  from  my  youth  upwards, 
put  off  my  manners  with  my  habits.  My  ad- 
ventures are  not  tminteresting.  Sir.  I  was  ori- 
ginally bred  to  the  bar.'' 

*•  The  bar.  Sir?" 

^  Yes,  Sir,  of  my  father's  most  respectable 
tap  in  the  Whitechapel-road ;  but  1  had  a  soul 
above  '  pewter-pots,'  and  having  lent  an  ear  *  to 
liie  king  of  clubs^^  as  I  always  called  Mr.  Biddle 
(from  the  sovereign  sway  he  held  over  our  con- 
vivial assemblies),  I  entered  the  press-gang.^' 
.  "  I  confess.  Sir,  I  do  not  understand " 

*'  The  literary  line.  Sir :  I  became  a  doer  of 
small  paragraphs  for  morning  newspapers,  and, 
having  received  a  liberal  education,  id  est,  at 
ike  charity-school  of  my  native  parish,  under- 
took to  collect  intelligence  and  make  acci- 
dents, in  both  of  which  pursuits  I  succeeded 
wonderfully.  All  the  extraordinary  escapes  of 
persons  out  of  two-psdr-of-stairs  windows  at 
fires  —  all    the    miraculous    preservations    of 


8  THB  FStRNO   OF  TBE   FAMILY. 

young  Udies  from  drowning  npon  water  puties 
— boiling  of  bees  to  make  them  frisky,  and 
catcliing  ptke  with  repeating-watcbes  is  their 
stomachs  going  as  if  nothing  had  happened  to 
them — pigs  eating  up  little  children  in  Ireland* 
sod  sea-serpents  in  America  one  hondred  tatA 
fotty-fire  feet  six  inches  long! — these,  8if, 
these  were  the  fruits  of  this  prolific  brain;  Ink 
it  would  not  do — I  was  poody  paid,  and  oveN 
worked.  I  bad  but  one  peony  per  lime  te 
casualties,  and  one  and  ninepence  a-pieoe  tot 
crittqnes.  I  was  at  that  time.  Sir,  obl^edlo 
indatf 


THE    FBISND   OF   THE   FAMILY.  9 

"  And  then,*  said  the  player — 

**  He  drew  a  dial  from  bis  poke, 
'*  And  lookiog  on  it  with  lack  lustre  eye 
••  Says  very  wisely — it  is  ten  o'clock." 

••  Faith,  Sir,**  said  Edward,  "  I  wish  it  were 
no  later.'' 

••  Not  wearied  with  me  yet  ?  I  trust.  Sir," 
said  the  hero  of  the  sock  and  buskin,  *'  I  do 
lore  to  get  an  audience — there  is  no  creature 
on  earth  so  truly  valuable  in  society  as  your 
patient  listener.  I,  Sir,  I  had  heard  of  Gar- 
rick,   and  I  thought perhaps  you  have 

read  Mr.  Archdeacon  Nares's  book.  Sir  ?  '* 
Yes,  on  the  Liturgy,"  said  Edward. 
By  no  means.  Sir, — '  Thinks  I  to  Myself;* 
capital  little  bit,  2  vols.  8vo.    I  reviewed  it  in 
the  Edinburgh." 

**  In  the  Edinburgh — what  the  Edinburgh 
Review?'' 

"  To  be  sure :  I  wrote  the  revolutionary 
articles  in  that  work  for  three  years  by  way  of 
practice  in  running  hand.  You  have  heard 
•f  Messrs.  Magnificus  and  Ignotus,  I  suppose 
— blue  and  yellow,  and  all  that  ?  I,  Sir,  was 
(be  Ignotus — ^the  editor,  the  '  Magnificus.'  I 
foond  matter,  he  polished ;  I  made  the  pud- 
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ding,  lie  popped  ia  the  plums — ^bat  we  qoar^ 
relied.  One  oigfat  at  a  pabliohoase  I  ma 
foolish  enough  to  brag.  Hazy,  Sir,  you  nnder- 
stand :  smokiag  aod  drinking. — I  bragged  of 
an  article  I  had  written  in  the  Edinbui^.  It 
is  a  thing,  perhaps,  the  least  likely  io  the  woild 
for  a  man  to  do  :  indeed,  no  man  upon  the  free 
of  the  earth  would  have  said  any  thing  aboot 
it, — but!  was  in  a  cellar — below  it — BofBccitto 
say,  I  bragged.  I  was  overheard  by  the  vmtai, 
who  was  a  newspaper-writer  bimaelf,  he  toU 
the  editor  of  a  journal  for  which  he  was  W; 
ployed,  and  so  it  reached  Lincoln's  Inn*  tod  I 
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hii  coiiv€mtioii  as  the  wall  of  a  fivei^coiirt 
tiketaball,  and  with  much  the  same  effect, 
lor  the  more  sharply  the  words  were  given  in, 
the  quicker  they  were  played  at  him  again. 

"DriTen  from  the  stage  by  prejudice  and 
pirtjr,  (the  Tories  hated  me.  Sir,  for  what  I  had 
done  anonymoosly,)  I  started  an  entertain- 
■ent  of  my  own ;  thought  it  a  hit,  and  no 
co|iy.  I  could  imitate  ducks,  pigs,  fireworks, 
and  wheelbarrows— stand  on  my  head— dance 
a  hornpipe  on  a  pewter  plate — ^leap  over  fifteen 
ckain  and  a  dinner-table,  and  sing  all  the 
eomic  songs  that  ever  were  written:  it  would 
not  do.  Sir.  First  night  of  performance  at 
Guildford,  in  Surrey,— long  room,W hite  Hart- 
Serjeant  Onslow  in  the  church-yard;  gothic 
house  with  pretty  maids  opposite  the  inn — 
roasted  loin  of  pork  for  dinner — opened — 
aerenteen  people  full  grown,  and  two  little 
girb  under  age.  Didn'^t  pay  for  candles.  Tried 
at  Petersfield — wore  a  hat  like  the  mayor ; 
'temper  eadem,'  worse  and  worse; — cut  the 
connexion,  and  once  more  embarked  as  you 
•ee." 

"  Ah  !**  said  Edward,  •'  I  beg  your  pardon. 
Sir,  but  here 's  my  carriage,  and  I  can  neither 
lee  nor  hear  any  more  at  present.'* 
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"  Perhaps  on  my  benefit  night.  Sir,  I  might 
presame— with  a  London  etftr  and  the  lorely 
Miss — r 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  our  hero,  interrupting 
him,  "  some  other  time.  Sir." 

"  Nay— but.  Sir, " 

At  this  moment  Uie  carriags  appeared  tom- 
ing  the  comer,  and  Ford,  considerably  agitated, 
was  seen  approaching  by  the  other  side  of  the 
street.  The  poor  player,  who  had  "  atmtted 
and  fretted"  nearly  his  hoar,  was  heard  no 
more,  but  turned  into  the  little  parlour  behind 
the  bar  to  enquire  who  the  gentleman  was  who 
had  conditionally  promised  to  take  a  box  on 
his  night,  and  to  satisfy  the  cravings  of  nature 
upon  an  undergone  mutton  chop  with  a  laciog 
of  wliitii  fat,  half  cold,  and  some  bJlio 
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*'  You  liad  better  not  make  the  attempt.  I 
forewarn  you  it  will  be  unsuccessful^  Sir/' 

**  Then  it  must  be  so>  for  made  it  shall  be, 
upon  my  honiour.'' 

"  Then,  Sir,  here  our  communication  on  the 
aobject  ends — and  so  good  morning ;  but  be- 
fore we  party  I  warn  you  not  to  persevere.^' 

"  I  am  not  a  child,  Mr.  Ford,''  said  Edward ; 
"  nor  will  I  be  bullied  from  my  purpose." 

««  Bollied !  Mr.  Bramley  V 

**  Bollied,  Sir,  I  find  no  word  so  apt  at  the  mo- 
ment, and  give  me  leave  to  say,  that  the  more  I 
reflect  upon  the  terms  in  which  my  father's  let- 
ter was  conceived,  and  the  extraordinary  tenor 
of  his  second  note,  the  more  convinced  I  am, 
as  I  told  you  this  morning,  that  there  has  been 
foul  play  somewhere." 

*'  Mr.  Bramley,"  said  Ford,  turning  pale 
with  rage,  **  the  Lord  has  given  me  meekness 
enough  to  bear,  and  religious  feeling  enough  to 
forbear,  and  I  am  grateful  for  his  beneficence 
unto  me;  but  this  return  I  was  unprepared 
for,  even  in  this  world  of  wickedness.  Farewell, 
Sir,  when  next  we  meet,  this  unkind,  ungrate- 
fol  tone  may  be  changed.'^ 

*•  Ford,  forgive  me !  I  ask  your  pardon— I 
am  hasty — give  me  your  hand." 
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"  It  is  an  honour.  Sir,  I  most  b^  to  de- 
cline. The  die  is  caBt-^follow  your  own  iiicU- 
nfttione,  and  repent :  here,  I  perceive,  is  yonr 
carriage  ready — I  leave  yoa,  bat  once  more 
warn  you." 

Saying  which,  he  bowed  coldly,  and  went 
home  to  dinner,  "  with  what  appetite  be 
nught." 

Edward  wag  completely  overcome  by  the 
contending  feelings  which  assailed  him:  he 
hardly  knew  what  he  did,  what  be  said ;  and 
throwing  himself  into  the  carriage  left  the 
town  in  which  a  little  day  before  every  object 
of  his  solicitude  was  accumulated,  but  which, 
under  the  altered  circumstances,  was  a  bLaofc, 
a  desert. 

The  horses  and  the  n'heels  in  motion,  his  ac- 
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fmtent,  when,  at  the  distance  of  about  two 
milea  from  Emmerton,  the  carriage  was  sud- 
denly stopped. 

Edward  looked  from  the  carriage-window 
and  saw  two  men,  who,  from  their  ap- 
'peaiance  he  at  first  thought  might  be  foot- 
pads, except,  indeed,  that  the  unsophisticated 
inhabitants  of  the  west  of  England  are  little 
addicted  to  crime,  but  who  in  an  authoritative 
manner  commanded  the  post-boys  to  pull  up, 
and  immediately  afterwards  one  of  them  open- 
ing the  carriage-door  said  : — 

"  Mr.  Bramley,  this  is  an  unpleasant  affair, 
and  I  am  extremely  sorry  to  have  to  do  such  a 
job — I  have  a  writ  against  you.  Sir,  for  two 
thousand  four  hundred  pounds." 

•*  A  what  ?  Sir,'*  said  Bramley. 

*'  A  writ.  Sir,  at  the  suit  of  Mr.  Amos  Ford." 

"  Oh !  there  must  be  some  mistake.  Sir," 
said  our  hero. 

•*  No,  Squire,"  said  the  '  attendant  swain,' 
"  no  mistake ;  it  is  an  uncommon  unpleasant 
affair,  because  'ta'nH  bailable." 

**  What  do  you  mean  ?  I  do  not  under- 
stand.'' 

''  It 's  our  duty,  Sir,  to  make  it  as  clear  as 
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pouible,  but  we  know  nothing  of  the  AkIs. 
Here  is  the  writ,  it  is  for  the  amount  of  a  bond, 
with  judgment  confessed  by  you,  and  you  are 
now  taken  in  execution.' 

"  What  ia  to  be  done  ?" 

"  Why,  perhaps,  your  honour  would  rather 
pay  the  money  and  settle  the  matter  at  once  1" 

"  Where  am  I  to  get  it.  Sir  f"  said  Edward 
with  great ncri'vefe ;  "  and  why  do  1  owe  it?" 

"  Why?  Them  'ere  is  questions  as  we  can- 
not undertake  to  answer,"  said  the  principal 
oflScer ;  "  but  if  you  will  come  to  my  honse* 
Sir,  for  a  day  or  two,  perhaps  the  matter  miy 
be  accommodated." 

"  A  day  or  two.  Sit ! — a  thousand  yeara!" 

"  No,' Sir,  not  so  long  as  that  I  hope,"  aiid 
the  second  in  commanii.  wioiag  his  nose  witii 
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**  My  siupicioiiB  are  not  ill  founded  ;  Ford  is 
E  scoundrel  I  ^  said  Edward* 

'•  I  canH  really  say.  Sir,''  said  the  ofBcer:  *'  it 
may  be — he  is  counted  very  respectable  as  a 
lawyer  in  these  parts/' 

"  New  lights  break  in  upon  me ;  but,  what 
is  to  be  done  on  the  instant?'' 

"  I  am  afraid.  Sir,  we  must  trouble  you  to  go 
to  Taunton :  perhaps,  if  you  were  to  write  to 
my  Lord, " 

••  Write,  man  I  where  am  I  to  write  to  ?  I 
haTe  no  more  idea  where  Lord  Belmont  is  at 
this  moment  than  you  have." 

"  The  Squire  has  been  shabbily  treated 
somewheres,^*  said  Phillips's  man  to  Phillips. 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  said  Edward,  "  this  is 
my  first  appearance  in  such  a  situation.  I  can 
hare  no  cause  of  complaint  against  you,  and 
therefore  you  must  do  with  me  as  you  please.'^ 

"  On  to  Taunton  then,"  said  Phillips  to  the 
postboy,  who  was  the  only  one  of  the  group  who 
demurred  to  this  movement,  as  Wellington  was 
the  destination  to  which  only  he  legally  could 
betake  himself,  and  accordingly,  with  Mr. 
Phillips  and  his  partner  agreeably  placed  in  the 
ramble-tumble  behind,  which  from  the  circum- 
stance of  Edward's  having  travelled  without  Iei 
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■emnt  ma  vacant  and  at  their  BeiTifMf  Aey 
jffoceeded  to  that  town  which  givea  dn  titletrf 
4iike  to  tfw  greatest  h«t>  Ri*glanil  ciet  had  to 
boast  oC 

At  the  White  Hart,  fresh  honea  were  pro- 
cared,  and  as  Mr.  Phillips  and  his  partner  mn 
aomewhat  notorious  in  the  neighboorhoodr  a 
cnriona  crowd  began  to  gather  roond  the  ea^ 
riage.  Edward's  impulse  was  to  proceed  a* 
bst  as  possible  to  some  resting-place  irium  h* 
might  at  least  address  letters  to  some  of  Us 
fiiends.  Few,  indeed,  he  had ;  and  thoae  who 
should  bare  been  nearest  and  dearest  wen  l» 
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Family '^  was  its  bitterest  foe»^— but  for  his  mo- 
tives—4bey  were  still  inexplicable. 

The  appearance  of  an  elegant  equipage  at 
the  door  of  the  melancholy  building  in  ques* 
tion^  caused  even  a  greater  sensation  than  had 
been  excited  at  Wellington,  and  groups  of 
^'  children  of  a  larger  growth''  ranged  them* 
selves  on  the  high  bank  by  the  road-side  to  see 
die  colprit  as  some  supposed  him  to  be — the 
great  author  of  some  great  crime. — ^Edward 
was  anxious  to  escape  all  this,  and  was  dis- 
pleased at  what  he  thought  an  unnecessary 
delay ;  however,  when  Phillips  returned  to  the 
carriage,  and  after  a  certain  quantity  of  whis- 
pering and  humming  and  ha'aing  with  the 
jailor,  who  came  to  the  door  of  his  chateau, 
and  a  man  in  black  of  whose  office  our  poor 
hero  was  ignorant,  whispered  the  postboy,  and 
the  carriage  was  again  in  motion,  Edward 
felt  that  the  demur  was  advantageous  to  his 
eaose,  and  that  feeling  was  strengthened  when 
he  found  himself  driven  to  the  Castle  Inn  in 
the  market-place,  into  which,  as  soon  as  the 
waiters,  &c.  had  opened  all  the  doors  and  put 
down  all  the  steps,  he  was  ushered  as  became 
the  dignity  of  the  heir  of  Belmont. 

When  he  had  reached  the  room  designed  for 
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him,  Phillips  t^at  the  door,  aod  infonaed  hha 
that  having  made  bin  capture  and  cDtered  hk 
mme  in  the  priaon-booki,  be  bad  sent  bacJc  hia 
roan  to  Ford  to  tell  him  the  fact,  and  to  en* 
deavonr  to  compromiaa  the  matter;  all  of 
which  was  Hebraic  to  Edward,  to  whose  aasor* 
tiona  that  he  knew  nothing  of  the  debt  Jtsr 
Phillips  appeared  to  pay  leu  attention  Uud  ha 
did  to  any  other  observation  or  remarks  nadft- 
by  the  same  gentleman. 

"  You  Can  remain  here.  Sir,  with  me.'HM 
I^illips,  "  till  my  man  returns ;  and  if  the  aB« 
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''  I  am  extremely  obliged  for  your  coDsider- 
•tioD,  Sir,''  said  Edward. 

**  I  most  stay  with  you  altogether.  Sir,  till 
«e  get  an  answer  from  Emoierton,*'  said 
Phillips;  **  howsomever,  that  will  only  be  com- 
psnj  for  you,  and  it 's  pleasant  to  have  some- 
body to  speak  to  in  these  cases.'' 

*'  What  would  you  choose  for  dinner,  gen- 
tkaen,'  said  a  well-dressed  waiter^  who  en^- 
Ined  the  room  with  a  promising  bill  of  fare 
litteriDg  iu  his  hand. 

"  Dinner!"  said  Edward,  iu  a  tone  which  at 
first  discouracred  the  waiter. 

'•  Yes,  Sir,""  said  Phillips,  *'  dinner :  I  assure 
yoa  I  'm  rather  peckish." 

This  was,  as  he  thought,  the  climax  of  his 

miseries,  and  of  Mr.  Phillips's  familiarity  ;  but 

he  was  mistaken.     "  Order  what  you  please. 

Sir,"  said  Edward,  "  and  I  dare  say  your  taste 

will  suit  mine." 

Phillips  was  evidently  pleased  with  this 
carte  blanche,  and  proceeded  to  peruse  the  bill 
of  fare,  occasionally  turning  to  Edward — ^'  Do 
you  like  soles.  Sir — ^uncommon  good  here.  Sir 
^gets  *em  from  Bath  by  the  wan :  d'  ye  mind 
inions.  Sir ;"  and  so  on,  till  Edward  was  com- 
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pelled  to  force  him  to  follow  his  own  ftnej, 
nther  than  be  called  into  the  cunsnltation. 

When  dinner  had  been  ordered,  Edward  de- 
aired  to  have  some  writing-paper,  and  pent  aod 
ink,  and  Phillips  directed  the  waiter  to  hnag 
him  the  Taunton  Courier,  "  I  likes  to  see  how 
them  'ere  radicals  comes  on.  Sir:  there's  kmh 
black  sheep  in  this  neighbourhood.  We'vfc  ov 
^e  npon  'em,  Sir;  it  becomes  men  in  TaywUmi^  , 
tion  to  be  sharp.  Sir."  :  *  a 

"  Truly  it  does,"  said  Edward,  whose  thongfall 
at  that  moment  were  in  the  darkest  DOok  qf 
Emmerton  ^rove. 
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The  preparation  of  these  despatches  occu- 
pied the  time  till  dinner  was  served,  which 
consisted  of  a  couple  of  fried  soles,  a  tureen 
of  tripe  hoiled  with  onions,  and  a  bullock's 
heart  roasted  and  stuffed,  a  huge  suet  pudding, 
and  a  dish  of  marrowbones ;  such  being  the 
taste  of  Mr.  Phillips,  who  catered  upon  the 
occasion.  A  bowl  of  clouted  cream,  with  innu- 
neiable  dried  currants  in  it,  was  produced  as 
a  general  sauce  to  every  thing  else,  as  well  as 
to  a  roasted  sucking  pig,  which  with  three  fowls 
on  one  dish,  formed  the  second  course.    At 
the  moment  the  first  detachment  of  this  very 
extraordinary  repast  was  put  down,  the  master 
of  the  house  suddenly  made  his  appearance, 
and  said  that  Mr.  Humbug  of  Burrowdale  Park 
having  seen  the  carriage  in  the  yard,  had  en* 
quired  where  Mr.  Bramley  was,  and  begged  to 
be  allowed  to  pay  his  respects. 

"  What's  to  be  done?"  said  Edward. 
"  I  didn't  say  a  word,  of  course.  Sir,"  whis- 
pered the  landlord  cautiously,  *'  about  the  na- 
ture of  your  visit  here,  nor  the  circumstances 
under  which  you  are.' 
•'  Well,  but  say — say- 
^  If  you  like  to  have  the  gemman  up.  Sir,  I 
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needn't  speak.  I  'm  sore  he  doesn't  know  me, 
and  I  can  pass  for  your  friend." 

"  True,  end  1  may  gain  some  information 
from  him;  say— say  that  I  have  a  gentleman 
with  me,  but  that  I  shall  be  happy  to  utt 
Mr.  Humbug." 

"  That  I  'm  sure  you  will,  egad,"  said  Hum- 
bug himself,  who  was  at  the  landlord's  he^, 
"  and  so  am  /  delighted  to  see  yoit.  How  an 
you,  my  excellent  young  friend?  I  mean  to 
join  you  at  dinner,  if  you  will  give  me  leave : 
'gad,  there  seems  to  be  plenty,  Bramley." 

"  Yea,"  said  Edward,  "  our  coon^  ii  Aaooa 
for  substantiaU." 

Humbug  looked  at  Phtllipt,  who  waa  waiting 
to  sit  down,  and  was  altogether  so  qnaaticm- 
able  a  persQP  in  appearance,  that  Edward  hesi- 
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down»  which,  with  no  smaii  appearance  of 
conscious  weight  and  importance,  he  accord- 
iogly  did. 

It  may  seem  to  my  reader  on  the  first  blush 
of  this  affair,  that  the  most  natural  thing  ima« 
ginable,  would  have  been  the  immediate  dis- 
closure of  all  the  circumstances  by  Edward  to 
Unmbngy  and  I  believe  at  the  very  point  of  the 
liistory  to  which  we  have  attained,  Edward  had 
aerious  thoughts  of  declaring  the  facts  to  that 
gentleman,  but  when  he  recollected  all  the  cir- 
cnmstances  which  had  transpired  with  respect 
to  the  Humbug  family  and  Rose,  the  character 
of  the  man  himself,  his  talkativeness,  his  love 
of  satire  and  ridicule,  the  stories  which  would 
be  made  and  brought  into  play,  the  hope  either 
that  the  occurrence  altogether  originated  iii 
•ome  mistake,  or  that  Ford's  answer  to  Phil- 
lipe's  application  would  be  favourable,  his  reso- 
lution failed,  and  he  determined,  if  possible,  to 
conceal  the  whole  affair  from  his  friend.  Were 
the  real  truth  ascertained,  1  think  it  would  be 
found  that  the  apprehension  of  an  appearance 
of  solicitude  for  pecuniary  assistance  was  the 
principal  cause  of  his  ultimate  decision  to  pre- 

VOL.  II.  c 
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Mire  silence  upon  all  the  occurrences  which 
had  taken  place. 

Dinoer  proceeded,  and  little  transpired  to 
dav^lope  the  character  of  the  bailiff  to  Han- 
bug;  for  in  tnith,  the  conTersation  at  one  dinner 
is  Tery  similar  to  that  at  another.  After  bia 
fiih,  however.  Jack,  between  a  deun  to 
make  the  amiable,  and  a  wish  to  know  aon^ 
thing  more  of  a  man  who  evidently  kept. his 
high-spirited  young  friend  under  r 
Tiled  him  to  tak«  a  glass  of  wine. 
.  "  Thank  you,  Sir,"  said  Phillips,  ' 
drinks  wine,  obleeged  to  you  all  the  saoM; 
I  'd  rather  take  a  dcap  o'  short,  if  it  'a.aU  oaa 
to  you." 

"  Of  what,  Sir?"  said  Humbug^  aiiuUng,«nd 
looking  exceedingly  civil. 
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''  No,  Sir/'  said  Phillips, ''  han't  been  much 
out  of  these  parts — no  offence  though/' 

Hrnnbog  was  completely  silenced,  and  re- 
solved for  the  present  to  make  no  farther 
efforts  towards  ice^breaking  with  his  new  ae- 
qndntauce.  The  ciTility  of  **  to-wards  your 
good  health/'  which  the  toi^duant '  arbiter  ele- 
ganttarom'  received  in  return  for  a  courteous 
bow  towards  the  stranger,  threw  him  into  a 
perplexity,  from  which  his  extreme  good  breed>- 
iDg  and  the  presence  of  Phillips  himself,  ren- 
dered his  speedy  release  very  improbable. 

Humbug,  however,  was  more  than  usually 
sprightly,  and  whatever  opinion  he  might  have 
formed  of  his  friend's  companion,  he  saw  in 
htm  one  of  those  desirable  listeners  of  whom 
the  EmmeHon  manager  had  spoken  in  such 
rapturous  terms.  He  felt  that  he  had  an  oppor- 
tanity  of  **  astonishing  the  native,"  and  pro- 
ceeded to  ivail  himself  of  it  accordingly. 

**  Where  are  Lady  Honoria  and  the  young 
ladies?^  asked  Edward,  affecting  to  look  pleased 
with  the  present  company,  and  solicitous  about 
those  who  were  absent. 

"  Her  Ladyship,^  said  Jack,  "  has  been  lite- 
rally eaten  up  alive  in  London.     We  had  a 

c  2 
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house  in  Arlington-stKet  for  the  seaBoo — 4afer- 
dbI  ibree-rooms-OD-a-Soor  place,  iiinuBhe^— 
roere  temporaiy  afiur — full  from  moming  till ' 
-night — literally  beueged — the  giris  deTowed-*- 
DCTer  saw  people  bo  much  admired  in  all  mf 
lire  ;  your  friend  here  does  not  know  b*v 
much  day  deserve  it;  1  may  be  partial,  JM-V 
forgive  a  father,  but  tbey  really  are  6necMfr- 
turn,  and  BO  the  world  seeras  to  think,  apOB 
my  honour,  and  so  does  their  mother." 

"  I  heard,"  said  Edward,  "  that  one  of  thgai 
was  likely  to  marry." 
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he  was  aMidooiisIy  drinkiog  out  of  tamblers. 
**  I  koowB  them  of  old.'' 

"  Indeed!"  exclaimed  Humbag,  half  iDcre^ 
dttloas,  "  yoo  know  the  Lankys,  eh  ?" 

*'  Yet«  Sir,  I  does ;  I  had  one  of  the  young 
•lies  a-ataying  in  my  house  nigh  upon  three 
weekB  afore  he  could  get  out.^ 

*'  lU^  Sir  ?— confined,  I  suppose  Y^ 

**  Yes,"  said  Edward, ''  confined  :  my  friend 
ia  the  most  hospitable  creature  in  the  world ; 
the  moment  a  man,  who  happens  to  be  in  dif- 
ficulty, is  properly  recommended  to  his  notice, 
his  doors  are  instantly  open  to  him,  nor  will 
he  suffer  him  to  quit  his  roof  till  he  gets  his 
affiura  arranged." 

*'  Excellent  trait !  'pon  my  honour, — very 
charming — very  amiable,''  said  Humbug,  rai- 
sing his  glass  at  the  same  moment,  to  ascer- 
tain whether  he  really  saw  the  said  acquaint- 
ance of  the  illustrious  family  in  question  pick- 
ing his  teeth  with  a  two-pronged  fork. 

''  Nice  girls.  Sir,  the  Ladies  Lanky,"  said 
Jack. 

**  Can't  say  as  how  I  ever  see'd  none  on 
'em,  Sir." 

**  Oh  !  only  acquainted  with  the  sons? — eh  I " 
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"  Bat  pray,"  said  EdwArd,  anxioos  beyond 
measore  to  divert  the  cmTeTSatioii,  "  an  yon 
on  your  way  to  Barrowdale  1" 

"  Right  on  end :  I  parted  with  the  ladiet  M 
Wells  yesterday,  to  go  to  a  ^kket  inateh 
across  the  country:  infernally  bad  sport,  aftv 
all.  We  got  confoundedly  licked ;  the  gnw 
was  as  dry  as  a  tnmpike  road,  and  as  -  saaoMll 
as  a  looking-^ass.  'Gad,  Sir,  aa  yon  know,  Vm 
a  crack  phytf^^made  the  matdi,  and  was  mt 
in  my  first  ran  :  deaced  odd,  Sir,  b«t  yon  tai^ 
depend  npon  it,  that  there  are  do  hats  madeBVift 
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'*  No,  DO,  not  immediately,"  said  Edward, 
*'  I  am  engaged  to  my  friend  for  a  day  or 
two.** 

"  Ah,  by  the  way,  I  m^t  the  Dallings  as  I 
was  coming  here  this  morning.  I  should  not 
be  very  much  surprised  if  they  were  to  be  at 
this  very  ball:  they  tell  me  they  are  going  to 
Wales  for  some  time,  and  are  staying  some- 
where in  this  neighbourhood  for  a  day  or  two. 
Emmerton  seems  likely  to  be  deserted;  but, 
however, '  Time  will  bring  back  the  roses,'  and 
I  trust  we  shall  all  be  as  merry  as  larks  in  the 
•otumn/' 

Going  to  Wales  ?"  said  Edward. 
So  they  said ;  but  there  is  a  Doctor  some- 
body here,  a  man  in  very  good  practice,  but  of 
▼ery  bad  politics,  who  knows  all  about  them, 
and  after  we  have  finished  our  wine,  if  you  11 
step  over  the  way  with  me,  you  shall,  if  you 
wish  it,  hear  farther  particulars.^ 

^'Umph!''  said  Phillips,  indicating  thereby 
that  his  innocent  captive  could  not  step  over 
the  way  under  any  circumstances  without  him. 

''  But,''  said  Humbug,  "  the  best  thing  you 
can  do  is,  to  come  to  the  ball  at  once ;  Lady 
Honoria  will  be  delighted;  you'll  see  all  the 
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belles;  end  your  friend  here,  if  he  itayt,  per- 
haps will — or  perh&pB — he — " 

Id  this  faidl  pause,  Phillips  said, 

"  Muster  Bramley  can't  go  there.  Sir,  not 
on  no  aticount," 

"  No,  not  I,  I  *in  positively  engaged  at  an- 
other place,"  said  Edward. 

"  There  11  be  the  High  Sheriff  and  his  b- 
mily,"  said  Humbug,  "  and  you  know  them." 

"  Umph '"  again,  said  Phillips,  still  louder, 
"  that  'a  no  go !" 

"  y  0  go !  he !  he !"  faltered  Humbug,  "  yotV 
friend    is    facetious — very   odd — he  !  lie !"    and 
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it  open,  sticking  a  cherry  in  his  month  by  the 
stalk  which  he  happened  to  have  in  his  hand 
at  the  moment. 

Mnch  depended  upon  this  said  note/ much 
more  than  Humbug  could  anticipate ;  and 
while  the  bailiff  was  spelling  the  scrawl  of 
Ford^s  clerk.  Jack  said  (sotto  voce)  to  Edward^ 
"  Who  is  your  friend  T 

*'  I  '11  tell  you  some  other  time/  said  Ed- 
ivard.  "  Well,  Mn  Phillips,  what 's  the  result  ?" 

^  Read  it  yourself,  Sir,"  said  Phillips,  toss- 
ing the  billet  across  the  table ;  **  there  ^a  no 
hope — must  bundle  to-night."  It  contained 
these  words : 

"  Sir, 
**  Mr.  Ford  can  take  no  steps  in  the  business 
till  the  principal  and  interest  are  paid,  together 
with  costs.  *'  Your  bumble  Servant, 

"  C.  Impson." 
-  Mr.  PhUIips, 
*•  Officer  of  the  Sheriff  of  Somerset." 

*•  Very  well,''  said  Edward,  as  philosophi* 
cally  as  he  could,  *'  then  we  will  go  about 
nine.* 

•*  Locks  up  afore  that,  Sir,^  said  Phillips. 

c  5 
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-  Well  then,  whenovtr  yon  pl«Me,  Mr.  PUl- 
lips ;  help  yonFMlf,  Sir." 

"  Going  to  visit  some  eccentric  persoii,  1  np- 
poee?"  taid  Jack,  "not  yonrown  muter — caned 
bore  tboie  early  hoera.  Hy  fatber-in4air,  tlm 
Ear1,wa8oneoftfao«emattaii-o&frot,nianinla»>  ' 
erciefl  people,  who  had  no  ootioB  of  di««vgii^— » 
always  dined  at  five.  Oidy  ooDeatve — i  omA 
to  dine  with  the  old  fellow  before- 1  wai  nuw 
ried  by  vrey  of  breakfaat.  and  then  have  mf 
regular  feed  at  eleven,  ait  till  soo-rise,  and  Be 
in  bed  till  the  son  waa  down  again  nestdsjj" 
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toi'a  residence^  where  they  were  to  dress  for 
the  evening. 

Humbiig^  in  trudi,  was  not  displeased  at  the 
opportunity  which  presented  itself  of  escaping 
from  the  uncouth  society  of  Mr.  Phillips;  and 
little  doubting^  whatever  might  be  the  tie  be- 
tween them,  that  Edward  would  be  as  much 
channed  as  himself  with  an  excuse  for  quit- 
ting his  companion  for  a  short  time,  turned  to 
omr  hero,  and  said : 

'^  Now,  then^  is  your  best  opportunity  to  pay 
your  respects  to  Lady  Honoria  and  the  giris, 
before  they  commence  their  elaborate  prepara- 
tions for  the  ball ;  come  over,  they  will  be  de- 
lighted to  see  you." 

•'  I  should  be  very  happy ;  but — ^but — " 

*'  Oh  yes,  if  you  like,''  said  Phillips,  intend- 
ing to  be  good-natured ;  **  you  can  go,  you 
know.  Sir;  I  '11  just  bundle  along  with  you.'*^ 

"What!  are  you  inseparable T  said  Hum- 
bug; ''are  you  like  the  unhappy  creature  in 
the  Arabian  Nights,  saddled  with  a  man  upon 
yonr  shoulders  eternally?^ 

"  I  hope  not  eternally,^  said  Edward ;  **  but 
you  must  excuse  me ;  in  a  day  or  two  I  shall 
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have  the  pleaaute  of  seeing  you  at  Burrowdale, 
till  then  we  muat  only  live  on  hope.** 

"  As  you  please,"  said  Huoabug,  "  as  you 
please ;  only  it  looks  ilUnatured  not  to  go  over 
aod  speak  to  the  giris.  I  assure  ye,  you  are  an 
UQCommon  feromite." 

"  You  flatter  me." 

"  Not  I, upOD  my  life — 1  hate  flattery—'gad,  I 
speak  truth,  so  do  the  girls — candid  and  open 
as  the  day,  as  easily  seen  through  as  a  singie 
house  ; — but  I  really  must  be  off.  If  you  sbontd 
change  your  mind  about  the  ball  " 

"  Umph,"  granted  Phillips. 

"  Well)  if  you  must  not  cliange  your  raind 
then,  we  shall  meet  in  a  day  or  two,  as  you  my 
— and  BO  God  bless  you ! " 
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vrbat  a  mercy  !** — "  Here's  your  wig,  Sir/'  &c. 
ficcthan  he  had  received  by  the  accident,  which 
he  declared  was  nothing  at  alL  "  Alt  the  fault 
of  a  cursed  pea-shell/'  said  Jack,  and  whisking 
a  switch  which  he  carried  in  his  hand  to  shew  his 
perfect  sprightliness,  limped  friskily  over  the 
street  to  the  house  which  contained  the  better 
half,  and  three  half-quarters  of  his  extraor- 
dinary family. 

At  another  time  the  society  of  Jack  would 
have  had  less  attraction,  and  his  departure 
been  less  regretted  by  Edward  than  on  this 
trying  afternoon.  When  he  was  gone,  and  no 
one  was  left,  save  the  officer  who  was  to  con- 
duct him  shortly  to  a  worse  place,  all  his 
thoughts  which  had  been  diverted  from  himself 
by  the  volatile  conversation  of  the  man  of  the 
town,  came  full  upon  him,  and,  as  he  saw 
people  arriving  at  the  Town  Ilall,  and  heard 
the  busy  note  of  preparation  sounding,  and 
felt  that  he  could  not  mingle  with  the  throng, 
that  to  him  the  white  pavement  of  the  market* 
place  was  forbidden  ground,  his  heart  ached — 
Hammett-street  appeared  an  earthly  paradise, 
and  the  entertainment  of  the  evening,  to  which 
had  he  been  free  he  would  not  have  thought  of 
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going,  rivalled  m  hi*  mind,  at  the  i 

the  gnyeat  fSte  that  ever  was  given  at  Brt|^)to» 

or  at  Chtswick. 

Shortly  after  it  grew  a  little  dnakisfa,  VkH* 
lips's  assistant  arrlTed,  and,  mumbling  nam* 
thing  to  bis  principal,  the  said  officer  o(  tlNT 
law  insisnated  to  oar  hero  the  Deeeasity  of  UK^ 
attendance  at  the  other  end  of  the  town,  ^0-  . 
Edward,  hardly  conscions  of  what  be  waaJtH: 
ing,  diacbarged  hia  bill,  and  prepared  to  'WHA  ' 
company  hia  careful  guardian  to  the  aaanriM^ 
of  sorrow.  :  <- 
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tfaoir  yoathful  chamtsr— eyes  that  must  look 
no  more,  seem  gasing  od  us — charms  that  are 
withered,  glow  afresh,  and  smiles,  which  we 
imist  never  again  behold,  are  beaming  brightly 
Ofer  qb!  What  Edward's  feelings  were,  it 
wart  Fain  in  me  to  attempt  to  describe.  He  had 
hmad  the  air  in  happy  hours,  when  Rose  Dal- 
Umg  would  sit  and  play  to  him,  and  every  thing 
arownd  was  full  of  love  and  peaceful  ness — he 
heard  it  now  on  his  road  to  prison,  and  when 
Rose  was  far  away. 

Arriyed  at  the  jail,  he  was  somewhat  agree. 
ably  surprised  to  find  that  the  jailor  and  his 
wife  had  prepared  the  neatest  room  which  they 
poaaessed  for  his  use,  and  although  the  walls 
were  simply  white-washed,  and  quite  devoid 
of  *'  foreign  ornament,"  still  there  was  a  clean- 
liness about  the  sanded  floor,  and  the  bed, 
for  which  he  was  not  prepared.  The  extreme 
GtFiIity  with  which  he  was  received  was  also 
soothing  to.  his  feelings,  and  after  having 
enqoired  of  the  officer  when  he  thought  his 
ftiende  would  answer  his  letters,  when  he  could 
bear  what  would  be  the  probable  termination 
of  his  adventure;  and  after  having  received 
the  least  possible  satisfactory  answers  to  all 


sleep,    actually  fatigued  with  the 
events  of  tlie  dav. 

A  greater  sensation  had  been  crej 

arrest  of  Edward  than  he  or  evet 

aware  of;  its  object,  which  perhaps 

ji  will  perceive  was  merely  to  detain  t 

thus  prevent  his  .overtaking  his  : 

more  nearly  frustrated  than  the  desi^ 

■■.  \  could  have  imagined ;  but  the  evil 

.  ^1  vailed,  and  within  a  hair's-breadth  < 

-   .ft'  desired  objects,  our  hero  was  incar< 

asleep. 


'V'^ 


v-j  Much,  however,  was  doing  of  im 

^yf  him  during  those  hours  which  he  1 

durance;  and  although  some  part  o 

rences  which  took  place  may  appea 

my   readers  as  are  determined    u| 

Vf  nothing  but  truth  in  my  sketches, 

,  :  romantic,  they  are   nevertheless  c 

^  i-l),  nature,  and  will  be  found  upon  em 


•  1  •  I 

■ 
■■  *  ■ 
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which  we  always  exdaim  "  if  this  were  put 
info  a  novels  it  would  be  called  improbable 
and  abaord.'' 

The  tmth  then  is  this  :  Lord  Belmont»  when 
he  left  Emmerton^  was  in  a  state  of  mind  ill 
sailed  to  society  or  conversation ;  he  was  re- 
solved upon  quitting  England^br  ever, — a  re- 
solution made  in  the  violence  of  passion  and 
in  the  heat  of  anger,  but  which,  so  scrupu- 
lously nice  were  his  notions  of  honour,  no 
fomet  upon  earth  would  have  induced  him  to 
alter,  seeing  that  he  had  sworn  to  himself  neyer 
to  revisit  his  native  country  if  his  hopes  and 
wishes  with  respect  to  bis  son  were  (as  he 
apprdiended  they  were  likely  to  be  before  his 
arrival)  thwarted  or  frustrated.  Ilis  first  inten- 
tion, therefore,  was  to  have  hurried  across  the 
coontry  to  Portsmouth,  there  to  embark  for  his 
lionottrable  exile ;  but,  while  on  his  journey, 
the  recollection  that  he  stood  pledged  to  a 
satrimonial  engagement  for  his  son  with  the 
daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Basingstoke,  that  his 
jirecipitate  retreat  from  England  would  perhaps 
appear  like  a  manoeuvre  to  avoid  the  respon- 
sibility of  breaking  off  the  match,  which  his 
own  peremptory  conduct  with  respect  to  Ed. 
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tnrd  now  reodered  it  abBolutely  nec«BMry  to 
break  off,  determined  him  to  seek,  ui  ioternew 
with  the  Duke  in  order  to  explain  the  pecnlar 
oircmnstancea  under  which  he  bad  been  in* 
duced  to  dieturb  an  arrangement  bo  perfectly 
Batisftictory  to  the  two  high  contracting  powan. 
Upon  inquiry  he  found  that  the  Duke  aad 
his  family  were  patronizing  Tenby,  which,  by 
the  way,  since  the  establiahment  of  bathe,  the 
convenian  of  the  White  Lion  into  the  Prinoe 
of  Saxe  Cobui);,  and  the  introduction  of  bdl 
there,  has  become  a  popular  watering-place  fcr 
persons  whose  fortanes  and  avocations  pemit 
them  to  get  quite  clear  of  cockneyism  and 
London  smoke  in  their  summer  amusenMnlh 
Thither  his  Lordship  determined  to  prooeedi 
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ttutedy  the  necessity  once  establiahed  in  Lord 
Belmont's  mind,  the  execution  was  ail  that 
remuned  for  consideration ;  and,  accordingly, 
his  Loidship,  calculating  upon  the  time  which 
would  be  saved,— to  say  nothing  of  expense, 
at  which,  by  the  way,  the  richest  and  most 
ariatocratic  amongst  us  are  infinitely  more 
danned  than  their  inferiors  in  rank  and  pro- 
perty,— resolved  on  diverging  from  his  road, 
sDd  tuning  off  at  Taunton  for  the  purpose  of 
proeofing  a  vessel  which  would  convey  him 
Ima  Minehead  across  the  Channel  to  the 
Welsh  coast;  and  as  his  Lordship's  resolves 
were  rigidly  acted  upon,  he  proceeded  on  his 
first  day's  journey  towards  the  house  of  an  old 
and  valued  friend,  a  school-fellow,  a  fellow-col- 
legian, and  once  his  colleague  in  Parliament, 
Sir  Thomas  Fambridge,  where,  upon  the 
strength  of  their  various  connexions,  he  in- 
tended (if  he  found  no  company  staying  there) 
Id  rest  till  the  following  morning,  thence  to 
pfoceed  upon  his  brief  yet  important  voyage. 

All  this  might  have  been  enacted  according 
to  the  programme:  but  while  the  matter  was 
revolving  itself  in  his  Lordship's  mind,  and  as 
be  had  passed  through  Taunton  on  his  way  to 


•■* 


.  < 


•r^i 


t  - 


miraculoiislv  before  the  warmth  o^ 
\iho  met  him  with  all  the  ardour 
ship,  and  invited  him  to  his  houc 
generous  hospitality  which  prover 
to  that  part  of  the  British  empir 
was  situated. 

His  Lordship  gave  the  Baronet 
that  his  feelings  and  mind  were  ii 
as  to  preclude  the  possibility  oi 
strangersp  and  that,  if  he  had  any 
he  would  rather  decline  the  pleai 
to  him  and  pursue  his  journey  foi 

"  You  are,  luckily,  safe/'  said 
"  for  we  have  but  one  family  wit 
staying  only  for  a  day  or  two. 
have  been  endeavouring  to  preva 
to  go  to  a  gay  ball  at  Taunton  U 
fear  unsuccessfully.  However^ 
course  known  to  you»  and  ther< 


.:-_j    a1 


aI«^     t 
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A  child  might  have  felled  the  noble  baron  to 
the  earth  with  a  boUrusb. 

"  The  DaliingSy  Sir!^  said  his  Lordship,  as 
soon  as  he  could  say  any  thing,  *'  No,  no,  in- 
deedp  I  do  noi  know  them,— do  you? ^* 

'*  And  have  for  these  twenty  years/'  said  Sir 
Thomas.  ''  I  do  not  know  a  better^  a  more 
hononrable^  a  more  elegantly-minded  man  than 
the  Doctor;  and  as  for  the  girl,  my  time  is 
past  for  these  things,  my  dear  Lord,  bat,  by 
JoFe,  she  is  perfection/' 

*'  Rose  Dalling,  do  you  mean?^ 

"  Ay,  Hose  Dalliug,  my  dear  Lord ;  you 
seem  to  know  her  name  pretty  well,  but  you 
shall  see  her,  if  you  never  have  seen  her,  and 
jndge  for  yourself;  and  as  he  has  the  cure  of 
jronr  soul,  he  ought  to  be,  I  think,  acquainteil 
with  your  person,  which  I  concluded  he  was, 
although  in  speaking  of  you,  by  the  way,  as  I 
did  once  this  morning,  there  seemed  an  embar- 
nasment.'" 

^  Embarrassment!^'  said  his  Lordship,  much 
nuiFed.  ''  Embarrassment,  Farnbridge !  I  am 
more  interested  in  that  young  woman  than  in 
any  human  being  alive,  except  my  own  son." 

His  Lordship's  agitation  astonished  and  over- 
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came  the  Baronet,  who,  seeing  that  he  bad 
touched  some  delicate  point,  gave  his  horse  to 
bis  servant  and  entered  the  carriage,  where,  in 
a  short  converaation,  enquiries  were  exotod 
which  provoked  conunanicatioas — commmie^ 
tion  begat  elucidations,  and,  in  short,  an  order 
was  given,  after  some  conference,  for  the  hi^ 
vsnt  to  return  to  Heathfield  with  Sir  T 
horse,  and  send  his  carriage  to 
whither,  mnch  to  the  surprise  of  the  i 
ants,  the  Baron  and  the  Baronet  : 
t<^ether. 

How  Ford  had  described  the  DaUingf  to 
JjxA  Belmont,  or  what  he  had  said  of  tbem,  it 
is  itot  here  my  object  to  repeat;  but  when  Ui 
Lordship  beard  his  friend,  a  man  of  tke  wtM, 
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aa  to  the  real  character  of  the  girl.  The  former 
course  he  feared  was  rash,  the  latter  he  saw 
would  be  unjust ;  and  having  no  little  confi- 
deoce  in  his  own  judgment  and  penetration, 
he  determined,  in  accordance  with  a  sugges- 
tion of  the  Baronefs,  to  see  and  judge  for 
himself.  In  order  to  effectuate  this  purpose, 
be  accordingly  returned  to  Taunton  with  Sir 
Thomas,  whence,  leaving  his  carriage  and 
ssrvmats  there,  it  was  proposed  that  he 
sbovld  proceed  to  Heathfield  in  the  charac- 
ter of  a  Mr.  Harvey,  a  friend  of  his  host, 
newly  arrived  from  the  West  Indies,  and  under 
that  assumption  pass  the  day  in  the  society  of 
the  DaUings. 

Nothing  could  happen  more  opportunely 
tban  the  accidental  meeting  with  Sir  Thomas, 
which  gave  facility  to  a  scheme,  towards  the 
execution  of  which  all  things,  indeed, 
to  tend ;  for  neither  of  Sir  Thomas's 
danghters  had  seen  Lord  Belmont  since  the 
death  of  their  mother,  which  occurred  when 
the  elder  one  was  not  more  than  twelve  years 
of  age,  so  that  there  he  was  secure  against 
detection;  and  no  intercourse  having  taken 
place  between  the  domestics  when  they  stop- 
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ped,  and  care  beiog  takea  on  the  return  to 
Taunton  that  they  should  still  be  kept  aepa- 
Fate,  bis  Lordship  untUled  binuetf  with  the 
greatest  safety,  and  entering  the  ctirriage  of  the 
Baronet,  proceeded,  according  to  the  propowd 
plan,  to  Heathfield,  where,  shortly  after  hit 
arrirel,  he  was  introduced  to  the  yonng  ladiei 
of  the  family,  Dalling  and  his  daughter  being 
yet  employed  in  dressing  for  dinner,  wfaidi 
was  ordered  at  an  earlier  hour  than  nml, 
in  order  to  give  time  for  thone  who  wen  le 
attend  the  ball  to  decorate  themselrea  ae> 
cordingly. 

The  time  after  hard  Belmont's  entrance  into 
Heathfield  till  the  appearance  of  Rose  Dalliiig. 
hanging    hearily   upon  his  hands. 
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every  buih  an  officer,*^  so  sees  an  heiress  or 
co-heiress,  a  lover  in  every  man  who  ap- 
proaches her.- 

-  At  length  Dalling  made  his  appearance^  and 
having  been  introdaced  to  Mr.  Harvey,  a  con* 
versation  upon  general  topics,  diversified  art- 
fiilly  enough  by  the  stranger  for  the  express 
purpose,  ensoed,  in  which  the  doctor  display- 
ad  flo  much  tact,  such  good  feeling,  good 
foUiiesy  and  good  sense,  that  Mr.  Harvey 
was  more  than  ever  inclined  to  doubt  the  re- 
presentations which  had  been  made  to  him ; 
bat  when  the  door  of  the  drawing-room  opened, 
aad  Rose  Dalling,  full  of  all  the  witching 
alfaireflMnts  of  youth  and  loveliness,  entered, 
wImi  be  saw  the  fine  eyes  of  the  sorrowing 
gkl  brighten  into  momentary  animation,  and 
ker  pale  cheeks  crimson  over  with  a  blush  at 
seeing  a  stranger,  when  he  saw  her  manner, 
the  easy,  playful  simplicity,  the  genuine  grace 
of  all  her  actions,  he  trembled,  and  turned  pale 
with  anger  that  he  had  been  deceived ;  and  in 
less  than  five  minutes  established  in  his  own 
auad  the  two  leading  points,  that  Rose  was  an 
and  Ford  a  villain. 
Next  to  Rose  Dalling   was    the   stranger 

VOL.  II.  D 
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pUced  at  dinow,  during  which  lepast  hu  yrhaia 
attentim  was  devoted  to  kert  and  with  that 
peculiar  talent  for  which  he  waa  famons,  he 
contrived  to  "draw  ker  ouf"  upon  most  anb- 
jflcta.  It  was  curioiM  to  know  how,  ■■  hn 
raspect  and  admiration  for  her  increaaed,  ha 
hatred  for  Ford  grew;  and  when,  after  he  had 
nearly  reached  the  aaai  of  admintton,  DsUiag 
happened  to  mention  that  he  waa  in  remaiader 
for  an  Irisb  Barony,  and  that  bia  graaduMtbar, 
moreover,  was  a  Seymour,  the  die  was  cMt; 
all  impediments  were  overcome— all  obaftMiUa 
conquered:  he  saw  happiness  and  < 
peace  and  comfort  befbce  .him.  Still  be  p 
served  his  masque,  and  in  bis  asaomad  c 
ter  pressed  the  Daliiogs  ae  earaeatly  to  gp  to 
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the  reftlly  did  feel.  Her  father,  howeFer,  added 
kis  wish  that  she  should  go,  and  at  length  be- 
tween force  and  persuasion,  a  love  of  quiet  and 
a  sense  of  duty,  she  consented.  When  the 
hJKcs  retired  to  the  toilet,  Harrey  gradually 
brought  the  couFersation  to  Enuuerton,  spoke 
of  the  rectory,  of  Burrowdale,  of  Ford,  of  Ed- 
wwd,  and  of  himself;  and  just  at  this  point  of 
the  cooFersation,  Sir  Thomas,  for  the  first  time, 
fdt -fidgety.  Dalling  had  said  Fery  little  of  Lord 
Bfhnont  in  the  morning,  but  that  little  was  said 
inmparticulartone  and  with  aparticular  manner, 
simI  Sir  Thomas  feared  that  he  might  be  some- 
what more  communicatiFe  at  a  moment  when 
it  would  be  less  agreeable  than  at  any  other ; 
howeFer,  he  was  soon  relieFed  from  his  anxiety. 

"  Pray,  Sir,**  said  HarFoy  to  Dalling, "  have 
you  not  a  son  of  Lord.  Belmont's  domesticated 
with  you  r 

"  No,  Sir,''  said  Dalling,  "  he  has  left  me  ; 
sad  left  me  under  Fery  painful  circumstances. 
Domestit  afiairs  rendered  our  separation  ab- 
sohitely  necessary;  but  I  haFe  parted  from 
with  sorrow  and  regret,  for  more  honour, 
principle^  more  talent,  and  more  accom- 
ity  seldom^  if  CFer,  fell  to  the  lot  of 
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one  young  msn.  I  fear  bis  father  doM  not 
appreoate  his  merita.  Sir.  Lord  Belmont  I 
have  beard — ■" 

"  Paaa  the  wine,  my  dear  Doctor,"  aaid  Sir 
Thomas,  hamming  and  ba'aing  and  rattling 
the  decanter-Btands. 

"  Stay,  Farnbridge,  itay ;  let  me  hear  more 
of  this  young  man,"  said  the  viaitor :  "  I  ftu 
I  know  him  but  imperfectly." 

"  I  woB  merely  going  to  remark.  Sir,"  nid 
Dalling,  "  that  from  the  Beparati<Hi  wliidl:kai 
BO  long  existed  between  hia  l<»dahtp  and.  bk 
son,  he  has  been  unable  to  trace  hia  piogm 
in  life,  and  considers  him  still  the  child  1m  loA 
him.  His  lordship,  however,  is  at  ] 
now,  I  believe,  and  I  hope  and  tmat  will  li 
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there  not  an  attachment  existing  between  Ed- 
ward Bramley  and  Miss  Dalling  V* 

*'  I  will  be  candid,  Sir,^'  said  Dalling,  stricken 
hythe  earnestness  of  the  stranger's  manner; 
"  SQch  an  attachment  certainly  did  exist ;  but 
it  is  over— ended.'' 

"  Was  the  affection  mutual.  Sir  T* 

'*  It  was/'  said  Dalling,  smiling  at  the  ener- 
getic manner  in  which  the  question  was  put ; 
^  and  had  there  been  an  equality  of  circum- 
sluioea,  I  should  have  rejoiced  at  its  hap- 
pier termination ;  as  it  is,  the  subject  is  a  con- 
stant source  of  regret  to  me :  for  I  uucon* 
acionsly,  and  I  must  say  somewhat  incau- 
tioiisly,  suffered  the  perpetual  intercourse  of 
two  young-hearts,  of  two  beings  whose  highly 
CQhavmted  minds  sought  the  same  pursuits,  the 
same  recreations.  Nor  was  it  till  the  whole 
tiling  burst  upon  me  in  the  shape  of  a  declared 
attachment  that  I  saw  my  error.  I  redeemed 
tty  however,  as  speedily  as  possible.  He  quitted 
my  house  the  day  of  its  disclosure." 
•  ''You  parted  with  him  not  in  anger,  then, 
Doctor  Dalling  f^  said  his  Lordship. 

"  In  anger.  Sir !  His  conduct  throughout 
the  whole  affair  has  been  honourable,  exem- 
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plary ;—  in  short,  of  the  same  quality  as  eveir 
other  action  of  his  life." 

"  Tell  me.  Sir,  one  word  more.  Did  wl 
liOfd  Belmont  innst  upon  his  msnying  Vm 
DaUingr 

"  On  the  contrary,  he  reFnsed  his  ooiitBl    . 
in  terms  less  courteous  than  might  htm  biei 
expected;  butAe  did  not  know  me — hcnM    j 
have  been  deceived  in  me  and  in  my  child.  I    ! 
forgive  him  from  my  heart ;  but  I  lanwntftit    ' 
an  attachment  so  devoted  as  that  of  those  yMf 
people,  and  to  which  I  have  been  an  unwiUnf 
accessary,  should  end  so  ill ;  and  whidi,  ei^ 
tainly,  bad  his  Lordship  condescended  to  fan* 
me  and  mitw,  he  might  at  ell  eventa  havet^ 
minated  in  more  consistent  language," 

"  He  did  not  know  you.  Doctor  IMUnf* 
He  had  nr ver  seen  that  lovely  creatun,  yaw 
child." 

"  She  tnight  have  softened   his  Lordilup,*' 
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^  Never,  Sir  I"  said  the  Doctor.  '*  His  Lord- 
ship is  not  likely  to  relent ;  nor  would  I  com- 
promise my  child's  respectability  or  my  own 
character,  by  listening  to  any  proposal  on  his 
party  without  a  full  and  ample  repanUion  for 
the  injury  he  has  done  me.*^ 

"  You  know  not  half  the  injury  he  has  done 
you/  said  Behnont,  in  a  voice  of  thunder. 

"  Indeed !" 

*'  He  was  taught  to  fancy  you  at  once  provide 
mean,  vulgar,  and  illiterate;  he  was  made  to 
bdieve  that,  that  pure,  lovely,  and  excellent 
girl,  your  daughter,  had  fallen  a  prey  to  the 
arts  of  his  son,  and  he  left  Emmerton  com- 
manding that  son  to  marry  the  victim  of  his 

'*  Sir!*'  Mud  Dalling,  starting  from  his  seat, 
"  do  yon  mean  to  insult  me — to  outrage  me? 
I  claim  the  protection,  of  Sir  Thomas  Fam- 
bridge.    I  am  precluded — ** 

*'  Claim  what  you  will,  Sir,''  interrupted  Har- 
vey* bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears^ ''  you  have  a 
ii|^  to  every  thing  at  my  hands.  I  have  been 
deceived;  grossly,  basely  outraged  myself. 
Ford !  Fold !  Ford !  is  the  villain  here !     It  is 
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he  who  has  marred  ourh^pineM :  but  Hearen 
will  gire  the  victory  to  virtue." 

"  Yom,  Sir !"  said  Dalling'.  "  Whom,  then, 
am  I  Bpeakiog  to?" 

*'  To  one  who  Bopplicates  your  pardon.  Sir; 
to  one  who  acknowledges  yonr  worth ;— to  the 
father  of  Edward  Bramley,  Sir." 

"  My  Lord  T  said  Dalling,  starting  back. 

•*  Yes,  Doctor,"  cried  Sir  Thomas,  "  the 
murder 's  ont.  This  is  my  old  friend  Belmont ; 
pray  know  him." 

"  I  must  entreat  forgireness  first,"  said  his 
Lordship.  "  I  am  proud.  Doctor  Dallii^ — 
I  am  paBHioaate-~my  feelings  are  strong— I 
have  wronged  you  under  the  guidance  of  a 
villain — of  Ford.    What  his  object  has  been. 
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were  it  possible ;  but  the  truth  is,  that  hardly 
had  the  parties  subsided  into  something  like 
rationality,  and  Dalling  given  a  full  and  true  ac- 
GOttDt  of  Edward's  character,  before  the  butler 
announced  that  coffee  was  ready  in  the  drawing- 
loom,  and  the  carriages  at  the  door  for  the  ball. 

At  first  it  was  intended  to  disclose  the  whole 
story  to  Rose,  but  her  father  knowing  the  de- 
licacy of  her  constitution,  the  sensitiveness  of 
her  feelings,  and  the  enthusiasm  of  her  nature, 
was  coayinced  that  it  would  be  better  at  all 
events  to  let  it  develope  itself  in  the  course  of 
the  evening,  he  undertaking  by  degrees  to  pre- 
pare her  for  the  favourable  turn  which  the  most 
important  affair  of  her  short  life  had  taken. 
Accordingly  it  was  agreed  that  Lord  Belmont 
should  not  accompany  them  to  the  ball,  but 
should  follow  with  Sir  Thomas,  the  young 
ladies  being  to  be  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Frank- 
land,  Sir  Thomas's  sister. 

A  servant  was  despatched  for  his  Lordship's 
carriage,  and  for  his  man  and  his  clothes,  his 
Lordship  having  determined  to  appear  before 
his  intended  daughter-in-law  in  the  insignia 
of  that  honourable  and  military  order  of  which 
he  was  a  Civil  Grand  Cross,  together  with  the 
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dccontiom  c^  S*.A.  and  S*.P.,  a  idiBi 
aot  the  leut  disagreeable  to  his  LotiMf, 
atfco  was  qoite  of  the  opinion  of  a  vMh 
graater  man  than  himself,  (now  no  wmti 
who  ihoaght  Stan  and  Crosses  of  no  jmii 
men  did  not  wear  them  when  the;  M 
Ibem. 

The  Gnt  detachment  of  the  ball  party  hini 
taken  tlicir  departure,  and  haTing  pickldlf 
Mn.  Fn^and  at  her  cottage  midway  ItfWi 
Heatkfi^  and  l^nnton,  reached  the  TaM 
Ball  eonsidetably  before  the  eldeta  had  fM> 
patcd  for  the  ^*etj,  and  Rosa  found  haaii 
not  a  IHtle  anoond  by  being  inunediatalyav* 
roooded  by  the  Hambugs,  all  of  whom  wm 

ipirernlv   re^iiv    lo    jump   down   her   throat. 
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mSmd   hendf  to    be   betrayed    into  their 
society. 

Jack  Hnmbag  was  playing  billiards  at  the 
top  of  the  house,  losing  his  money  and  his 
tooiper,  Tenting  his  maledictions  on  the  crook- 
ed queues,  false  levels,  rough  cloth,  and  waving 
floor,  all  of  which  he  declared  were  brought 
by  ciicamstances  to  aid  his  adversary,  who 
witboat  suffering  from  any  of  the  incoUi. 
treniences,  which  if  they  had  existed  must 
bttve  been  in  common,  continued  to  cannonade 
and  baaudize  fourteen  love,  and  twenty-three, 
siz— 4o  the  end  of  the  chapter,  and  till  ''tea," 
Mossed  beverage!  was  announced  in  the  re- 
freshsBent-room. 

After  suffering  the  purgatorial  society  of  the 
young  ladies  for  some  time.  Rose  contrived  to 
join  her  father,  whose  countenance  beamed  with 
a  pleasurable  anxiety  unlike  in  its  expression 
what  she  had  been  accustomed  of  late  to  see  ; 
hia  manner  was  hurried  and  strange,  he  was 
dcsifous  of  communicating  his  favourable  in- 
teUigence,  and  yet  afraid  of  a  scene  consequent 
upon  a  full  disclosure  of  events. 

Dulling,  indeed,  would  have  given  the  world 
to  have  remained  away  from  the  ball,  and  have 
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pasted  the  erening  with  his  child  and  lier  fiitan 
father-in-law ;  but  he  saw  by  ttmmding,  that 
such  a  proposal  would  break  up  the  whole 
party,  aud  entail  a  disappointment  upon  the 
young  ladies,  who  were  inveterate  dancersi  and 
devoted  to  gaiety  whenever  it  assailed  tlwia, 
even  in  the  shape  of  a  Taunton  aSBembly. 

The  coDsidenite  father,  however,  threw  oat 
various  hints  to  Rose,  mentioned  his  inten- 
tion of  returning  to  Emmerton,  a  probability 
of  seeing  Edward,  his  decided  abandonment 
of  their  Welsh  trip ;  which,  as  she  did  not 
dance,  he  threw  in  with  considerable  suooei^ 
and  with  sufficient  effect  to  induce  her  to  press 
him  to  tell  her  what  had  happened  to  change 
his  mind,  what  bad  given  him  so  bri^t  n  view 
of  the  same  subjects  which  the  dny  before  he 
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Uum  xmnl  of  late.  Rose,  while  sitting  enjoying 
the  perilous  pleasure  of  hot- water  and  milk,  ob- 
serred  in  conrersation  with  Lady  Honoria  at  a 
distant  table  her  new  friend  Mr.  Hanrey,  who, 
much  to  her  surprise,  appeared  glittering  in  all 
the  splendid  fruits  of  long  diplomacy,  present- 
ing to  her  astonished  and  unbelieving  eyes  a 
gmlazj  of  brightness  quite  inexplicable. 

**  Has  Lady  Honoria  known  Mr.  Harvey 
longl"  said  Rose  to  Jack  Humbug,  who  was 
making  the  amiable  and  affecting  to  pour  out 
the  tea. 

'*  Harvey !  never  knew  but  one  Harvey  in  my 
life,''  said  Jack,  **  that  was  the  man  who  made 
the  fish-sauce,  and  kept  the  Black  Dog  at  Bed- 
font:  used  to  drive  four-in-hand  there  twice 
a^week  to  eat  mutton-chops  and  drink  soda- 
water,  all  in  coats,  with  Horns  and  Hats — quite 
in  proper  form." 

••  Not  know  Mr.  Harvey  ?  why  I  saw  you 
speaking  to  him  just  now/'  said  Rose. 

''  Not  conscious,  'pon  my  life,  MissDalling." 

"  1  wanted  to  know  where  he  got  all  those 
orders  and  ribands.'' 

"  Orders !  ribands !  I  see  no  order  or 
riband,  except  Belmont's  favourite  star,  which 
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bv  ULiU'  been  off  his  coat  since  his  Itte 
3CMfUty  bestowed  it  od  him.  On  the  Continent 
««  maed  to  call  it  his  perpetual  blister." 

-  Whose  star  V  said  Roee. 

"  Lord  Belmont's ;    your  friend  Bnunk]^ 


"  That  !*■  said  she,  he«taliog ;  "  that «  Mr. 
Haner,  I  diaed  with  him  at  Sir  IIiobm 
nrahndse^  to-day."* 

"  Ob.  yes,"  said  Emma  Farnbridge,  "  an  ol 
frKod  of  Pa-B." 

••  That  he  ia  an  oM  friend  of  Pa's."  aw 
Hanhw.  **  my  dear  Miss  Farnbridge,  I  a 
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been  stricken  with  it  then,  had  she  not  been 
preconTinced  of  their  relationship.  She  now 
beheld  a  fiimily  likeness,  at  all  events*  stronger 
than  that,  which  the  old  lady  Ligonier  dis- 
eorered  between  the  master  of  a  family  and  his 
coaUsknttle ;  and  when  in  a  few  minutes  after* 
wards  her  father  brought  np  the  noble  lord  and 
introdnced  him  to  her  in  his  proper  character, 
she  was  prepared  for  the  event,  and  not  sur- 
prised. Had  she  been  a  novel  heroine  she  would 
have  mentally  ejaculated  '*  Good  heavens,*^ 
have  thrown  her  eyes  into  a  comer  of  the 
room,  and  immediately  have  sunk  lifeless  at 
bis  feet ;  but  she  was  a  mere  creature  of  this 
world,  and  instantaneously  settling  in  hex 
own  mind  that  their  meeting  him  at  Heathfield 
under  an  assumed  name  had  been,  exactly  as  it 
wasy  a  thing  previously  arranged  between  his 
Lordship  and  Sir  Thomas,  she  considered  his 
subsequent  introduction  to  her  as  a  proof  of 
the  nobleman's  relaxation  from  severity,  and  of 
a  change  in  his  opinion  respecting  them,  and 
received  him,  certainly  not  without  considera- 
ble agitation,  but  with  not  more  than  suffi- 
cient emotion  to  lighten  up  her  bewitching 
countenance,   and  fix    the    representative   of 
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sovereignty  at  her  aide  for  the  rest  of  tbe 
eveniog. 

When  the  Misses  Farabridge  beard  the  dl~ 
nouttneat  of  the  mystery,  their  little  tacken 
began  to  heave  and  plaitand  unplut  thenuelves. 
He  was  a  Peer,  he  was  a  Baron,  a  Grand  Cross  of 
the  Bath,  and  he  was — still  more  impoitant 
(act  for  MiBses  immured  in  the  apple-cluster 
ing  shades  of  Somersetshire — a  widower.  His 
Lordship,  much  too  keen  an  ohserrer  of  hamtn 
nature  to  lose  the  efiect  this  eelairdaemaa  bad 
produced  upon  the  sisters,  with  all  the  gnce 
of  which  he  was  master,  immediately  apolo- 
gized in  the  most  humble  manner  for  the  im^ 
position  he  had  ventured  to  practise  upoo  the 
party  at  Heathfield ;  from  the  necessity  of  re- 
plying  to  which   the  young  ladies   were  for- 
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neglect  and  misconduct,  his  Lordship  remained 
dming  the  whole  evening  devotedly  attentive. 
The  noble  lord  was,  in  truth,  perfectly  captivat- 
ed, and  in  his  conversations  so  seldom  alluded 
to  his  )ion,  that  a  casual  observer  of  his  actions, 
or  listener  to  his  words,  might  have  been  mis- 
taken in  the  object  of  his  solicitude,  and  set 
him  down  rather  as  a  principal  than  a  negoti" 
mior;  at  all  events,  so  ardently  and  earnestly 
did  he  strive  to  be  agreeable,  that  Rose  actually 
regretted  the  announcement  of  the  carriage, 
and  the  signal  from  the  Master  of  the  Ceremo- 
nies  for  the  cessation  of  that  systematic  Tom- 
foolery in  which  the  children  of  '^  larger 
growth^  had  been  assiduously  engaged  from 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  up  to  the  very 
moment  ordained  for  its  termination. 

Agreeable  and  astonishing  as  the  sudden 
change  in  all  her  prospects  was,  Rose  did  not 
feel  its  full  force  till  she  found  herself  again  at 
Heathfield.  Again  in  that  house  which  b\it  a 
little  day  before  she  had  entered  heart-broken 
and  miserable,  every  thing  around  her  as- 
smned  a  new  appearance — all  was  gaiety,  and 
barmonyy  and  joy,  and  when  she  found  her-» 
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Mif  M  Ubertr  to  talk  of  Edward  without  » 
ttwB^  and  to  his  father,  she  felt  aa  if  ihekil 
began  a  uew  life. 

It  is  impossible  for  man  to  ima^ne  the  nl* 
Wtlf  aad  treachery  of  Ford,  whose  real  ^ 
■■tor  haTiDg  developed  itself  in  the  arrest  of 
fWUBf  BnmleT,  can  oo  longer  be  made  to  d»- 
nam  even  my  reader.  Judge  the  horror  and 
aAgaaboa  of  Dalling  when  he  discovered  fnHV 
lAd  Bdaont,  that,  not  content  with  repM- 
r  Um  and  his  danghter  in  such  coloon 
as  be  was  oonviDced  would  disgust  and  dedde 
his  Lordship  agmau  aD  alliance  with  the  &- 
Lrerv  moment  he  was  encou/aging 
gfoundthit 
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Mfk  himself  with  his  vieiim,  and  to  **  avoid  hi$ 
pnatmt  ever  afttrT^  The  separation  was  the 
great  object  which  Ford  had  in  view :  to  effect 
Aat^  he  harried  away  the  father  from  his  coun- 
try and  connexions,  covered  with  grief  and 
mortificatfen;  to  maintain  it,  he  had  recourse 
to  the  desperate  measure  of  arresting  the  son 
in  his  progress  to  overtake  his  parent 

Upon  what  apparent  trifles  do  the  most  im* 
portsnt  mcidents  of  life  torn  f  Had  not  that 
which  to  human  comprehension  seemed  an  ac* 
eident,  taken  Lord  Beknont  to  Heathfield,  the 
machinations  of  this  human  fiend  would  have 
been  oninently  successful,  and  wretchedness 
entaikd  upon  innocence  and  virtue ;  but  the 
gieat  Disposer  of  events  heard  the  prayers  of 
his  sorrowing  servants,  and  rescued  them  from 
tte  snares  which  the  wicked  had  laid  for 
neui* 

Ignorant  as  Lord  Belmont  yet  was  of  the 
measures  Ford  had  actually  taken  against  his 
son,  he  resolved  upon  returning  with  the  Dal* 
Ifaigs^to  Emmerton  in  the  morning,  and  there 
bringing  to  account  this  faithless  dependent, 
who,  from  some  motive  yet  undiscovered,  had 
betrayed  his  trust,  and  played  the  villain  with 
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kim  to  whom  he  owed  his  fortUDe,  and  nitb 
those  for  whom  he  had  repeatedly  and  fti- 
petnally  expreased  the  fondest  and  the  wanaat 
affection. 

Vain  would  be  an  attempt  to  deaciibe  & 
mioBB  emotions  of  the  principal  perromun 
in  the  scene  which  we  are  contemplating, wbcs 
they  retired  to  their  several  apartmenta  fin  th 
oigfat  The  only  two  persons  who  were  not  n 
the  slightest  degree  afiected  in  any  way  at 
manner  by  the  great  passing  events  were  the 
two  Misses  Fambridge,  girls  whose  intallccti 
were  placed  in  their  heels  instead  ofthrii 
heads,  and  whose  whole  minds  tan  npOB  daih 
cing:  they  were  a  couple  of  inveterate  ex- 
faibilers  who  went  the  full  length  of  commit- 
ting vaitzery,  and  who,  not  content  with  «t- 
ting  np  all  night  to  go  through  its  indecent 
and  irritating  mBnaviTTes,  sat  down  all  the 
Y  over  the  monotonous  jerkingf 
ghich  tbey  had 


Si  eximuruiuary  (|uaiiut;».  iiie  mail 
one  time  is  capable  of  resting  quietly 
billow  with  the  managemeDt  and  fate  of 
Q  in  his  hands,  is  at  another  distracted^ 
d,  and  distressed,  by  the  probable 
fa  horse-race.  A  woman,  whose  resola- 
I  nerer  failed  her  under  the  most  trying 
itaaces,  whose  courage  has  been  un- 
1  ia  the  hour  of  peril,  and  who  has  borne 
met  with  a  pious  resignation,  will  be 
i,  tortured,  and  tormented,  by  the  recol- 
of  a  single  word,  a  single  look,  a  single 
of  her  own,  or  of  some  one  other  indi- 
te which  no  human  being,  besides  those 
Ottld  attach  the  smallest  importance. 
Rose  lay  revolving  in  her  mind  the 
which  had  been  so  suddenly  wrought 
situation, — while  the  noble  Peer  was 
arranging  and  modifying  those  prelimi- 
to  the  negotiations,  which,  under  exist- 
cumstances,  he  felt,  without  specific 
edcrin?  himself  to  any  decided  line  of 
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cODduct  io  the  onUet.  to  be  abtolutely  necek 
saiy, — and  while  DalUag  wu  retuniiiig  thaoka 
to  God  for  the  happy  itwue  of  hw  afiain, — 
Emma  Farnbridge  was  wMkdenng  who  the  tall 
youDg  man  with  the  muBtachios  was,  who  came 
with  the  Edwardsea,  and  whether  he  waa  going 
to  be  married  to  Faonyj  and  Charlotte  waa 
tiying  to  recollect  the  air  of  the  last  walta  which 
ahe  had  deuced  with  LientMunt  Waiawrigbt, 
and  calculating  whether  he  meant  any  thing 
aeriouB  by  the  adranoeB  he  made  durii^  the 
progress  of  the  performance.  She  thought  (u 
much  as  she  could  think,  jtoNvre  dametae,)  till 
ahe  grew  drowsy,  and  at  last  fell  asleep  to  the 
tune  of  "  Lord  P^et," 
Morning  came;   and  brightly  1 
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sometimes  do)  a  blush  into  Rose's  cheek,  by 
making  it  a  point  that  one  of  his  girls  should 
be  a  bride's-maid  on ''  the  occasion." 

Lord  Belmont  had  a  good  deal  of  business, 
and  of  an  unpleasant  nature  too,  upon  his 
hands.  There  is  hardly  any  thing  more  gall- 
ing; particolarly  to  one  of  the  macrocephali, 
than  Ihe  discovery  that  he  has  been  completely 
deceived  by  a  person  of  whose  intellect  he  has 
entertained  a  very  mean  opinion.  The  trea- 
chery of  Ford,  his  villainy,  his  evident  want  of 
honour,  principle,  and  honesty,  disgusted  Lord 
Belmont,  and  roused  his  indignation ;  but  the 
thing  which  wounded  him  was  the  ingenuity 
with  which  his  **  creature''  (bis  Lordship  used, 
vhen  he  was  kind  and  condescending,  to  call 
him  his  ''  good  creature,'^  had  so  entirely  out- 
BianGeuvred  him,  outwitted  him,  and  cheated 
him. 

No  man  is  a  good  judge  in  his  own  case ;  and 
here  we  have  the  Right  Honourable  Baron 
Belmont,  G.C.B.,  S^A.  and  S^P.,  who  was 
once  the  very  crack  of  a  congress,  and  who 
before  now  has  puzzled  Mettemich,  as- 
tounded Talleyrand,  paralyzed  Nesselrode,  and 
out-manceuvred  Chateaubriand,  defeated,  baf- 
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fled,  beaten,  and  deceived,  by  Mr.  AmcM  Ford, 
ofEmmertoD,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  attontey* 
at-law.  His  Lordship  needed  no  "  good-na- 
tared  friend"  to  whisper  this  inhisear,  for  nerer 
did  mail  go  to  the  task  of  discovering  hii  own 
credulity  nith  more  genuine  dislike  and  an- 
willingnesB.  However,  I  will  do  him  the  jitB> 
tice  to  believe  that  some  part  of  hia  noea- 
siness  arose  from  the  pain  which  the  expoaure 
of  his  guilt  and  treachery  in  whom  one  baa 
trusted,  and  for  whom  one  has  felt  an  affec- 
tion, cannot  fail  to  give.  To  wbatevBr  caoae 
we  may  attribute  hie  Lordabip'a  ieeUnga, 
they,  certes,  were  extremely  unplewaa^ — 
and  when  the  journey  to  Emmerton  con* 
menced,  the  smiles  which  bad  lighted  ap  hit 
iountenance.    vanished,    and     throwint 
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recognized,  was  suddenly,  and,  as  that  noble- 
man thought,  most  impertinently  stopped.  The 
check  which  it  met  with,  roused  his  Lordship 
fiom  a  profound  dream  of  diplomacy  in  which 
he  was  indulging,  and  upon  looking  out  to  see 
who  had  thus  rashly  broken  the  ''  even  tenor 
of  his  way/'  he  beheld  no  less  a  personage 
■tending  before  him  than  the  high-sheriff  of 
Ae  county,  who,  together  with  his  family,  had 
been  attracted  to,  and  detained  in  '^  town"  by 
the  gaiety  of  the  preceding  night.     He  request- 
ed and  obtained  a  few  minutes'  private  conver- 
sation with  the  Peer,  who  left  the  carriage  to 
listen  to  his  narrative,  which  was  simply  a  de- 
tail of  Ford's  proceedings  against   Bramley, 
which  had  officially  come  to  his  knowledge, 
and  which  baffled  all  the  noble  Lord's  efforts 
to  be  calm  and   dignified.     The  member   for 
Galway,  had  he  seen  a  barbarian  flogging  a 
half-starved  cart-horse,  could   not  have  more 
earnestly  or  plainly  expressed  his  feelings  than 
did  our  gentle  diplomatist  upon  this  discovery 
of  the  extent  of  Ford's  atrocity.     His  epithets 
were  strong  and  distinct ;  his  determinations 
prompt  and  candidly  avowed ;   and  when   he 
bad  called  Dalling  to  the  congress  which  was 

VOL.  II.  E 
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beld  at  the  comer  of  Hammet-street,  he  per- 
fectly aatonighed  the  reTerend  dirine  by  tha 
quantity  and  qnali^  of  hia  expletiret ;  bow- 
ever,  every  allowance  was  to  be  made,  when  the 
heart  and  feelings  are  really  interested,  the  plat- 
ing rubs  off,  and  Nature  prevails  over  the  ndas 
of  art  and  the  set  forma  of  polite  aociety. 

Rose  was  handed  from  the  carriage  and  ooi^ 
veyed  into  the  Castle  inn,  where  she  ma  de- 
sired to  keep  herself  perfectly  calm ;  whicb 
direction  for  her  behavioar  immediately  cofr 
vinced  her,  that  some  agitating  event  waa  in 
preparation,  and  set  her  fidgeting  andwonyiif 
accordingly.  The  triamvirate — the  faigh-alw> 
riff,  the  peer,  and  the  priest,  proceeded  to  At 
strong  hold,  where  they  found  the  heir  of  all 
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itory  might  be  made  of  a  youth  carried  off 

and  incarcerated,  torn  from  all  he  held  dear, 

depriTed  of  light,  of  liberty,  of  life  perhaps, 

titt  nmple  fret  is,  that  Bramley,  who  was  a 

pmon   of  particularly  good   understanding, 

ftw  and  felt  the  full  force  of  Ford's  atrocity, 

bot,  knowing  his  own  situation  in  the  world, 

aad  the  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed 

(to  a  certain  extent),  very  patiently  waited 

the  retom  of  the  post,  which  would  bring  him 

laswers  to  all  the  letters  he  had  written  on 

the  subject,  perfectly  assured  that  neither  his 

confinement,  nor  his  ignorance  of  its  exact 

eaose  could  last  long.  Therefore  when  he  heard 

that  three  persons  were  waiting  to  be  admitted 

to  his  apartment,  he  immediately  concluded, 

without  calculating  exactly  how,  that  his  letters 

had  reached  some  of  the  persons  to  whom  he 

had  written,  and  that  they  were  come,  as  it 

was  natural  they  should,  to  release  him. 

Calmly  he  rose  from  his  seat  to  receive  them ; 
bat  when  he  found  himself  suddenly  pressed  to 
the  heart  of  his  father,  the  philosophy,  with 
which  be  was  previously  armed  against  misfor- 
tone,  forsook  him.  The  noble  Lord  himself  was 
^taled,  much  against  his  usual  custom,  and 
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they  remained  for  several  seconds  folded  in  each 
other's  anus,  without  the  ntterance  of  a  syllable. 
Judge  to  what  Bramley  woke  from  the  dream 
of  reconciUation  with  his  parent,  when  that 
parent  presented  to  him  the  father  of  b>s  Rose. 
.  The  high-sheriff  wished  himself  any  wheie 
but  where  he  was.  He  was  a  stranger  to  Biam- 
ley,  and  his  presence  was  evidently  irictome: 
he  was,  bowaver,  an  important  perfonoR  in 
the  biainen  of  the  scene,  and  no  time  wu  lost 
in  releasing  the  captive,  who,  to  the  ntter  nr- 
prise  of  the  whole  party,  was  as  unable  to  ei- 
plain  why  he  mu  a  captive,  as  themaelve*. 

The  necessary  arrangements  having  been 
made,  our  hero  proceeded  to  the  inn,  attended 
by  his  three  friends.     By  an  KnmcoinitabU  at- 
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Arrived  at  the  ion,  the  party  ascended  the 
stairs,  and  there  found,  to  the  inexpressible 
delight  of  the  fond  lover.  Rose  Dalling,  as 
charming,  as  constant,  and  as  true  as  ever. 
Sir  Thomas  Fambridge  was  with  her.  A  letter 
bad  been  despatched  to  him  from  the  Sheriff, 
which  did  not  arrive  till  after  Lord  Belmonfs 
dftpartore,  but  which  immediately  brought  the 
kind-hearted  Baronet  into  *'  town.**^ 

*^  Fambridgey^  said  Lord  Belmont,  '*  I  am 
ddigbted  to  find  you  here;  every  moment  more 
and  more  convinces  me  of  the  shameful  de- 
ceptions  which  have  been  practised  on  me) 
my  gratitude  can  never  be  sufficiently  strong 
to  you  for  your  conduct  on  the  occasion.  Ed* 
ward,'^  said  his  Lordship,  turning  to  the  bewil- 
dered  lover,  '*  to  Sir  Thomas  Fambridge  you 
owe  your  escape  from  the  misfortune  and  mi- 
sery, which  would,  but  for  him,  have  too  surely 
aocrued  from  Ford''8  treachery. — ^To  him  you 
are  indebted  for  the  possession  of  one  of  the 
moat  exemplary,  most  amiable,  most  charming 
of  her  sex  T 

"  My  Lord,^  said  Edward,  trembling  with 
agitation,  **  what  am  I  to  understand  ?^ 

That  with  her  fatlier^s  permission,"^  said 
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the  Peer,  "  I  gire  yon  the  greateBt  blessing 
mortal  con  bestow — a  virtuoos,  excellent  wife ; 
and  never  can  I  better  declare  and  ratify  my 
intentions,  than  in  the  presence  of  that  man  to 
whose  instrumentslify  my  deliveraoce  Aon 
error  is  owing." 

Oh  what  a  moment  was  this  i  Hie  opruMd 
eye  of  Dalling,  whose  lips  qairered  witk  an 
agitation  he  vainly  laboured  to  conceal,  wIkm 
thoughts  were  at  the  moment  fixed  on  his 
sainted  wife  in  Heaven,  and  on  the  connn^ 
mation  of  those  hopes  for  the  happineaa  of  btr 
child,  which,  without  a  single  thought  of  the 
worldlinett  of  the  marriage,  he  t 
her  union  with  one  so  estimable,  bo  g 
so  noble,  and  so  good ;  (he  subdued  ( 
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tbe  mried  feelings  of  the  group  too  plain  to 
be  doubted. — Such  incidents  as  these  occur 
bat  once  in  a  life. 

Ao  immediate  removal  to  Emmerton  was  the 
next  step,  preceded,  however,  by  the  indispen- 
sable toil  of  refreshment.     Luncheon  was  pre- 
pared, and  the  waiters  laid  all  the  knives  and 
the  forks,  and  the  salt-cellars  and  the  spoons 
spon  the  table,  as  mathematically  and  syste- 
■ttically  as  if  nothing  whatever  had  occurred 
is  the  room.    So  true  it  is,  as  I  have  before 
oba^ved  in  this  narrative,  that  the  great  work 
of  eating  and  drinking  must  go  on,  and  does 
go  on,  ander  all  the  varied  circumstances  of 
grief  or  joy,  happiness  or  misfortune.    To  de- 
scribe the  feelings  of  my  young  friends,  would 
reqaire  the  pen  of  a  Shakspeare  or  a  Scott, 
ad  therefore  in  despair  I  leave  them  to  their 
iUl  enjoyment,  as  did,  indeed.  Sir  Thomas  and 
bis  Lordship,  who  retired  to  a  distant  window 
to  converse  in  an  under-tone,  and,  as  they 
appear  to  have  adopted  it,  in  order  not  to  be 
overheard,  I  cannot  but  consider  that  it  would 
be  highly  improper  and  "  vastly  ungenteeP  in 
me  U>  repeat  what  they  said. 
Luncheons    are    luncheons^    journeys    are 
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jouineyi,  and  it  may  therefore  save  tiiiH 
■ay,  that  early  in  the  afteraoon  the  whole  p 
were  safely  assembled  at  the  Rectory.  I 
BelmoDt  was  httle  less  angry  than  Burpri 
when  he  saw  the  classical  elegance  of  aim 
ment,  the  exquisitely  good  taste  which  cfat 
terized  the  Doctor's  dwelling.  So  diffem 
every  point  was  Dalliog  himself— bo  compli 
at  variance  with  all  Ford's  reports  wen 
pursuits,  his  maoners,  and  his  habits,  that  I 
Belmont  could  hardly  contain  hia  rage  til 
reached  the  attomey^s  door,  at  wludi,  U 
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over. — **  Well,  my  Lord,"  said  Jack,  "  I  wish 
yoo  joy  of  your  return  to  Emmerton.  Just  in 
the  time  for  gaiety — races  next  week — I  have 
two  capital  horses  to  enter — never  won  any 
thing,  to  be  sore — all  the  fault  of  the  riders — if 
Buckle  had  my  Flyaway,  he'd  beat  Sultan — 
he  is  a  manrellous  horse,  and  has  always  been 
second  in  every  race  he  ran.^ 

'*  Faith,^  said  Lord  Belmont,  *'  I  confess  in 
the  present  disposition  of  my  mind,  I  feel  little 
interest  in  such  amusements,  for  I  am  in  search 
of  a  man  with  whom  I  am  doomed  to  have  a 
most  unpleasant  interview — Ford.*" 

**  You  must  run  as  fast  as  my  Flyaway  then,"" 
said  Humbug,  *'  if  you  are  in  pursuit  of  him, 
for  he  passed  me  on  the  Exeter  road  some  half 
hour  since,  galloping  one  of  your  Lordship's 
fleetest  nags,  as  if  Old  Nick  were  at  his  heels.'' 

^'  There  is  a  worse  thing  at  his  heels,''  said 
bia  Lordship,  *'  his  conscience  P 

**  You  have  found  him  out,  then?''  said  Jack. 

"  I  have,''  said  Lord  Belmont. 

"  Did  you  see  his  daughter  to-day  ?" 

"  No." 

*'  She  is  endeavouring  to  atone  for  her  fa- 
ther's sins  by  extreme  devotion,  and  has  been 

£  5 
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UBUig  all  twr  influence,  moral  and  religiotu,  to 
put  a  stop  to  our  plays,  which  begin  to-ni^t, 
under  the  sanction  of  Lady  Honoria  and  the 
girls.  She  has  even  been  preaching  IwmK, 
I  bear," 

"  Ridicnlous  f" 

"  Faith,  I  am  on  my  way  to  call  npoa  bcr 
at  this  very  moment,  to  endeavour  to  pemade 
her  to  relax ;  for,  mad  as  she  is,  she  has  her 
party  in  this  little  quiet  place,  and  if  ifce 
preacfaes  away  the  audience,  we  shall  have 
no  actors." 
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Loidsbip  knows,  and  so  good  morrow  for  the 
present*"* 

Lord  Belmont  returned  to  the  Rectory,  and 
the  boors  flew  on,  but  no  Ford  appeared.  Just 
as  the  party  were  separating  to  dress  for  dinner, 
news  was  brought  to  Ford^s  house,  that  the 
horse  which  his  servant  had  saddled,  had  re- 
toroed  without  bis  rider  to  Burrowdale  stables, 
inuch  heated  and  Ured.  This  intelligence  was 
oommonicated  to  his  Lordship,  who  sent  to 
oiquire  if  Miss  Ford  knew  any  thing  of  her 
Cither's  movements ;  but  it  appeared  that  Miss 
Ford  bad  not  returned  home  from  an  early  walk 
which  rile  had  taken  before  breakfast 

It  was  evident  that  the  enemy  had  decamped, 
and  the  first  impression  was,  that  the  father 
and  daughter  had  made  good  their  retreat  to- 
gether; from  this  supposition,  however,  the 
Rector'^s  party  were  relieved  about  eight 
o^dock  in  the  evening,  by  the  appearance  of 
poor  Humbug  at  the  Parsonage,  who  came 
thither  to  enquire  if  Ford  was  to  be  found,  or 
heard  of. 

*'  Such  news,  my  dear  Miss  Dalling  T  said 
Jai^L,  absolutely  melting  with  heat;  the  browti 
wig  having  slipped  up,  shewing  the  natural  grey, 
beneath.    '•  You  '11  all  be  petrified !— all  thun- 


derstruuk !  You  know,  at  least  I  know  that  bis 
Lordship  knows,  the  pot«Qt  oppOBition  which 
Ford's  daughter  has  set  up  against  the  playen, 
— the  poor  players ;  the  violeot  outciy  she  and 
Mr.  HogsSesh  hare  raised  against  them.  It  is 
true,  we  carried  onr  point,  the  playfaowe 
opened  to-night,  and  there  have  I,  and  ImAj 
Honoria  and  the  girls,  been  sitting  in  the 
8tage>box  for  an  hour  and  a  quarter,  waiting 
in  vain  for  the  counnencement  of  the  perfom- 
ance,  till  at  last  a  murderous  wretch  walked  for- 
ward, and  informed  us,  that  in  consequence  of  a 
most  unexpected  accident  having  happened  to 
the  manager,  there  could  be  no  performance. 

"  Irritated  at  what  1  was  conrinced  was 
an  interference  on  the  part  of  the  canters,  1 
went  behind  the  scenes  to  enquire  the  real 
state  of  the  case,  when  the  sister  of  the  abseot 
manager.  Miss  Tidmarsh,  after  much  eaabar- 
rassment,  begged  for  a  private  audience  with 
.  and  confeaseJ what  do  voli  thiiik  f 
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"  Married  P 

^  Married !  as  I  live^  this  dear  sanctified  bit 
of  ice  has  thawed,  melted^and  become  the  better 
half  of  one  of  those  unhappy  creatures  whose 
80iilfl»  according  to  her  own  doctrine,  have  all 
long  since  been  sacrificed  to  their  levities  and 


"  BuU"  said  Dalling,  always  receiving  cau- 
tiooaly  any  intelligence  which  came  from  Jack, 

have  yon  really  good  authority  for  this  1" 
Ultra  scripta,  my  dear  Doctor,^  said  Jack, 
producing  a  note  from  Mr.  Tidmarsh,  which 
he  had  sent  back  to  his  sister  from  Wells  in  the 
morning,  but  which  had  not  reached  the  theatre 
in  time  to  allow  a  change  of  the  performance. 

••Dear  Anne,**  ran  the  note,  "  I  was 
pledged  not  to  inform  a  human  being  of  the 
plan  we  have  put  into  execution :  I  am  this 
day  blest  vrith  the  most  amiable  of  her  sex, 
Miss  Ford,  who  has  given  me  her  hand  in  ex- 
change for  my  heart.  She  has'  sacrificed  every 
thing  for  me. — I  can  no  more  at  the  moment. 
You  most  arrange  something  for  to-night;  if 
you  can  contrive  to  play  the  Beaux  Stratagem, 
leaving  out  Archer,  I  should  advise  that;  if 
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oot,  you  had  better  do  the  two  acti  of  the 
SoIdier'B  Daaghter,  in  which  we  are  ready, 
and  make  up  the  rest  with  the  last  three  Mti 
of  the  School  for  Friends,  or  any  otb«t  is»- 
dem  play  which  I  am  ont  of.  Yon  ahmll  hear 
from  Bath  to-morrow. 

"  Yours  is  perfect  happiaeu, 

"  RlCHABO  TiDHAESB." 

"  So — Bo~-"  said  Lord  Belmont*  "  and  dus 

is  the  saint  who " 

Hardly  had  these  words  been  uttered,  ahu 
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rents,  and  interest  of  funded  property.  I  took 
•dTsntage  of  your  agitation,  when  we  last 
parted,  to  place  papers  before  you  for  your 
signature,  which  authorized  all  my  past  mis- 
conduct.  I  invented  every  falsehood,  every  ca* 
lumny,  to  induce  you  to  quit  England,  at  least 
for  a  time,  and  thus  prevent  the  possibility  of 
the  frustratioD  of  my  schemes.  I  arrested  your 
son  for  a  debt  I  had  forced  him  into,  upon  a 
bond  and  judgment,  which  he  gave  me  without 
a  knowledge  of  its  nature.  All  this  I  did.  I  sa- 
crificed every  thing : — for  what  ?  For  my  child, 
for  the  daughter  I  loved  dearer — better  than  my 
life  I  I  bred  her  up  to  be  my  blessing  and  my 
comfort.  I  heard  that  you  were  not  gone  from 
England,  through  the  sheriff's  officers  who 
nw  yon  at  Taunton.  I  then  knew  my  de- 
struction was  inevitable,  but  I  resolved  that 
sk,  for  whom  all  my  exertions  had  been  made, 
and  all  my  crimes  committed,  should  enjoy 
the  fruits  of  my  past  iniquity.  I  went  to  her 
loom  this  morning  to  open  my  heart  to  her,  to 
phce  her  in  independence,  and  then  save  my- 
self by  flight: — she  was  gone! — absconded  ! — 
doped! — to  become  the  wife  of  a  strolling 
player! 
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"  At  Uiia  moment  when  I  am  breathing  my 
Uit  hour's  breath — ^when  on  the  brink  of  eter- 
nity— how  dreadful  do  I  feel  the  equitable  dis- 
pensations of  a  juBtQod.  I,  that  for  the  love  of 
gain,  for  personal  aggrandizement,  for  the  pomps 
and  vanities  of  the  world  which  I  affected  to 
despise,  but  never  did  despise  till  now,  have 
committed  every  crime,  am  visited  at  once  from 
without  and  within ; — but  one  sin  more  remains 
for  me  to  commit. — I  am  mad ! — that  most  be 
my  excuse — forgive  me  all  of  ye  that  I  have  in- 
jured. In  my  escritoire  will  be  found  a  dedara- 
tion  of  the  illegality  of  those  papers  last  signed 
by  your  Lordship :  seize  on  all  I  have — let  Ihs 
law  take  all  I  have  left,  in  sstisfaction  of  yom 
just  claims.    I  had  6rmly  settled  it  upon  my 
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tlie  fflisemble  wretch  who  was  discovered  not 
farfiom  the  road-side,  dead^  haTing  literally 
UowQ  his  head  to  pieces  with  a  large  horse- 
piitol. 

A  rilence  pervaded  the  whole  party ;  Ros^ 
buit  into  tears,  greatly  agitated. 

"  How  have  I  been  deceived  in  these  people  P" 
iiid  his  Lordship, "  how  have  they  led  me  to  sin 
agiinst  virtue  and  innocence.    I  would  have 
itiked  my  existence  upon  the  honour  and  honesty 
of  the  father,  on  the  morality  and  purity  of  the 
dughter :  this  is  indeed  a  horrible  disclosure — 
it  is  a  melancholy  lesson ;  for,  while  it  paints 
in  all  their  glowing  colours  the  dreadful  punish- 
ments which  await  a  vicious  life,  it  sets  one 
trembling  for  one^s  own  security ; — when  Ford, 
the  mild,  the  pious,   unassuming  Ford,  the 
FiiEMD  OF  THE  Familt,  thus  coufcsses  him- 
idf  a  flagrant  sinner,  and  consummates  a  life 
of  crime  by  suicide, — in  whom  is  one  to  trust? 
where  is  man  to  look  for  friendship  or  sin- 
cerity while  appearances  are  so  deceptive  ?" 
**  It  is  marvellous,'*^  said  Dalling. 
'*  Tis  the  way  of  the  world,"  said  Humbug, 
"  where  there  is  the  most  pretension  there  is 
the  least  merit:  I  have  always  seen  it,  and 
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have  learned  to  tospect  those,  who  aie  *  ligfate- 
oiu  over  much.* " 

*'  But  Rachel's  coodact,"  said  Rose,  "  ho« 
wretched  will  the  be  whea  she  bears  this  I" 

"  Not  she,"  said  Dallii^ ;  "  a  giri  irii» 
could  at  once  abandtm  her  avowed  pniici|deK 
and  her  fathei's  roof  in  such  aocie^  and  oa 
Buch  an  expedition,  will  feel  but  little  m. 
morse  at  the  sad  result.  I  am  myadf  tlniDdai^ 
stnick." 

"  That  is  ezacdy  what  I  say,"  exclaimed 
Humbug,  affecting  to  look  melancholy,  bat  is 

utli    longing   to    be    otf'    to    disseminate  tlie 
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discoTered  that  he  had  induced  Lord  Belmont 
to'pnt  himself  entirely  in  his  power^  and  from 
all  that  appeared  upon  the  face  of  existing 
documents,  it  seemed  that  nothing  would  have 
secured  his  Lordship  from  the  most  serious 
incoQTeDiences  but  the  defection  of  Rachel, 
who,  subdued  by  the  insinuating  manners  of 
the  player,  had  given  him  to  understand  that 
with  her  person  he  would  possess  her  fortune, 
and  indeed  had  satisfied  the  enterprising  Thes- 
pian of  the  importance  of  the  gift,  by  a  display 
of  the  documents,  to  which  she  bad  access  in 
her  Other's  house. 

He  too,  like  Jack,    however,   found  that 

^  ALL   IS    NOT    GOLD    THAT    GLITTERS,*'    and 

it  remains  a  doubtful  matter  to  me,  for  I  have 
beard  nothing  of  them  since,  whether  the  pious 
Rachel  herself  was  not  deceived  in  the  glit- 
Uring  promises  made  by  her  lover  of  marriage, 
aince  1  have  reason  to  believe  the  news  of  her 
fctber^s  ruin  and  suicide  reached  the  happy 
pair  previous  to  the  ceremony  which  was  to 

them  together  eternally. 
Every  part  of  Rachel's  personal  property 

scrupulously  selected  from  the  wreck  of 
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Ford's  fortunes,  and  upon  an  application  from 
ber  BWain,  made  through  his  sister,  transmitted 
to  her ;  indeed,  I  believe,  bis  Lordship  be- 
haved most  liberally  upon  the  occasion. 

Perhaps  it  may  be  expected,  having  come  to 
the  exemplification  of  my  proverb,  that  I  should 
announce  the  union  of  oar  true  loven  at 
having  taken  place  immediately;  but,  no — the 
firiends  of  the  Duke  of  Basingstoke  conudered 
it  necessary  to  extract  some  apology  from  my 
Lord  Belmont,  for  the  aSrontiug  neglect  he  had 
shewn  to  bis  illustriouB  family,  by  braaking  off 
the  long  proposed  alliance  between  bit  Loid> 
ship's  son  and  his  Grace's  daughter. 

Little  did  they  know  Lord  Belmont,  who  sup» 
posed  him  a  likely  men  to  be  driven  into  a> 
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The  Continent  was  chosen,  as  my  readers 
will  perceive*  in  order  to  avoid  the  disagreeable 
consequences  which  might  arise  from  a  fatal 
termination  to  the  meeting.      The  scene  of 
ictioD  was  a  field  a  short  distance  from  Calais 
on  the  Bonlogne  road ;  every  precaution  vras 
taken  that  the  proposed  rencofitre  should  not 
tnnipire;  and  Lord  Belmont  travelled  across 
the  country  to  Dover,  while  the  Duke  pro- 
ceeded in  his  yacht  from  Tenby  to  the  ap- 
pointment. 

His  Grace  was  attended  to  the  ground  by 
the  Marquis  of  Esher,  Lord  Belmont  by  Ge- 
neral  Ball :    the   seconds  having  in  vain   at- 
tempted a  reconciliation  upon  the  ground,  and 
being  quite  satisfied  that  any  farther  discus- 
lion  was  an  useless  waste  of  time,  the  parties 
took  their  places  :  his  Grace  drew  the  trigger 
of  his  pistol  which  missed  fire,  upon  which  his 
Lordship  declared  in  the    most  gallant  and 
honourable  manner,   that   under  the   circum- 
stances he  could  not  think  of  going  on  any 
fiiTther;  his  Grace  immediately  avowed  him- 
self  perfectly    satisfied.      They  then    shook 
bands,   and  returned  to  dinner  at  Dessein's, 
and  the  following  morning,  having  crossed  in 
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bis  Grace's  yacht,  proceeded  to  town  togetlwr 
in  Lord  Belmont'i  carriage. 

The  honour  of  two  illtistriouB  houses  hariif 
heen  thus  gallantly  maiotsined,  and  the  per- 
sonal courage  of  their  noble  representativet 
firmly  and  fully  established,  nothing  remained 
bat  the  consummation  of  the  happiness  of  onr 
hero  and  heroine. 

Their  marriage  took  place  wiUiout  the  osten- 
tation which  marks  erery-day  events  of  a  simi- 
lar nature.  In  the  church  of  her  own  parish, 
by  her  beloved  father,  was  the  ceremony  pei^ 
formed  which  gave  Rose  to  her  adoring  Ed- 
ward. Joy,  pure  and  heartfelt,  was  with  them; 
it  was  mingled  with  gratitude  to  heaven  for 
past  preservatioa  from  misery,  and  with  those 
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too  deep  for  ntterance.  I  felt  it  was  genuine, 
for,  with  my  friend  Humbug,  (who  with  his 
ftmily,  lives  and  flourishes  to  illustrate  his 
own  axiom,)  1  always  doubt  the  sincerity  of 
eztniTagant  professions,  believing  in  the  pro- 
verb which  says. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

"0  Muriige  !  Marmge,  what  a  cone  ii  thine, 
^^^  handi  alooe  conaent  and  hearta  abhor  I" 


'  CUE  certainly  is  the  finest  girl  in  the  room" 
^I  ieard  a  man  exclaim,  close  behind  me  at 
'•^ly  CajBtleton's  assembly. 

"l/pon  my  honour  she  is,**  said  his  friend : 
''rtoisghe?"— 
"Here,**  replied  the  former  speaker,  "history 
^leftmein  thedark." 
I  naturally  turned  to  discover  the  object  of 
wr  admiration,  when  I  perceived  that  the  girl 
ttej  were  "  lecturing  upon*^  was  no  other  than 
vy  charming  little  friend  Fanny  Meadows,  who 
VH  seated  on  a  chaise-longue  just  inside  Lady 
Cistleion's  boudoir.    Her  mother  was  beside 
her;  and  lolling  over  the  back  of  the  seat  I 

f2 
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sam  ywtg  FehoD  of  HxTCrefield,  making  t 
tmimhit,  with  conwlenUe  leal  and  atuiiiati{» 
I  saw  also,  that  Hit.  MeadowB  was  tan 
ftn^  hgr  daa^itef ,  Iwtcning  to  what,  IwuH 
waa  an  old  story  told  by  Sir  Hamnum  On 
who  stood  Dear  her.  his  red  riband  flon 
fike  a  silkoi  river  acrtiss  a  meadow  ot  wki 
diauty  waistcoat,  and  his  Ixi^  star  ahaUl 
splendidly  at  the  hamoar  of  his  own  namlill 
Fmmy,  bowevtf,  did  not  appear  to  notht,A 
gnedvl  advaDGea  of  Fdloo  qoite  so  OMiiil 
as  might  hi^e  been  expected,  coosideriog  th 
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Mi  white  wine  after  brown  game,  or  port 
vitk  cbeete  (after  the  manner  of  the  ancients). 
Be  «u  the  youth  who  at  Oxford  woke  the 
imn  of  his  ooUeg;e  at  two  in  the  morning 
Id  ihew  him  an  ill-roasted  potatoe  as  a  slur 
ipoo  tte  cookery  of  theUniyersity;  he  was  the 
■n  who  always  left  town  when  the  diainien 
tipo  to  eat  asparagus;  he  was  the  identical  per- 
Muho  was  called  the  late  Mr.  Felton  from  n^ 

'^icrbong  in  time  ibr  dinner;  he  was  ^e  being 
vIk)  only  saw  fish  or  soup  upon  his  tfiim  table; 
«-«irriages  were  named  after  him;-i^he  had  a 

.  miztnreatFribourg's,  and  gave  the  ton  in  hats. 
Id  short — ^he  was  a  dandy.  But  with  all  his  grace 
lad  msitiyeness,  with  all  his  wit  and  vivadty, 
haaj  Meadows  could  not  conceal  from  me— 
ftr  I  watched  her  attentively — a  certain  distaste 
vUeh  she  felt  for  the  condescension  he  dis- 
phyed,  in  thus  pointedly  devoting  himself  to 
the  daughter  of  a  widow  lady,  who  had  neither 
hlood  nor  money  to  recommend  her  to  the 

BOtiee  of ''  the  curious  in  heiresses." 
There  are  many  proverbs  extant,  which  might 

bs  worked  out  at  this  period  of  my  story  had 

f  loom  for  them,  all  illustrative  of  that  per- 
which  seems  inevitaUy  to  hang  about 
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matters  of  lore,  and  the  nflkire  of  loven. 
It  so  faappeneii  at  the  ven.-  moment  to  wbicb 
I  am  now  alluding,  that  Fanny  Meadows  had 
neither  eyea  to  lend,  nor  heart  to  give;  thr 
SFeetly-smelling,  gaily -decora  ted  Felton  had 
a  rival,  and  a  fearful  one.  in  Henry  MbiMI, 
whose  acquaintance  with  th«  fair  object  of  k» 
atiections  had  been  carried  on  with  ^reite 
facility  than  is  usually  afforded  to  audi  !»■ 
recognized  intimacies,  from  the  circumsttacc 
of  its  having  originated  and  been  maintaioad  in 
the  country,  where  the  grounds  of  Mrs.  Mt^ 
dows  and  those  of  Mr.  Merton'a  l«ther  ware 
contiguous  to  each  other. 

In  a  few  moments  after  1  first  caught  the 
glimpse  of  Fanny  which  decided  my  opinioo 
of  her  feelings  for  Felton,  1  saw  this  mj 
Merton  join  the  group.  A  shock  of  electridty 
could  not  more  suddenly,  more  simultaneovsij 
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been  pouring,  the  subtile  poison  into  the  fair 
one's  ear,  siwayed  himself  backwards  tod  for- 
wards ott  the  batk  of  the  diair»  to  give  an  ap- 
peaiance  of-  perfect  indiffermce. 

The  banquet  was  just  then  announced*  and  at 
a  moiBBBt  when  the  timid  forget  their  fears^  the 
BK>dest  ■  their  -  hashfalness,  and  the  reserved 
Iheir  ddeomm,  in  .the  ardour  of  the  chase,  in 
fmnmti  of  the  wing  of  a  cold  chicken,  or  a 
<rf  thawed  ice,  it  was  not  to  be  8up-> 
lliat  the  fond  lover  could  be  restrttined 
ofaringhis  protection  to  Mrs.  Meadows 
and  FaoMy  to  thesiq>per-rooms,  where^  much  to 
tiM  satisftction  of  the  younger  lady,  and  the 
BOrttftcation  of  the  elder  one,  my  hero  found 
Uaiaelf  soon  after  seated  between  them,  while 
tiM  elegant  Felton  was  seen  consoling  himself 
with  his  back  against  the  wall  in  a  group  of 
aen  of  his  own  standing,  very  near  the  door. 

Mis.  Meadows,  who  was  8hort-«ighted,  or, 
perhaps,  whose  sight  was  not  quite  so  good  as 
it  had  been,  was  incessant  in  the  applications 
of  her  glass  to  her  ^e,  for  the  purpose  of  dis* 
covering  her  intended  son-in-law — intended  as 
hr  9m  the  was  concerned ;  and  had  not  Merton 
|pla«ed  himself  so  as  to  divide  the  parent  from 
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4|«iet9  ftod  thy  in  the  world,  could  rise  boldly 
into  iMJtioD,  when  reason  dictated  and  sincerity 
demanded  that  abe  should  do  so.  There  are 
two  monosyllables  in .  oar  language,  as  every 
body  knows*  upon  the  due  pronunciation  of 
which*  at  proper  seasons,  and  in  proper  places, 
depeodr-^wealth  or  poverty,  rank  or  degrada- 
tion* happiness  or  misery ;  one  of  those  two,  it 
joqoired  some  resolution  on  the  part  of  Fanny 
to  deliver  firmly  and  without  qualification,  as 
aft  answer  to  the  tender  made,  through  her 
mother,  of  Mr.  Felton's  person  and  estates. 

The  kind  parent  proceeded,  point  by  point, 
to  descant  on  the  advantages  of  such  a  match, 
and  on  the  merits  of  such  a  man,  till  having  re- 
peated the  vocabulary  of  all  human  perfection 
more  than  ten  times  over,  she  put  her  counte- 
nance into  a  shape  expressive  of  a  desire  for  her 
daughter's  answer,  which  she  awaited  with  a 
confidence  closely  resembling  that,  felt  by  a 
Premier  after  the  King's  recommendation  of  a 
.bishop  has  accompanied  the  conge  Jt Hire  io 
m  Dean  and.  Chapter;  but  she  was  deceived  in 
hm  Fanny  when  she  ejcpected  implicit  obe- 
^ieace  upon  a  point  which  was  to  make  her 
happy  or  miserable  for  life. 

f5 


Bt^ftwUB^^BE  *U  ^  fortitude,  tad  semih 
ing  her  coange  to  the  itu^nj^-plHie^  ktr 
UHwer  to  the  qoestioa,  (whicb  seemed  pot  mm 
M  \  matter  of  fonn  then  any  tking  ebe,}'wkall|l 
dw  would  aoc^t  the  ofo',  was  miiiiiiejimi, 
aad  was  delivered  ia  diet  short  but.  ej^rait 
aiMnd  whioh  may  be  been)  from  tlie  op^Niilli 
aide  of  the  Hoese  of  CcmubotH,  whtKiiWl 
ToTf  propoaes  any  thiDg  naefbl  or  advanttlglfll 
Mtbeootmtry. 

Mam»>a,  however,  did  not  reoetre  tlai'Mtf 
reaoWe  with  titt  beaatifal  phileaophy  tks  U 
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who  mBrdy,  fa^  way  of  rejoinder,  to  lier  first 
rafanl  added,—'*  I  have  said.  Madam/'  After 
hearing  which,  her  mother,  with'  something 
giaoefaUy  woided*  (which  in  plain  English 
wooU  Imva  aoimdpd  mightily  like  a  cnrse;)  upon 
the  ti|>  of  her  delicate  tongue^  bonnced  out  of 
tfie  room  to  praiomice  iht  fiual  sentence  upon 
htoi,  whoeooame  she  had  so'  strenuously  adro* 


Poor  Kumy's  heart  fluttered  rapidly  after 
this  bold  expression  of  her  feelings;  she  trem* 
bled  at  the  passion  she  saw  she  had  excited  in 
her  mother ;  the  very  recollection  of  her  firm- 
ness in  opposition  to  a  parent  oyercame  ber^ 
and,  throwing  herself  upon  a  sofa,  she  burst 
inio  a  flood  of  tears. 

She  had  now  taken  the  step  which  marked 
her  partiality  for  Merton,  and  by  the  one  deci- 
skm  eecored  herself  from  the  irksome  atten- 
tioiis  of  his  rival,  to  which  she  had  hitherto 
been  incessantly  exposed.  Upon  a  re«conside« 
ration  of  her  conduct,  she  felt  no  reason  to  dis- 
approve of  it;  her  brow  resumed  its  usual 
fdacidity,  and  the  smile  of  contentment  glowed 
m  her  oonntenance,  her  palpitating  bosom  re- 
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covered  its  truiqailli^,  and  ber  tranbliDg  UbIm 
tlmr  steadinen,  long  btfore  the  flnt  ball  imb- 
moDsd  her  to  dreu  for  dmnar. 

Those  who  hare  beeo  aoonatomed  to  ait 
down  to  frowns  abd  angry  wuds,  mixed  wA 
sonp  and  fiib,  will  perinpa  eaiilj  believe  that 
a  titt-i-titt  dinner  between  tba  motber  and 
daughter,  "  served  np,"  bo  aotm  after  -tbe-&< 
Toared  lover  had  been  "  taken  away,"  was  a^ 
thing  but  i^reeible :  the  silence  was  awM>  and 
moreover  mocb  like  tba  calm  wfateh  pracedts 
theatonn;  for  no  sooner  had  iba  aervaata  sri^ 
drawn,  than  Mrs.  Meadows  rekpsipg  ficom  !•• 
citnmi^  into  her  neaal  volability,  atartsd  tba 
agreeable  topics  of  filial  disobedience,  matai- 
nal  sorrows,  the  iDgratitnde  of  c 
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dnkl's  conduct  for  refosbg  a  perpetuity  of 
ausery,  had,  twentj^me  yean  before,  married 
Harry  Meadows,  aa  officer  in  the  guards,  with- 
oot  aizpence  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  in 
Aracl  opposition  to  the  injunction  of  her 
&tlier,  merely  because  she  loved  him  ! 

Ptoiliapa  my  reader  may  imagine,  from  what 
I  have  said  of  diis  lady's  views  and  ideas  touch- 
tag  a  auitsUe  husband  for  Fanny,  that  she  was 
doseended  from  a  Kne  of  kings,  or  perhaps 
peers,  whose  blood,  only  a  little  adulterated, 
stiU  flowed  in  her  veins;  but  such  is  not  the 
case :  the  gay,  elegant  Mrs.  Meadows,  so  full 
of  airs  and  pretensions,  was  the  daughter  of  a 
riband-merchant  resident  in  one  of  those  streets 
leading  from  Cheapside,  which  are  so  narrow  as 
lo  render  it  impossible,  when  a  man  is  in  them, 
to  say  on  which  side  of  the  way  he  is  walk- 
ing; where,  in  the  peas-soup  atmosphere  of 
the  city,  and  in  a  wainscoated  drawing-room 
decorated  with  little  prints,  and  silhouettes  of 
die  whole  family  hung  pyramidically  in  all  the 
g^oom  of  London  filth,  she  had  spent  the  first 
right  or  nine  years  of  her  life ;  her  ideas  of 
gaiety  bounded  by  a  treat  to  one  of  the  play- 
in  a  hackney-coach,  and  her  notions  of 
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life,  limited  by  th«  nuIcMi  mil  of  Keniuigtaif 
gardens,  to  wUeh  fdaoe,  "■  <if  »  Saaday,"  tha 
ftotily  were  woot  to  betake  tfaemselvec,  after  *^ 
eariy  regale  of  roatted  beef  and  potatoes,  id 
order  to  min^e  in  the  gaietiem  of  a  &shianUa 
rooming. 

little  Miw  Bowditch— that  was  her  naroe— 
lost  her  mother,^ — and  having  beea  fdaoed  at  t 
bofirding*eobool  at  Upper  Claptoa,  remaiaad 
improriDg  her  mind,  tUl  the  bloom  ,af  fifteen 
glowed  on  tier  oheek,  and  her  giacefbllywfbnMd 
figure  proclaimed  the  age  of  womaDbood  at 
band. 

At  lerenteen,  an  acquaintance  of  her  ftthei'a 
who  had  grown  rich  in  the  botton  lia^  uidhid 
taken  fthoaseinHaiiey-etreet,  or  BakeiMrtReal, 


.  nooieman  uiea  aeaa  ;  ana  miresiraiDeG 
"estricted  by  any  of  the  ordinary  ties  or 
■radons  of  life,  he  fell  as  desperately  in 
Ji  our  yooDg  lady  as  she  felt  it  i^ientiai 
happiness  to  avow  heradf  in  lore  witli 


k .  • 


s 

* 


plbnt  ensign  applied  in  foim  to  the  ..  1 

ncrdiant,  who  ridiculed  the  sopposi-  A 

Abe  would  allow  his  daughter  to  many  a 
lose  gold  was  all  on  the  outer  side  of  Us 
;  and  with  respect  to  the  girl,  he  told  her 
consequence  of  this  boldness  and  for- 
IS  in  suffering  such  an  appeal  to  be  made 
at  her  time  of  life,  he  should  forthwith 
er  back  to  Upper  Clapton,  where  she 
remain,  with  all  her  beauties  under  a  pina- 
1  she  was  twenty.  This  threat  was  sufficient 
he  train  which  the  refusal  had  made  ready 
ition ;  the  blooming  damsel  laughed  at 
ad,  mustering  all  the  money  she  could 


-% 
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molute,  diBpoted  of  his  busineH,  ntired  to 
the  wilds  of  Hammenmith,  and  declared  ha 
Derer  wonld  see  his  child  agaia. 

la  the  mean  tune,  althoagh  the  "  Hone  da> 
partment"  of  the  yooog  couple  was  wA  ikH 
could  be  wished,  the  "Excheqner"  was  byao 
means  flourishing;  and,  to  tooreaae  their  tm- 
bBTraBBmenta  and  bleas  their  lores,  the  titde 
Fanny  made  her  appearance  in  the  world,  aa 
erent  shortly  succeeded  bj  her  fathet'i  den- 
ture with  his  gallant  regiment  on  eerTios  to 
the  Continent,  whence  "never  retnrn  <Kd  he." 

The  young  widow,  soon  began  to  led  the 
embanasaments  of 

"  Lore  that  dirdh  in  an  tnimUe  ihcJ,"— 
and  discovered  the  truth  of  that  anseiitimentat 
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ber  giandfather's  villa  on  the  Tunihain-green 
road — ^th^re,  her  silent^  playful  eloquence  and 
winnung  ways  attracted  the  attention  and  woq 
the  affsetiona  of  the  old  gentleman,  and  whilst 
ha  was  fondling  the  infant,  unconaciotts  of  his 
lelalionahip  to  her,  his  daughter  rushed  into 
the  fooa,  and  declared  the  child  her  own ! 
.  His  resentment  vanished,  he  received  her 
and  Fanny  into  his  house,  forgot  and  forgave 
kcr  misoonduct,  and  at  his  death  bequeathed 
ibe  whole  of  his  fortune  to  her ;  upon  which 
she  retired  to  the  beautiful  villa  in  which 
we  now  find  her,  to  the  total  oblivion  of  nar- 
row streets,  smoky  drawing-rooms,  and  the 
riband-shop  in  the  city. 

This  was  the  career  of  Mrs.  Meadows.  In 
how  fiu  it  warranted  her  pretensions,  or  autho- 
filed  her  tyranny  over  her  daughter,  it  is  not 
very  easy  to  determine;  certain,  however,  it 
is,  that  her  general  conduct  to  Fanny  as  a 
mother  was  exemplary ;  no  care,  no  cost  had 
been  spared  to  render  her  every  thing  a  young 
woman  should  be ;  and  if  the  perfection  of  a 
purpose  be  delight,  no  parent  could  be  more 
amply  repaid  than  Mrs,  Meadows. 

Her  child  was  all  excellence !   She  was  liighly 
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and'  geoeralljr  aoconif^Ubed ;  ber  mind  *)■■ 
ttriapted  tQ  the  most  refined  pumita;  her  betlt 
dteMBtof  the  purest  and  moat  exalted  nrlMSt 
her  inoocenoe  was  innate^  her  modeaty  wqai- 
site,  and  her  diapoeition,  baycntd  parallel,  ani* 
aUe. 

Here,  then,  she  was — Feltoa  diamiaaed 
and  Harry  Merton  is  possession  of  the  field; 
for  although  the  daughter  had  been  parieetly 
decided  tn  the  expulsion  of  hia  m^  Iks 
mother  did  not  feel  juatified  in  excluding  ihi- 
ton ;  indeed  I  have  aome  donbts  whether  htr 
conduct  upon  this  occasion,  in  sidfaring  im 
constantly  to  be  in  her  daughter's  socw^*  had 
not  more  artifice  about  it  than  the  young  pw^)!* 
themselves  suspected.    She  saw  that  the  per- 
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novice  to  mo  his  head  into  it*  He  communi- 
cated his  feelings  and  wishes  on  the  subject  of 
Fl«qp»  in  a  ktter  to  her  mamma,  to  which  he 
isoeifed  an  almost  immediate  answer  estremeiy 
OPBi|ilimentary  to  his  "head"  and  his  "heart,'' 
but  dedining.  in  the  most  decided  manner,  the 
honoor  he  intended  her  daughter,  and  at  the 
same  time  suggesting  the  necessity  of  his 
ahlaining  from  that  frequency  of  visits  to  the 
eotlag^  which  could  not  fail  to  gt?e  her  always 
grsal  peweiiBl  «atification,  but  which  she  felt 
it  lier  du^  to  her  child,  to  deny  herself  under 
the  existing  circumstances* 

The  painter's  art — the  poet's  skill — would 
tail  to  do  justice  to  the  feelings  which  agitated 
nj  poor  hero  on  the  receipt  of  this  killing  let- 
ter*  Exiled  from  the  society  of  Fanny  Meadows, 
wkile  she  was  liring  within  half-pistol-shot  of 
him  .  excluded  from  the  scene  of  all  his  joys, 
was  in  his  eye,  and  grief  in  his  heart; 
after  passing  two  days  in  a  manner  wholly 
mmecountable  to  his  excellent  and  respectable 
iUher,  widi  whom  he  lived,  he  resolved  on  the 
tfatid  evening  to  make  one  visit  to  the  cottage, 
if  possible  to  see  Mrs.  Meadows,  and  urge  her 
by  every  consideration  which  he  could  summon 
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to. hit  aid,  to  revoke  the  heut-breaking  mu- 
date  which  she  had  iuned. 
■  He  crowed  the  lawn — rang  the  bell — ita  ivdl- 
koown  sound  vibrated  upoo  his  ear.  He  atood 
ahaolutely  trembling' before  the  door,  coBJw- 
ing  up  ten  thousand  phantoms:  imagiai^ 
orders  giren  to  the  aeiranta  to  reftiae  him  ad* 
mittance — thinking  he  heard  screama  of  iha 
maltreated  Fanny — (mere  whiatlinga  of  Ikt 
wind  along  the  veruidah,)  as  iU-fomtded  «■ 
all  bis  other  apprehensions;  for  when  Uw  door 
opened,  the  answer  to  his  enquiry  whether 
Mrs.  Meadows  was  at  home,  was,  that  she  was 
dining  at  Lady  Castleton's — "  Miai  Meadows 
is  at  home.  Sir,"  added  the  man. 
What  a  world  of  miaeries  might  hav*  beoa 
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kicribe  the  eonyereation  which  passed 
1  the  lovers  would  be  to  riolate  the  rale 
iid  down,  of  holding  sacred  all  amatory 
itet;  hot  it  is  necessary  I  should  tell 
Icfs  that  it  came  out  (as  the  gossips 
«t  Mrs.  Meadows  had  concealed  the 
Henry's  oflfer  from  her  daughter ;  and, 
W-  had  endearoured  to  irritate  her 
bin,  by  imputing  his  absence  from  the 
to  a  fickleness  of  disposition,  or  a  feel« 
SsliBte  towards  her. 

I  the  placid,  mild,  unoffending,  but  de- 
d  Fanny  found  herself  the  dupe  of  her 
her  pride  was  wounded,  and  her  asto- 
il  at  such  conduct  was  only  equalled 
Ofrow  for  such  an  exposure. 
fcifiii  powers  !  ^'  said  she,  **  has  my 
then,  deluded  me  ?  If  she  have  de* 
to  this  artifice — if  she  have  degraded 
by  such  a  suppression  of  truth — she 
deed,  be  desperate,  and  fixed  upon  my 
B  with  this  hateful  Mr.  Felton.'^ 
in  he  is  indeed  hateful  to  you!''  said 
altering. 

i  I  love  two?"  said  Fanny,  thrown  off 
rd  by  this  unexpected  appeal  on  a  sub* 
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jeo^  which,  as  she  thought,  reqoin 
ottioii :  "  I  am  dislncted  by  thi* 
mf  motber'B  1  I  thou^^t  the  wooM 
fiocd  OKch  for  my  happineM ;  bat 
tnnl^  at  my  own  aitomtioD !  Sli 
irith  Lftdy  CastletoD,  who  ia  Fdtt 
She  has  pcopoaed  to  me  to  mak*  ft 
dwtely.  I  know— I  aee  it  «U.  ^ 
forced  into  a  mairitge  with  hinj 
mtinm  it?— ongbt  1  to  auf^  ^ 
mutt  destroy  my  bapiHaeea  for  « 


:  to  mgni.    L.ove  gave  nioi  eloquence ; 

her  how  cruelly  she  had  been  deceived, 
1  the  impending  dangers  to  her  happi* 
vivid  colours,  and  argued, — ^too  well, — 
:eption  on  ker  part  was  only  retaliation, 
took  his  hand  between  hen,  uncon*' 
if  what  she  did ;  her  hands  were  as  cold 

In  the  rustling  of  the  jasmine  against 
aeoient,   she    thought    she   heard   the 

of  her  mother's  coming  carriage ;  she 
I  bis  hand  still  closer — she  was  as  pale 
li ; — she  looked  vrildly  round  her,  and 
he  muttered,  though  incoherent,  ex- 
.  her  dread  of  the  marriage  with  Felton, 
ef  for  her  mother's  deceptive  conduct, 
i  terrible  importance  of  the  step  she  was 
to  take,  with  which  she  seemed  fully 
led ; — for  she  had  decided  in  favour  of  the 

ther  word  was  unnecessary.    Henry  saw 


r.  ; 
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Bigbt,  and  Henry  speedily  quitted  the  presence 
of  hia  beloved  Fanny,  only  to  return,  and  mikl 
her  hi*  etenially. 

Hit  bead  buroed,  his  heart  palfutated;  be 
almost  trembled  at  the  respoDsibility  nttft 
he  bad  incurred.  Fanny,  half  wild,  partici- 
pated in  bis  agitating  feelings,  and  banied  k 
her  bed-room  before  her  mother's  return  fnw 
Lady  Castleton'a,  This  event  occurred  abwrt 
half-pBEtten.  Her  mother  vi&ited  Fanny's  chun* 
ber  before  tibe  went  to  rest,  but  Fanny  had  Of 
gaged  in  the  new  trade  of  deception,  and  feigned 
sleep ;  her  mother  gazed  on  her,  but  did  DOl 
speak. — If  she  had  blessed  her  at  that  aumeaU 
I  believe  there  would  have  been  no  elopement 

As  soon  as  Fanny  heard  her  mother  fit- 
miss  ber  maid,  she  arose,  and  put  on  i 
morning  dress,  and  sat  herself  down  to  nil 
till  twelve,  the  appointed  hour.  She  csf^ 
fully  opened  her  door,  but,  in  stepping  baA* 


%  it  gpive  to  her  anxiout  ean  the  long 
4br  aoond  of  midnight, 
kned  carefully  and  slowly  firom  her 
bfaring  a   bundle   containing   a  few 
j^bal  as  she  trod  lightly  on  the  stairs^ 
asked  and  creaked,  so  as  they  never 
l|id  or  creaked  at  any  other  time.  She 
tilie  front  door — ^its  fastenings  resisted 
||bkuids«  and  just  as  she  was  drawing 
cough  from  one  of  the  men- 
slept  (or,  as  she  then  found,  did 
p)  in  a  room  adjoiniDg  the  haU^  so 
her,  that  she  had   nearly  abandon- 
iiBiBrprise;    but  fate  decided  other- 
i  in  five  minutes  she  found  herself 
hjher  expecting  lover  into  a  chaise, 
ma  waiting  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Jf  o  sooner  had  they  seated  themselTes, 
ashed  off,  with  as  much  impeiu$  as  the 
r  fimr  horses  and  a  guinea  per  stage 
Mwld  give  it 


CHAPTER  II. 


Ooati  an  my  coDqu'roi,  nj  dear  Laid,  bj.  Kill, 
Deronre  hla  Upi,  cUi  huo  with  tiaqfi^kinM; 
She  grasp!  him  all." 


Fos  thirty-three  bonrB  had  the  inceMtrt 
whirl  of  the  GhHiBe  eootinned,  and  pMsijIwd 
not  complained  of  fetigue,  until  they  i 


.  i 
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oue  mile  and  a  half  short  of  Carlton,    and 
seTenteen  miles  short  of  Qretna  itself. 

This  misfortune,  however,  was  not  of  serious 
importance,  because  a  chaise  could  easily  be 
procured  from  Carlisle;  and  as  they  were 
quite  certain  of  being  eight  or  ten  hours  in 
advance  of  their  pursuers  (if  they  had  any), 
Hany  thought  it  would  be  a  favourable  oppor- 
tunity for  his  lovely  charge  to  rest  and  refresh 
herself  with  a  little  sleep,  while  the  messengers 
were  sent  forward  to  procure  the  carriage. 

Under  these  circumstances,  like  Adam  and 
£ve — ^the  wide  world  before  them,  our  lovers 
left  the  wreck  of  the  chaise,  and  walked  for- 
ward to  Carlton,  and  shortly  reached  the 
King's  Arms,  where,  being  pedestrians,  their 
reception  was  not  the  most  flattering,  nor  was 
it  till  the  postboys  arrived  to  explain  the  acci- 
dent that  any  thing  like  a  decent  breakfast 
coald  be  procured.  The  moment,  however, 
the  respectability  of  the  party  was  vouched 
for  by  the  evidence  of  the  two  postilions,  they 
were  forthwith  removed  from  a  little  three- 
cornered  sanded  room,  with  a  smoky  chimney 
under  the  gateway,  to   a  comfortable  apart- 

g2 
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meat,  which  had  all  the  advantages  of  the  le- 
finements  of  carpets  and  wiDdow-cuTtaiiia. 

Still  there  was  something  uncivil  about  tk 
waiters  and  the  chambermaids,  and  the  duh 
tress  of  the  house,  (who  appeared  acting  ■ 
niBBter  of  the  concern,)  and  a  degree  of  blot 
carelesBDeSB,  which  soured  Hany,  who  Ipnii. 
quicVness  and  attention,  and  made  it  hispno-, 
tice  always  to  obtain  them  where  they  wm. 
to  be  had;  and  after  breakfast,  when  Fmif 
had  retired  to  a  bed-room  to  get  a  little  I^. 
freshment,  until  the  man  returned  with  tke 
chaise  from  Carlisle,  be  walked  down  dw 
street  of  Carlton  dissatisfied  and  out  of  loitt 
and  feelii^  nervous  and  uncomfortable. 

He  walked  fonvard  towards  Uaraby,  tad 
while  he  stopped  debating  whether  he  shoiild 
cross  the  bridge  there,  two  men  appeared 
in  view,  dressed  for  the  field,  extremely  wdl 
inouQt«d,  attended  by  a  keeper  on  a  poneji 
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caFalier  he  recognized  Jack  Felton  of  Havers- 
CeM,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe. 

"  What  on  earth,**  said  his  bitter  enemy  in 
the  mo8t  friendly  tone,  "  what  on  earth  can 
hve  brought  you  here  ?  Who  would  have  ex- 
pected to  find  the  gay  and  gallant  Mr.  Merton 
nmiiating  on  the  banks  of  the  Petterill  ?  AUow 
■e  to  introduce  you  to  my  cousin  George,  who 
hn  often  heard  me  speak  of  you.** 

Merton  bowed,  trembling  as  he  was  with 
agitation. 

"  Are  you  staying  in  this  neighbourhood  ?** 
lud  Felton. 

"For  a  Tery  short  time,**  answered  our  hero. 

"  I  have  been  here  now  nearly  three  weeks ; 
ki?\it  I,  George?" 

''Thereabouts,*'  said  George. 

"Are  you  returning,  or  proceeding?'*  said 
leltoD. 

Merton  thought  of  a  bit  of  generalship,  and 
^  cunningly  said  he  was  walking  onward $$ 
to  Carlisle  -,    thus  at  once  shaking  off  those 
who  were  moving  in  a  contrary  direction. 

"  We/'  said  Felton,  "  are  going  to  Carlton, 
irhere  we  meet  my  uncle,  and  some  people  he 


dows's  ?  I  suspect  you  are  in  hi 
there,"  and  he  looked  as  if  he  w< 
been  thought  jocose, 

''  They  were  quite  well  when  I 
last,^  said  Harry,  hardly  knowing  whi 

''  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  yo 
■fi  Haversfield^  Mr.  Merton,^  added  F 

you  can  make  out  a  visit  to  us :  ^ 
place,  but  there  are  a  good  many  bi 
it,  and  a  mighty  good  cellar  with! 
adieu  once  more,  and  pray  let  us  s 
you  can.** 

What  was  to  be  done?  How  was 
turn  to  Carlton  ? 

"  Love*8  hitler  foe  was  there,** 

or  would  be  shortly.  Yet  if  Felton  im 
Fanny?    Well,  what  then  ?    He  coul< 
right,  no  claim  to  stop  her — nopowe] 
i*  to  force  her  from    him.     Caution. 
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fMrt  of  falour ;  and  therefore,  taking  council  of 

a  tup  and  ratioiial  countryman  whom  he  en. 

oosatffed,  Harry  made  himself  master  of  a 

eroM-cot  back  to  Carlton,  by  which  he  saw 

that  ha<ai|^t  gain  his  inn  unobserved  by  the 


;       ■• 


By  this  newly  discovered  route  he  proceeded » 
therefore,  slowly  on  his  return,  his  object  being 
to  allow  time  far  Felton's  departure  before  his 
amnl ;  and  having  sauntered  on  his  way,  his 
■ind  fidl  of  the  difficulties  of  his  situation — 
the  possibility  of  the  appearance  of  his  chaise 
from  Cariisle  while  Felton  was  at  the  inn,  the 
general  developement  of  his  plans  to  the  ene- 
wj,  die  suspicions  his  being  there  might  ex- 
cite in  his  rival's  mind,  the  probability  of  that 
rival's  (ailing  in  with  Fanny,  her  consequent 
distress,  and  the  still  more  probable  annihi- 
ktion   of   the    whole   enterprise  —  all    tliese 
tboaghts    and  probabilities  revolving  in    his 
fflind,  already  prepared  for  fermentation  by 
the  uncivil  conduct  of  the  people  at  the  inn, 
rendered  him  very  unfit  for  the  conversation 
in  which  he   was  shortly  doomed  to  parti- 
dpale  with  the  landlady.  Cautiously  approach- 
ing the  house,  alter  an absenceof  more  than  an 


hour  and  half,  he  proceeded  to  the  parlour^ 
where  they  had  eaten  their  breakfast ;  but  aat 
Mcing  MisB  Tkleadows  there,  he  enquired  if  the 
chiiae  had  arrived  from  Carlisle  ? 

"  Can't  say ;  bat  I  '11  ask,"  said  tfaf  wutar. 

**  Ask  if  the  yoong  lady  has  ning  ber  btU 
yet?"  said  Merton. 

"  Which  young  lady  ?" 

"  The  lady  I  left  here,"  replied  our  hero. 

"  What !  she  wi'  blue  police  V 

••  Yes." 

"  Why,  la !  she  ha''  been  gone  these  thres 
quarters  o'  an  hour." 

"  Gone ! — where  V 

"  Dearee  me ;  an'  how  should  I  kna'  T*  wi- 
the  fellow,  with  an  expression  of  stupid  igoo — 
nnce,  &r  beyond  the  bearing  of  our  hero. 

"  How  did  she  go,  sirrah  V 

"  Why,  out  o'  door,  snre ;  how  shou'd  ud 
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fire,  he  leTelled  a  blow  at  the  head  of  the  iin- 
kfpj  down,  who  measared  his  length  on  the 
floor;  bat  not  a  second  elapsed,  before  spring. 
iDgonhis  legs  again,  he  soon  prepared  to  re- 
ply api^  the  aristocratic  frame  of  his  slender 
oppoBol;  some  of  those  ugly  thumps,  for  the 
diipottl  of  which  gentlemen  of  his  class  and 
couty  are  so  admirably  calculated ;  the  noise, 
'iMmefer,  of  Uie  first  great  iall  had  sufficiently 
dinned  the  household,  to  bring  the  landlady 
nd  a  posse  of  domestics  into  the  apartment, 
vlwie  appearance  paralyzed  the  exertions  of 
Ae  enemy. 

"  Parker,''  cried  the  mistress  of  the  house, 
"  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?" 

"That  chap  hit  me  a  clout  of  the  head, 
because    I   could    not  gi'    him  no^count   o' 


?> 


•*  111  have  no  clouts  here,"  cried  the  irritated 
dame,  whose    Lucretian   chastity  had  taken 
alarm  at  the  equivocal  appearance  of  the  lovers ; 
"nor  will  I  have  my  house  made  a  bear-gar- 
den.    Did  he  strike  you  first,  Parker  ?" 

"  Yes,  did  he,''  cried  Parker,  "  I  'm  ready  to 
•wear  to  V 

•'  Then  swear  you  shall,"  said  the  lady— 

06 
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"  here,  get  Waten  the  ccnutalde — take  ehargv 
of  that  fine  gentleinap^ — take  him  up  to  'Halt 
to  Sir  Martin's. — 1 11  see  the  rights  o'  tUs." 

"  Have  some  pity,"  said  Henry,  "  111  pay— 
compromiae— do  any  Uiing.  I  was  irut^cd— I 
wan  ia  a  pasBion— I  see  how  stupidqr  I  hare 
acted~bow  improperly;  butaaj  what  I.aba]! 
give  the  fellow,  and  I——" 

"  Fellow  !"  laid  mine  hostess.  "  hoi^-toity, 
myyonDgman,who  doyoucallfeUow?  Yonaie 
no  geatleman,  I'm  sure,  to  talk  in  this  wmy-r-'I'l'c 
had  people  here  by  dozens,  who  zides  in  thsir 
own  carri^ea,  and  some  on  'em  with  fbor  lumas. 
and  they  have  never  called  none  of  n*  ikoMit 
people,  fellows.  If  you  want  to  pay,  tbe;jastMe 
shall  settle  that ;  and  you  are  a  fool,  I^i^ar,  if 
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wilked  off  fily  enough^  without  '*  with  your 
leave,  or  by  your  leave;*  and  if  your  cloaks 
and  portmanteau  hadn't  been  here,  she  would 
not  ha'o  gone  then.'' 

'*  Gooef  bat  will  she  not  come  back  ?' 

"  How  thonld  I  know,^  replied  the  lady ; ''  I 
shoold  think  as  how  she  wouldn't.  Didn't  she 
go  out  wi'  Squire  Felton?'? 

^  Felton  I  has  he  been  here  ?' 

*'  Tea  he  has ;  he  always  do  come  here, 
and  behaves  himself  like  a  gentleman,  which 
he  is.*'  . 

''  Qooe  with  him? — ^impossible  !'*  exclaimed 
Heniy ;  'who  thinking  that  by  this  time  the 
iiritation  of  all  parties,  with  respect  to  the 
kneck-dowii,  might  have  grown  somewhat 
oooler,  Tentured  to  recur  to  the  absolute  and 
niperative  necessity  he  was  under  of  fbllowing 
hb  dear  Fanny,  whose  name  he  mentioned  in 
his  despair  in  atone  wliich  excited  the  risibility 
of  the  surrounding  hard-hearted  rustics ;  but 
his  hopes  were  vain — the  landlady  gave  the 
ooQstable  the  wink,  and  our  love-sick  hero  was 
maiched  '  eaptively'  to  the  Hall,  an  ancient 
and  gloomy-looking  house,  buried  in  a  rook- 


ery,  and  which  stood  at  no  great  Uiatuice  froai 
the  Bceoe  of  action. 

Henry  was  firmly  coDnnced,  as  indeed  aQ 
the  coinciding  circumstanceB  fully  justified  hit 
being,  that  Fanny  bad  ftillen  into  the  Itandi  of 
Felton,  of  whose  violeoce  he  had  heard  mncli 
rumour,  and.  whose  want  of  principle  in  mdi 
afiaire  was  notorious.  He  cast  his  eyea  about  ia 
every  direction,  in  hopes  of  seeing  hia  rivd; 
and  labouring  under  the  idea  that  the  wbdt 
plan  was  preconcerted — that  the  landlady  urn 
in  Felton's  interest,  and  that  Fanny,  sa.bt 
from  walking  off,  had  been  carried  away  forci- 
bly, found  himself  in  a  amall  pailonr.at  Sv 
Martin  Sowerby'a  mansion. 

Sir  Martin  was  out,  the  culprit  waaof  connN 
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foi^t,  oolackily  for  themselves,  fkll  under  the 
jundSction  of  her  papa. 

Miss  Sowerby  condescended  to  enter  into  a 
coBfenation  with  the  "  young  man,^  who  ex- 
fluned  to  her  every  part  of  the  transaction, 
«cepC  his  immediate  business  in  the  neigh- 
bomliood,  and  excited  her  pity  so  strongly 
tkitshe  entreated  him  to  partake -of  some  cake 
Mri  wine  in  the  steward's  room,  where  he  was 
incaiceiated.    She  sympathized  with  him^  qua- 
iiedhis  intemperance,  and  ''  spoke  to  the  pro- 
secutor" in  his  behalf,  who  felt  much  inclined, 
spon  the  persuasion  of  "  Miss,*^  to  withdraw 
kischaige ;  however,  the  awe  in  which  he  stood 
of  his  mistress,  and  the  determined  manner  in 
tbich  she  had  directed  him  to  proceed,  over- 
ctme  his  inclination  to  oblige  the  young  lady, 
sad  the  case  went  before  the  magistrate ;  who 
Jbriog  at  length  returned  home,  after  having 
drawn  off  his  boots,  put  on  his  slippers,  and 
seated  himself  in  a  most  imposing  green  moroc- 
00  armed-chair,  opened  the  court  in  his  library. 
"  Sir,**  said  the  constable,  ''  may  it  please 

your  Worship,  this  here  man" 

"  (Gentleman,  Waters,  if  you  please,''  inter- 
Topted  Marianne  Sowerby. 
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"  Qentlemui,— I  ax  pardou,^  nid  Wftten, 
"  is  brought  up  here  by  me,  for  luockiDg  do«i 
the  waiter  at  the  King's  Anns." 

"  Knocking  down  the  King'i  Amu."  nid  Sir 
Martin,  who  was  not  only  as  blind  aa  JaMiok 
represented,  but  aa  deaf  aa  a  post, — "veiygMd 
— write  that  down,  Marianne*  tny  love." 

"  He  knocked  down — what  did  yom  sayS 
the  Eliag'aAnnaT — tbat'a  high  tnuonl  Rnch 
me  Mr.  Bums'  book^  Muianue."    ' 

"  I  did  not  say  that.  Sir ;  be  knockad  ^BHia 
the  waiter  at  the  King's  Anms." 

"  Ob,  be  knocked  down  the  waiter -at  r^ 
King's  Anns  ? — very  good." 

"  That  be  I,  Sir,"  said  Parker.  ,. 

"  Oh,  you  knocked  the  gentleman-  down  It 
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**  Vefy  good-*-now  what  is  your  name»  Sir?'' 
taid  the  baronet. 

.  "  Why»  Sir,  really  my  name  cannot  be  ne- 
oeaaary  to  this  examination,*^  said  Henry.  ''  I 
am  a  atianger,  and  under  a  violent  irritation  of 
feding^  I  certainly  knocked  this  man  down.  I 
admit  the  fact,  and  am  ready  to  compromise 
die  matter  in  any  way  you  please  to  suggest 
*^  Ciompromiae,  Sir  {  who  do  you  talk  to,  of 
compromising  ? — compromise  a  breach  of  the 
peace  an  assault  upon  one  of  the  King's 
Keges.  I  shall  commit  you.  Sir:  you  have 
admitted  the  fact— I  shall  commit  you.  Have 
you  any  bail  ?" 
"  Not  I,  Sir,  I  am  a  stranger,  and — 
"  Very  good, — then  you  must  go  to  prison." 
Here  Marianne  whispered  for  some  seconds 
in  her  fiuher's  assailable  ear,  and  explained  that 
ear  hero  really  wom  a  gentleman,  and  that  he 
had  gained  favour  in  her  eyes,  and  that  the 
Baa  was  not  hurt,  and  a  variety  of  winning 
Aings,  with  which  it  is  to  be  inferred  he  was 
sonewhat  pleased,  for  when  the  operation  of 
adnspering  concluded,  he  said, — **  Very  good 
good  indeed,  my  dear." — ^'^Here,  you 
:,  and  here,  you  Parker :  if  the  gentle- 


man  gires  you  a  couple  of  poonds,  will^ 
be  satisfied,  and  drop  proceedings  V 

'•  I  am  quite  agreenble.  Sir,"  said  Patto, 
charmed  with  the  tliought  of  disposing  of  bil 
blood  ill  small  quantities,  at  a  rate  so  aAWf 
lageoua. 

"  And  who  be  to  pay  1 1"  said  the  constaUk 

"  I."  exclaimed  Merton, — "I  will  psy  i^ 
body,  anything,  everybody,  eTerything,  utt 
I  may  be  freed." 

"  Very  good,"  said  Sir  Martin,  "take  hi* 
away  then,  and  settle  the  business  betwert 
you. — I  am  sorry  to  hear  of  such  thingiii 
Carlton  ;  it  is  not  as  it  used  to  be,  but  that'* 
J  fault  of  ours.     There — there,  go  awayillof 
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the  susceptible  creature  was  not  at  a 
find  a  name. 

ione^  a  deep  novel-reader,  had  passed  the 
)f  youth,  and  even  the  first  sunshine  of 
bood,  immured  in  the  deep  recesses  of 
ler's  mansion.  Plain  almost  to  ugliness, 
f  almost  to  fatuity,  she  was  gifted  with  an 
[oishable  love  of  romance  and  poetry ; 
reorer  with  a  set  of  passions  as  eztrai- 
ly  strong  as  her  intellect  was  painfully 
Such  a  man  as  our  hero  had  not  been 
Sir  Martinis  house  for  ages.  Sir  Martin 
[uversally  unpopular,  litigious,  deaf, 
and  moreover  poor ;  so  that  having  no 
ons  himself,  nor  any  to  display  by 
in  the  person  of  his  child,  his  mansion 
:ome  a  hermitage — his  life  perfect  se- 
.  The  intrusion  into  such  a  den,  of  a 
ike  Merton,  was  quite  enough  to  create 
lion  in  every  part  of  the  establishment ; 
>e  romantic  mind  of  Marianne,  who  had 
nsand  pounds  at  her  disposal,  it  had  an 
lelancholy  to  reflect  upon, 
moment,  however,  our  hero  found  him- 
liberty,  he  ran  as  if  wild,  straight  to  the 
}f  all  his  miseries  and  insults,  to  renew 
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bit  aoqnirin  fee  Fmhi;^'  Hia  raee^ioB  mi 
none  of  the  wannest,  and  the  tnaAment  whkb 
Parker  got  from  his  mutrese  fin  compnnriang 
the  awault,  more  strongly  convinced  -  Marton 
that  her  object  had  been  to  detain  hin,  tai 
that  ^'was  in  league  with  Felton. 

Distracted  and  miserable,  be  enqatredif  the 
chaise  was  come  from  Carlisle ;  to  which  be 
received  an  snawerin  the  affirmatiTa  frtmrnt 
of  the  boys  who  had  driren  it  over.  Of  Ub 
he  enquired  whether  he  knew  Mr.  FeltOB  of 
Havertfidd,  and  if  he  bad  seen  bim  aiace-ha 
had  been  in  Carlton. 

■<  Yes,  Sir,"  said  the  boy,  "  I  saw  the  Sqiua 
come  out  of  the  inn  mih  a.young  lady  andtM 
or  three  gentlemen.  ^Squire-  Geoq;e  mi  mm 
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boy  with  big  blue  eyes  and  curling  flaxen  hair. 

"Itia.    What  then?" 

'*  Here  be  a  note  for  you.  Sir,  from  a  lady.^' 

A  reprieve^  thought  Harry :  *^  news  of  Fanny/' 
He  broke  it  open,  and  read  with  inexpressible 
delight  these  lines : — 

"  Every  step  we  take  must  be  cautious :  we 
are  watched — keep  at  your  inn  till  six ;  it  mil 
tben  be  daik,  and  we  may  meet  with  security. 
I  confide  in  your  compliance,  with  this  request; 
consider  what  I  have  risqued,  tmd  do  not  en* 
danger  my  future  happiness.  I  can  come  at 
six  to  the  first  mile-stone,  out  of  the  village. 
Be  ceotions,  for  if  the  landlady  of  the  inn  had 
fbe  least  suspicion  of  this  note,  we  should  be 
mined.  I  have  disguised  my  hand  in  case  of 
%e^4^jx% ;  I  shall  add  no  name — you  can  ex- 
pect but  one  such  correspondent*^' 

"  Heaven  be  praised,  thien  !^'  exclaimed 
Henry,  "  she  is  safe  somewhere — disguised  her 
liaiid— canning  rogue,  she  has  indeed.  Here, 
ay  fine  fellow — there's  half-a-crown  for  you, 
cad  if  you  see  the  lady,  you  may  tell  her  you 
hBvc  given  me  the  note/' 

"  Half-a-crown  T  said  the  boy,  as  he  held  it 
in  lus  open  hand  and  cast  a  wondering  glance 
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at  the  glittering  coio,  "  Oh  my  !"  and  away  le 
ran  under  the  inBuence  of  a  BOrprise  whiA 
completely  overcame  his  gratitude  and  good 

manuerd,  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment. 

It  was  now  quite  clear  that  Fanny  had  M- 
caped  from  Felton,  even  if  she  bad  actnalbf 
been  in  his  power,  and  it  was  equally  evident 
that  a  plot  had  been  laid  after  Felton's  arrinl 
at  the  inn,  where  his  suspicions  had  been  el- 
cited  by  having  seen  his  rival,  to  get  posaeEHon 
of  her:  her  present  caution  indicated  the  justice 
of  Merton's  first  suspicions  with  respect  lo  ths 
landlady,  but  he  felt  convinced  that  she  had  now 
got  shtlter  for  herself  in  some  neigbbouriif 
cottage,  where  his  presence  would  spoil  »l!i 
and  he  therefore  prudently  and  wisely  deter- 
mined to  obey  her  injunctions,  keep  his  inn. 
and  be  particularly  civil  to  it^  inljabilanUi 
upon  whom  the  atonement  he  had  made  to  tbs 
waiter  had  had  a  due  effect. 

In  pursuance  of  this  resolution  he  laid  hint- 
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I  of  the  town  at  half  past  six,  to  cany 
» the  eod  of  their  journey  and  the  con- 
ion  of  their  earthly  hopes  and  wishes, 
tiled  fowl  with  mushroom  sauce«  and  a 
let,  smoked  on  the  board  as  the  clock 
fe;  and  having  eaten  with  an  appetite 
faj  his  present  security,  and  having 
r  satisfied  his  thirst  with  a  bottle  of 
J  palatable  claret,  he  found  time,  which 
singly  before  dinner  when  one  is  alone 
D«  move  more  rapidly  after  the  repast 
:laded  and  the  beverage  nearly  so;  and 

his  aaxiety  and  punctuality,  it  was 
Jie  clock  was  striking  six  that  he  found 
it  the  appointed  spot. 
athetic  t^ouls !  how  true  it  is  that  we 
nstinctively,  intuitively  as  it  were,  to 

a  glimpse  the  one  dear  object  of  all 
thly  affections !  Harry  beheld  the 
LC  figure  of  his  beloved  Fanny — punc- 
he  appointed  moment  there  she  was  ; 
looner  did  she  see  her  approaching  idol 
i  bounded  forward  to  meet  him — not  a 
Bsed— not  a  syllable  was  exchanged — 
on, — nature, — feeling, — Lo  v  e,  told  him 
s  own,  his  darling  girl,  and  clasping  the 
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to  diacoTer  them  together^  "  jeM,  bat-^I  expect 
jroeeived-r^tluit  i»— a  note '^ 


"  To  be  tiuB  you  did,  from  ma.  •  Did  I  not 
Ubonr  toidieguiee  tbe  character  in  which  it 
waa  written  ?  •  Oh,  what  woold  Evelina  have 
eaidr 

.  ff^  Eittlina,  ma'am  !-^i  don't  know  any  thing 
about  Evelina;  bnt  titeyou  really  the  anthoress 
of  that  note  which  i  received,  appointing  a 
meeting  here  ?  " 
**  I  am,  sweet  fellow ! " 
''  Mercy  upon  ns,  what  on  earth  shall  I  do, 
madam!  my  mind  is  so  occupied — my  time, 
my  business  so  urgent — what  in  the  world  is 
to  become  of  me  ?" 

"  Am  I  slighted,  then,  Sir?''  exclaimed  the 
indignant  lady.  **  You  shall  repent  this ! " — 
Upon  which  all  her  love  suddenly  turning  to 
hatred,  she  began  to  scream  in  a  tone  which 
was  likely  to  alarm  the  whole  neighbourhood, 
and  again  involve  our  hero  in  a  dilemma  some- 
what more  serious  than  that  out  of  which  he 
bad jQSt  extricated  himself.  Nothing  was  left 
far  it  bnt  flight;  and,  unconscious  of  any  thing 
baft  speed,  he  took  to  his  heels,  and  ran  as  fast 
aa  he  could  through  the  town,  past  the  inn,  to 
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the  place  where  he  directed  the  chaise  to  mit, 
and  without  farther  coDBideration,  leaped  into 
the  vehicle,  and  darted  off  for  Carlisle. 

The  mud  fiew  merrily,  the  wheela  nttled 
quickly,  the  horse*  Beemed  to  Sy,  and  Edwtid, 
perfectly  uncertain  whether  he  was  doing  a 
wise  OT  a  foolish  thing  at  the  momei^  favt 
deeply  impressed  with  the  absolute  aecttmtf 
of  getting  out  of  Carlton,  never  calculated  npoo 
the  probable  results  of  his  present  proceeduig 
till  the  chaise  drove  up  to  one  of  the  inni  in 
Carlisle,  out  of  which  immediately  inned  ■ 
waiter,  who  called  to  the  boys — "  tbat  yvu, 
Dick !" 

"  Ay,  ay;  it 's  we!" 

"  Is  the  gentleman  come  ?" 
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Who  can  attempt  to  paint  the  delight  of  the 
kifen  at  this  meeting  ?  Fanny  had  been  play- 
ing the  heroine  unknown  to  Harry ;  for,  some 
time  after  the  chaise  had  arrived  from  Carlisle 
to  ooiiTey  them  to  Oretna,  and  she  had  risen 
firom  her  short  sleep»  she  saw  at  the  door  of 
the  inn,  Felton  and  his  cousin,  who  were  shortly 
■fker  joined  by  a  third  young  man  and  a  lady. 
This  convinced  her  that  they  were  going  to 
take  up  their  abode  in  the  inn;  and  therefore, 
collecting  from  the  chambermaid  which  way 
Merton  had  strolled  when  he  went  out,  she  set 
off  to  meet  him  on  his  return,  and  prevent  his 
fiilling  into  the  society  of  his  rival.  Merton, 
having  cautiously  avoided  the  high  road  which 
Fanny  took,  for  the  purpose  of  encountering 
him,  missed  her ;  and  she,  dreading  a  return  to 
what  she  naturally  thought  certain  detection, 
Walked  on  to  Carlisle,  convinced  in  her  own 
mind  that  he  would  have  no  doubt  as  to  which 
way  she  had  walked,  and  if  he  were  not  dis* 
covered  and  stopped  at  Carlton,  that  he  would 
Mftandly  come  on  in  the  Carlisle  chaise  which 
•he  knew  at  ail  events  must  return,  but  into 
whidi  she  could  not  get,  without  observation 
fioin  the  party  she  was  so  anxious  to  avoid. 

VOL.  II.  H 
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la  this  dilemma  she  fooad  beiaelf  when  ahe 
nttcfaed  Carlisle,  where,  with  a.  finnness  onlj 
orinced  by  quiet  and.  reseired  penotu,  ibe 
sought  for  aod  discorered  the  inn,  which  had 
sent  a  chatse-and-four  to  Cariton:  sad  having 
got  shelter  at  that  house,  waited  nuwt  ■»• 
nonsly  for  the  return  of  the  carriage,  feuiog 
to  take  any  step  till  that  event  < 
lest  she  should  give  a  clue  to  her  t 
or  perhaps  spoil  some  taanourvre  of  her  i^ 
loved  Harry's  to  dec^ve  them. 

Here  however  they  were,  within  foartMl 
miles  of  the  oompletioa  of  their  adventoie;  aid 
without  mudt  beaitation,  after  a  little  prenoig 
on  the  part  of  Harry,  and  a  proper  coune.  at 
reasoning  upon  the  impropriety  of  wasting  tie 


to  Uretna —  stie  wants  a  nusoana.  inai 
the  case,  it  would  have  beea  oiitri  not  to 
fmarriage,  and  prepare  for  its  celebration ; 
0  sooner  had  they  reached  Gretna-hall  in 
,  than  Merton,  with  a  sly  look  at  Fanny, 
d  supper  and  a  parson,  to  be  got  ready 
lately. 

waiter,  versed  in  his  functions,  directed 
ok  to  prepare  the  repast,  while  he  went 
cure  the  attendance  of  the  reverend  to- 
ust,  who,  although  labouring  at  the  me- 
nder the  effects  of  sundry  copious  liba- 
f  hot  punch,  was  considered  sufficiently 
to  go  through  that  ceremony  which  so 
fully  and  satisfactorily  was  to  make  the 
ig  maid  a  happy  wife, 
moment  approached,  the  hearts  of  the 
beat,  the  service  was  to  commence ;  the 
pastor,  the  licensed  dealer  in  tobacco^ 
lis  appearance ;  but  oh !  what  a  falling 


« 
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Bying  ftrours,  the  lingiog  bells,  the  spaiUiojc 
dimnondB,  and  the  BrasaelB  lace! — a  pillo*^ 
from  B  bed  in  an  adjoining  room  served  m^ 
pretty  Fanny  for  a  hasBock,  and  on  tbeiv 
bended  knees,  before  tluB  lay-brother  of  tb^ 
chnrch,  did  our  amiable  couple  place  theak^ 
aelvee. 

The  old  man,  at  Heory'B  deaire,  read  the  M^ 
vice  of  the  episcopal  charcb  of  Scotland  iriCb 
decency  and  propriety,  till  he  came  to  tkMt 
question  which  makes  the  blood  mount  inCtf 
pret^  cheeks.. 

'  Wilt  thou."  said   tlie  old   man.    roguishlT 
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CHAPTER  III. 


<<  Afe  then  the  joys  of  this  blets'd  meeCiiiflr  duh'd 
So  aoon  ?  So  toon  will  Fortune  snatch  thee  from  me» 
And  mock  my  rain  embraces  ?    Thus,  like  one 
Who  in  a  dream  with  migfatj  toil  and  labour 
StriTes  to  embrace  some  risionary  form, 
Jost  as  he  seems  to  clasp  the  lovely  object, 
b  illdes  away,  and  yanishes  to  air « 
So  I,  who  through  opposing  difficulties 
Hare  cut  my  tedious  way  to  thy  lor'd  arms. 
At  length  am  disappointed,  and  but  see  thee 
To  take  my  last  farewell.    Oh  slippery  state 
Of  hnman  pleasures  fleet  and  rolattle, 

« 

Giren  us,  and  snatch'd  again  in  one  short  moment, 
To  mortify  our  hopes,  and  edge  our  sufferings." 


The  snddcD  dispersion  of  the  assembly  cou- 
tequent  upon  this  very  disagreeable  and  un- 
expected arrival,  may  be  better  conceived  than 
described.  The  mistress  of  the  house,  who 
.ires  occupied  in  acting  mother  to  our  heroine, 
made  her  escape  Uurough  the  door,  and  the 
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officiating  minister,  terrified  at  the  Tiolenee  of 
Mn.  Meadows,  hid  hinuelf  under  the  supper- 
table,  thus  availing  faimBelf  of  the  protectiMt 
which  the  cloth  invariably  affords  to  penons 
of  his  profession. 

Fanny  lay  senseless,  with  her  head  in  the 
lap  of  old  Doctor  Snodgrass,  an  ancient  friend 
of  Mrs.  Meadows,  who  loved  Fanny  u  raodi 
as  if  she  were  his  own,  and  whOi  thoogh  a 
person  of  most  ludicrous  appearance,  was  kivl 
and  good-hearted,  greatly  averse  from  motioo, 
and  who  never,  rill  the  pieseot  occaaioo,  when 
he  was  selected  by  the  enraged  mother  u  her 
'squire,  bad  been  farther  than  Salt  HiU  west- 
ward of  the  Metropolis,  or  farther  eutwaid 
than  Epping  Forest 
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tfitt  the  violence  of  your  manner,  and  the  te- 
iloiir  of  yoor  obserrations  upon  the  event,  come 
with  an  ill  grace  from  a  lady,  who,  when  young, 
herself  adopted  a  similar  line  of  conduct." 

"  I  judged  then  as  a  foolish  giri." 

'*  Now,  then,  judge  as  a  feeling  mother. 
Look  at  your  daughter — see  that  angel  over- 
whelmed, broken-hearted ;  and  if  you  can  be- 
hold such  suffering  innocence  unmoved,  your 
Iwart  is  harder  than  I  think  it/' 

*'  Hard-hearted! — who,  let  me  ask,  would 
forgive  a  girl  for  quitting  her  mother's  roof 
with  a  stranger  V 

"  Stay, madam;"  said  Harry,  for  his  mind 
was  made  up  to  the  fact  that  Felton  (whose 
presence  at  the  moment  irritated  him  more  than 
anything  else)  was  an  accessary  to  this  unplea- 
wuat  denouement,  **  stay;  call  me  no  stranger. 
Under  your  sanction,  with  your  concurrence,  I 
was  permitted  that  constant  intercourse,  which 
frmiliarised  your  daughter  and  myself,  which 
gave  a  similarity  to  our  tastes  and  feelings, 
and  which  has  brought  about  this  event" 

"  What,  Sir!  is  a  mother  to  admit  no  man 
islo  her  house,  lest  her  daughter  should  fall  in 
love  with  him? — ridiculous!*' 


"  I  Bay  no  snoh  ikiof,  Mn.  Meadowy 
Harry;  "but  if  you  will  hear  me  OHt, 
tell  you,  that  when  a  mother  aets  her  ck 
exaiAple  of  deception,  she  must  not  b 
prised  at  a  retaliaticHi.  You  know  tbi 
not  only  concealed  from  Fanny  your  « 
prohibition  of  my  visits,  but  that  when  al 
diHdaiofully  refvaed  Mr.  Felton's  ofi^r, 
by  a  private  arrangement,  suffered,  m 
counted  Attn  to  pay  bis  fiilsome  aUeMl 
her,  because  ^ov  had  deternuned  to  devofl 
child  to  him.  As  for  Mr.  Felton'  hiaiK 
and  1  must  hare   some  further  i 
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lopm,  and  shut  the  door,  without  adding  a 

When  he  had  left  the  apartment,  Fanny 
tallied  all  her  energies,  and  throwing  herself  at 
her  mother's  feet,  implored  not  only  her  forgive- 
neas,  bat  her  consent  to  the  marriage,  which 
she  had  so  ungraciously  interrupted.  Her  en- 
treaties, added  to  the  energetic  appeal  of  Henry, 
and  the  doleful  expression  of  the  countenance 
<rf  the  dear  old  Jonkanoo,  who  had  been  brought 
three  hundred  and  sixteen  miles  and  a  half  from 
•London  to  witness  the  scene,  seemed  to  move 
the  obdurate  parent,  and  render  decisive  mea- 
Bores  more  than  ever  necessary.  She  rang  the 
bell,  and  when  the  waiter  entered,  looking  as 
if  he  expected  to  be  minus,  a  pair  of  ears,  she 
enquired  significantly  whether  ''  they  were 
ready ,^'  and  after  a  reply  in  the  affirmative,  she 
jtook  her  weeping  daughter  by  the  arm,  and 
jamming  the  poor  girl's  bonnet  upon  her  aching 
head,  conducted,  carried,  or  rather  dragged  her 
to  the  door,  (Doctor  Snodgrass,  who  was  ex- 
ceedingly melancholy,  and  moreover  bitterly 
hmigry,  bringing  up  the  rear,)  where  the  car- 
riage being  en  attendant^  the  irritated  parent, 

h5 
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wiUKMk  btatotrmg  one  wordf  one  hxdc.  ofti 
Merton,  thrust  her  unhappy  victim  into  tb( 
vehicle,  the  door  of  which  being  smaitly  that, 
and  the  words  "All  right!"  given  by  tie 
ostlers,  away  rolled  Fanoy  Meadows  and  ill 
Mr.  Harry  Mertoti's  hopes  of  earthly  hajijii- 
nesB,  at  the  rate  of  ten  miles  an  hour. 

When  he  heard  the  wheels  in  motion,  lal 
considered  what  they  bore  from  him,  he  ieco- 
mined,  he  knew  not  why  or  wherefore,  to  fol- 
low them  j  but  while  donbting  what  mode  of 
conreyance  to  adopt,  he  was  a  good  dol  wo 
prised  at  hearing  himself  accosted  by  a  mW, 
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"  Aiid  what  place,  now,  is  this  ? ''  said  Fitz- 

fitkk. 

"Why,"  said  Merlon,  ••a  very  strange  place 
^a  man  to  be  in,  without  knowing  it  You 
arett Gretna  Green!'' 

**  Upon  your  woid,  now ; — how  mighty 
dioU  this  is !  I  have  been  stationed  with  my 
Kgnient  atNewry  these  ten  months,  and  having 
got  Isave  of  absence^  I  accompanied  my  friend 
OXUlaghan  of  our's,  by  Donaghadee  and 
Port-Patrick,  and  he  is  just  gone  to  make  a 
mt  at  some  man's  house  in  this  neighbour- 
hood, and  I  merely  told  the  stage-coachman 
to  pat  me  down  at  the  nearest  inn  to  where 
he  stopped,  and  so,  faith,  he  has ;  but  upon 
the  word  of  a  gentleman,  I  vow  to  Gad  it 
aerer  once  entered  my  head  to  ask  the  name 
of  the  place," 

Henry  repeated  his  invitation  to  his  old 
ichoolfellow  Charles,  which,  it  is  needless  to 
tiy,  was  accepted  ;  and  after  securing  beds  for 
himself  and  his  friend,  the  kind-hearted  fellow 
eordially  shaking  Merton's  hand,  enquired  why 
he  saw  him  there,  and  saw  him  so  sad. 

Before  he  could  explain  himself  the  waiter 


,  to  tmj  dM  the   fowls 


I* 


e  die  fcmb!"  woA  Harry. 
**  <Mi — tat — tax. — IcATC  that  alooe,  mj 
Baoj '  Whj  curse  die  iowla  ?  I  vow 
^■■AewaKl  of  a  gendenttn,  that  I'm  ail 
^raBakaaier;  and  so.  Sir,  if  yoDpleascpm- 
4hc  ihe  psilliy.  1  'm  aure,"  added  be,  tardag 
to  Han;.  "  1  beg  ten  thoBsand  pardons  fu'lhe 
lih  1 1 J  I  aa  taking  aitfa  your  aupper;  bat  t 
bav  jaeV  escaae  me.  coositlering  that  I  Inn 
;  the  air  of  DomfiiesshrK,  vA 
^  for  the  last  twelve  hours." 
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**  Oh,  and  welcome,  my  dear  boy;  don't 
name  it !  **  said  Charles.  And  Merton,  quit- 
ting the  room,  fonnd  in  an  adjoining  apartment 
a  gientleman  to  him  unknown,  who  informed 
him  how  sorry  he  was  to  be  employed  on  such 
an  occasion,  but  that  he  was  commissioned  by 
his  friend  Mr.  Felton  of  Haversfieldi  to  request 
an  explanation  of  his  conduct  that  CTening  to- 
wards him ;  that  he  could  not,  of  course,  submit 
to  the  language  which  Mr.  Merton  had  used ; 
yet  considering  the  irritation  of  the  moment,  he 
was  instructed  to  say,  that  an  apology  would  be 
accepted ;  but  he  was  to  add,  that  if  it  did  not 
suit  Mr.  Merton's  riews  to  make  this  conces- 
sion, he  should  feel  obliged  if  Mr.  Merton 
would  name  as  early  an  hour  for  their  meeting 
as  might  be  convenient. 

Merlon  in  reply  said,  that  fortunately,  and 
by  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  chances  in 
the  world,  he  had  a  friend  in  the  next  room 
whom  he  would  instantly  consult,  and  who 
ihonld  arrange  the  necessary  proceedings,  if 
hia  Yoice  was  for  war.  In  pursuance  of  this 
Ipioposal,  our  hero  returned  to  his  friend,  stated 
the  eircumstances,  and  put  himself  into  his 
kuida.  Fitzpatrick,  having  shortly  deliberated, 
attaided  Colonel  Musgrave,  and  after  a  debate 
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with  bim,  returned  to  MertoD,  uid  tokt  him 
that  it  appeared  to  him  the  thing  might  b« 
euily  amngedi  bnt  that  both  h«  and  Colond 
Huagrave  thought  that  if  they  were  together 
to  go  to  Felton,  the  difficulty  in  lettling  it 
would  be  greatly  decreased,  Fitipatiick  bejag 
resolved  that  no  apology  thonld  be  made. 

According  to  this  plan,  the  two  negotiatiag 
{>owen  proceeded  to  Felton,  who  waa  sittnf 
over  hie  wine,  expecting  a  reply  to  his  call; 
and  what  they  did,  or  what  tbey  aaid  in  thft 
conclave,  I  really  do  not  pretend  to  know. 
Fitzpatrich  letnnicd  in  aboat  half  an  honr,  ani 
informed  Merton  that  all  h<^  of  paci&caliaa 
was  over,  and  that  he  had  made  arrangemenli 
for  a  meeting  at  eight  o'clock  the  ftdknring 
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"fint  wfaeie  are  we  to  get  pistols?''  said 
fiemy. 

**  Oh !  put  your  Jieart  at  ease.    1 11  trouble 

JOB  to  lodL  here,  Mr.  Merton/'  taid  he.  pro- 

(heing  from  a  neighbouring  chair,  on  which 

thejr  had  Iain  preTiously  unobsenred,  a  case  of 

Maotouli  particular.     ''  Here  ar^as  sweet  a 

piir  of  weapons  as  a  man  would  wish  to  have. 

Look  ye  thei^  now — ^look  ye  there:  that  pistol 

killed  the  Earl  of  Whistleton,  and  is  reckoned 

a  beauty)  but  for  my  own  private  fighting,  I 

pvefer  the  other." 

*'  I  am  no  judge,"  said  Henry ;  "  and  I  own 
it  18  with  repugnance  I  enter  into  such  a 
contest.'' 

**  I  vow  to  Gad,  those  are  just  my  own  sen- 
timents," said  Fitzpatrick. 

*'  *  I  never  seek  the  battle. 

Nor  shun  it  when  it  comes  ;* 

bmi  if  people  will  be  so  unreasonable  as  this 
Hr.  Felton,  why  one  must  come  to  this  argu- 
ment, which,  as  it  is  certainly  the  worst,  ought 
alwajrs  to  be  the  last." 

*•  Where  are  we  to  meet?" 

"The  Lord  only  knows  what  the  place  is 
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called;  as  how  should  I  know, unless,  indeed, 
I  were  a  witch?  I  know  it  when  I  see  it,  fotti 
we  were  going  along,  1  saw  a  etile  and  a  tort 
of  copse,  and  I  said  to  my  friend.  There,  ajfs 
I,  in  case  we  don't  make  up  this  buainetf. 
Colonel,  that  is  a  likely  place  for  our  purpote." 

"  Let  that  be  understood.  Sir,"  says  he. 

"  With  all  my  heart  and  soul.  Sir,"  sa^  I; 
"  and  I  could  lay  my  band  upon  it  ia  tbc 
darii." 

•*  Hadn't  we  better  get  to  bed,  Chiri«r 
said  our  hero ;  "  I  haven't  had  my  clothes  off 
for  ei^ht-and-forty  hours." 
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^nantities  during  the  eTening,  in  the  parlout 
HAmedintely  under  our  hero,  he  slept  without 
the  tmalleet  interruption,  till  his  schoolfellow 
Charles  burst  into  the  room,  and  roused  him 
from  his  imperturbable  slumbers. 

"  I  'm  ready,**  cried  Mert<m,  starting  up 
anxiously;  *' is  it  eight ?** 

"  Och !  faith,  it  is,  my  dear  friend,''  an- 
swered Fitzpatrick;  **  but  you  must  just  lie 
where  you  are,  only  tell  me  when  you  aire 
likely  to  be  in  London,  for  I  'm  off— O'Calla- 
ghan  and  I  are  off  like  divils !'' 

**  What!  and  leave  me  in  this  emergency?" 

«  Och !  and  the  divil  a  bit  of.  an  emergency 
is  there  in  the  case  !*' 

'« Am  I  not  to  meet  FeltonT 

''Poor  fellow,  I  hope  you'll  never  have  to 
meet  him  in  this  world ;  it  will  be  mighty  dis- 
agreeable if  you  do." 

"  I  don't  understand  you,  my  dear  Fitzpa- 
trick,"  said  Merton. 

*'  Why,  by  Gad,  I  hardly  know,  how  to  ex- 
plain myself,  for  I  have  a  thousand  apologies 
to  nake  to  .you  for  taking  an  affair  of  this 
nature  out  of  your  hands;  but  upon  the. word 
of  m  gentleman,  I  vow  to  Gad,  this  same  Mr. 


Johft  F«lton  of  .HftTcnfidd  wu  u  i 
lily  impertinest  to  me  last  oigfat  penonallj, 
that  I  wu  obliged  to  ohtnge  my  cbaiaeter  of 
second  into  principal  nitb  him ;  vai  mj  fiuad 
O'CftUagban  and  I>  had  him  out  at  aeren,  and 
i  "m  deaced  sorry  fior  the  result,  bat  it's  what 
we  aie  all  bom  to.  They've  taken  him  hon 
on  a  ihutter,  and  1  'm  not  a  likely  man,  ander 
the  circnmitancea,  to  call  aod  eoqun  after 
lua  health." 

"  In  the  name  of  Hearen,  what  do  yea 
mean?" 

"  Nothing,  uily  that  I  am  ^raid  he'a  « 
dead  aa  Jnltna  Cnaar.  It'a  no  fiudt  of  muie; 
upon  the  word  of  a  gentleman,  I'm  quitB  m 
eon7  as  you  can  be,  only  those  dirib  of  Hut- 
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Henry  gave  Fitepatriek  the  card  he  required, 
and,  porfectly  astounded  with  the  rapidity  of 
events^  as  soon  as  he  had  left  his  room,  en- 
deavoured, by  shaking  himself,  to  ascertain 
whether  he  were  really  awake,  whether  Felton 
were  really  shot,  and  in  short  where  he 
really  was. 

Having  ascertained  his  position  in  the  world, 
md  almost  doubting  the  intelligence  conveyed 
by  his  volatile  friend,  he  arose  and  dressed 
Umself,  and  going  down  stairs  enquired  of 
the  waiter  if  he  had  heard  any  news  of  Mr. 
Felton?  The  answer  he  received  was,  that  he 
had  died  while  they  were  endeavouring  to  un- 
dress him  and  lay  him  in  bed. 

This  seemed  like  a  dream  to  Henry.  The 
prood,  the  haughty  inheritor  of  fortune,  rank, 
and  probably  title ;  who,  the  night  before,  in 
the  fall  possession  of  every  faculty,  every  feeling, 
the  sense  of  honour  and  the  dread  of  shame, 
gaily  carousing  with  his  friends,  had  thrown  the 
glove  of  defiance  at  the  feet  of  his  enemies,  and 
who  then  stood  firmly  and  boldly  forward  to 
vindicate  his  worldly  reputation— who  rose  that 
very  morning  full  of  youthful  vigour  and  the 
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|[lBV«f  Walth;  in  t^  fall  exercise  of  ihoo^ 
mlttdim^  of  aaiHs,  of  appetites,  now  Ujr  d* 
■■diri  ao  a  sttaBcer's  bed — a  corpfte '. 

Bm  ^0  is  there  left  U>  beiml  hiia!  Ii 
ifeac  oae ) — is  Ume  one  human  being  vhoit 
lavy  hart-atn^  will  crack  with  grief  riM 
tk«  nd  aevi  ifasll  reach  her?  Yes-^tln! 
i^me  s:  Muf,  the  ooce  innocent  Maiy  I  Of 
her.  ■""'^^■g  as  yet  has  been  known  to  af, 
rwider, — bat  ramed,  destroj^ed,  by  this  field '» 
immaa  shape,  (for  such  he  was).  Thottahfe' 
know  «e  nnst  yet  become  acquainted  vitl:" 
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idnotttioii,  and  her  fature  prosperity.  He  was 
di  faonest  maiip  and  a  tme ;  and  when  I  say  he 
wm  an  example  worthy  of  imitation  by  the 
in  which  he  lired,  I  may  perhaps  be 
firom  dilating  npon  his  good  quali« 


Bis  daughter  when  first  forced  upon  our 
about  eighteen,  and  amongst  mrat 
bore  the  bell.  Her  eyes  were  of 
Ito  deepest  Une,  shaded  by  long  black  eye- 
IsAes;  of  the  same  colour  were  her  eye-brows, 
bent  like  Cupid's  bow  to  give  force  and 
fower  to  the  darts  shot  from  beneath  their 
■idles;  her  figure  was  slight  and  well  made ; 
her  eondoet,  like  her  father's,  exemplary  ;  her 
esadition  in  every  respect  enviable. 

The  iarm  which  old  Graham  inhabited  was, 
ahs!  close  to  the  ancient  mansion  of  Havers- 
(kid,  where  John  Felton  the  lady-killer  annually 
fcvonred  his  paternal  partridges  by  giving  them 
the  lead ;  and  while  he  was  thinning  the  breed 
of  birds  in  the  early  part  of  his  autumnal  days, 
he  devoted  his  forenoons  and  evenings  to  the 
society  of  the  lovely  Mary. 

There  is  a  certain  pride  and  vanity  in  human 
nature  which  baflle  prudence  and  make  wis- 
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dom  silly.  You  will  aee  &  fatfaftr  iniuted 
against  a  son  for  extravagance  and  dinipation, 
joa  will  find  him  fulmiDating  hia  diaplnswc 
upon  hit  undutiful  o^iring;  bat  let  tbe  ttnp- 
ling  shew  that  he  has  been  circtilatii^  tha  mA- 
stored  gold  in  the  society  of  his  superiors,  Alt 
he  has  beea  maintaining  a  station  for  abofa  Ut 
own,  the  site  becomes  personally  flattefed  hf 
the  attentions  ahewn  to  his  boy,  end  paya  thi 
bills  with  a  degies  of  complacency  whidi  as^ 
thiog  but  a  touch  of  the  amour  propre  woaU 
have  indnced  bim  to  liquidate.  So  TliahiB. 
had  he  consulted  the  forms  and  oaagea  (^  Ifcl 
world — ^had  he  looked  at  the  manneia  of  «■» 
kind,  and  seen  the  impossibility,  whioh  aiHl^ 
have  been  evident  if  be  had,  of  •  kappy  tat< 


lersoDai  anu  meutai,  reoaerea  ner  a  nt 
n  for  young  Felton,  who  so  pointedly 
bed  her,  and  to  whom  alie  already 
ain  degree  of  attachment. 

M,  m»  Graham  argued  with  himielf, 

much  inferior  to  Mary  in  birth  and 
ibmeata  are  rolling  through  the  ttieets 
a,  graced  vith  titles  and  decorated 
ineti,  and  Love,  the  mighty  maater, 
ondrons  thioga,  but  Love  muit  have 

bleaaed  with  certain  dispositiona. 
aw,  admiired,  and  determined  that 
ham  should  be  his,  but  be  determined 
lever  should  possess  his  affections  by 
1  which  alone  could  justify  the  sar- 
her  own. 

u  conscious  of  her  inferiority,  and 
inbted  the  result,  but  Felton,  whose 
aa  armed  with  all  that  flattery  which 

natural,  persuaded  her  that  innocence 
phistication  were  cbanna  far  beyond 

r    <rlilt(irin(r  (trr^nmnliithm^nbi    nf  t.hn 


"  He  wu  {kite, — uid  ihc,  undone  1" 

Ab  the  Bummer  preceding  the  commence- 
ment  of  my  narrative  wore  on,  he  who  bid 
professed  to  love  ber  with  a  pure  and  ardent 
lore — he,  who  under  the  maak  of  honest,  ho- 
nourable affection,  had  aednced  the  muuapeet- 
ing  creature  from  the  paths  of  virtoe — be,  on 
whose  truth  and  principle  she  had  ptaoad  »& 
her  reliance— he,  who  had  rohbed  her  of  ha 
qaiet— of  her  innocence, — went  hr,  far  amjr 
from  the  only  place  where  she  could  have  any 
control  over  him.  He  was  mixing  in  tbepy 
and  giddy  world,  in  lighted  baU-rooms,  and  ia 
crowded  parties,  where  he  was  coorted,  fiU- 

red.  sought,  where  girls  handsomer,  dercrer. 
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in  the  still  hour  of  night; — it  was  the  storm 
that  whistled  through  the  trees,  or  the  drifting 
rain  pattering  pitilessly  against  her  chamber- 
casement — he  was  far  away,  and  thinking  not 
of  her  while  she  continued  to  call  on  his 
naoie. 

**  Qnel  Ro8ig;nol  che  si  soave  piagne, 
Fone  8UO  figliy  o  sua  cara  consortey 
Di  dolcezza  empie  il  cielo,  e  le  campagocy 
Con  tante  oote  si  pietose  e  'scorte.'* 

Still  patience  and  hope  were  her  supporters, 
for  she  had  not  the  consolation  which  religion 
•flfbrds  to  the  wretched :  she  had  sinned,  and, 
in  her  appeals  to  her  Maker,  her  prayers  were 
for  forgiveness.  The  throes  of  sin  and  shame 
cot  deeply  through  her  heart : — she  had  loved, 
and  was  abandoned  ; — she  had  trusted,  and  \v<is 
betrayed. — Those  who  have  never  felt  the  pan;^s 
■rising  from  this  double  source,  can  ill  con- 
ceive poor  Mary's  state  of  mind,  when  slie 
addressed  a  letter  to  Felton,  imploring  bU 
pity,  recalling  his  protestations  of  affect  ion, 
beseeching  him  to  save  her  from  disgrace  and 
degradation,  and  announcing  to  him  the  cer- 
tainty that  concealment  of  their  intimacy  would 
aoon  become  impossible. 

VOL.  II.  1 
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Having  written  thiB,  she  deposited  1 
her  palpitating  heart,  and  cautiously  atol 
to  the  post-office,  whence  having  carefifc 
patched  it,  she  flew  back  to  her  father's 
to  wait  the  return  of  the  London  post, 
she  did  not  doubt  would  bring  her  an  i 
by  which  her  doubts  would  be  dissipatt 
her  reputation  preserved. 

But,  alas!  day  followed  day,  week  §c 
week,  and  not  a  word  of  comfort  cam 
to  the  suffering  girl.  The  cold  winds 
tober  blew — the  golden  foliage  cover 
ground,  and  Feltoa  was  kneeling  b^ 
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she  paused — she  thought  her  parent  had  re- 
lentedy  and  was  calling  her  back ;  but  no ;  he 
was  obdurate,  and  she  deserted ;  the  agitation 
of  her  feelings  was  too  much  for  her — she  sank 
on  the  step  of  a  neighbouring  cottage— her 
silken  hair  lay  daggled  in  the  mud«  and  the 
cold  rain  beat  upon  her  downy  cheek; — she 
knew  it  not,  she  felt  it  not — poor  soul,  she 

had  fainted ! 

•  •  •  *  * 

•  •  *  *  * 

Here  for  the  present  I  must  quit  the  poor 
suffering  sinner,  and  apologizing  for  a  digression 
most  painful  to  my  feelings,  recur  to  our  hero. 

Henry,  when  he  found  tliat  his  antagonist 
was  actually  dead,  and  that  his  remaining  on 
the  spot  could  be  of  no  service  to  any  human 
being,  resolved  on  proceeding  southwards,  and 
at  two  o'clock  started,  heart-broken  as  he  was, 
aod  wretched  beyond  the  hope  of  cure,  in  the 
direction  of  the  vast  metropolis,  towards  which 
hit  thought  it  prudent  to  direct  his  course;  and 
after  travelling  till  the  night  closed  in  upon 
him,  he  resolved  to  rest  at  Penrith,  where  he 
arrived  at  about  half-past  six. 

Here  he  ordered  dinner,  (for,  as  I  have  many 

i2 
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times  observed  in  differeat  parts  of  my  dif' 
ferent  sketches,  eating  most  go  on.)  and  hanif 
swallowed  it.  was  proceedii^  to  read  the  On- 
tleman't  Magaxine  for  the  years  1781,  1782, 
aod  1783,  which  he  had  borrowed  orflielui- 
lord,  the  dryness  of  the  Essays  therein  con- 
tained being  somewhat  relieved  by  that  soatbcr 
of  all  sorrows,  a  flask  of  Cbateaa  Aiaqput, 
when  the  sound  of  a  pebble  against  his  diinn> 
room  window  startled  and  annoyed  him,  (for  in 
his  present  state  of  nerves  it  required  bst  i 
trifle  to  discompose  him,)  and  pitying  the  its- 
pidity  of  clowns,  who  could  not  see  a  lighted 
room  without  foolishly  throwing  stones  at  it, 
he  ruig  the  bell,  and  desired  the  iftiter  la 
shut  the  shuttera,  which  he  had  neglected  be* 
fore  to  do,  draw  the  curtains,  and  ke^  OBt 
the  cold,  stir  the  fire,  and  bring  aqodier 
bottle  of  claret. 

This  second  potation,  and  the  three  « 
befori^-named.  produced  tffects  rationally 
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dered  the  chambermaid  to  conduct  him  to  his 

room,  and  in  half  an  hour  fell  into  the  most 

•ootluDg  dreams  about  Fanny,  as  remote  in 

their  conduct  from  the  truth  as  possible ;  but 

he  enjoyed 

-^— - "  dans  les  meutonget 
Let  doncgenn  de  la  ytnti/' 

and  slumbered  soundly  till  somewhere  about 
ten  o*clock|  when  the  aforesaid  chambermaid 
(who  appeared  particularly  active  upon  the  oc- 
casion) put  the  following  note  into  his  hands : 

"BEAHEST  henry.  Half-past  1 1,  Night. 

"  I  endeavoured  to  attract  your  notice  by 
throwing  a  pebble  against  the  window  of  your 
dining-room.     I  saw  you  come  into  the  house 
from  your  chaise :   Mamma  was  in  her  bed- 
loom,  which  is  at  the  back  of  the  house,  and 
did  not  know  any  thing  of  your  arrival ;  we 
lie  to  leave  this  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  moru- 
kg,  but  her  treatment  has  become  so  dread- 
fiilly  harsh,  her  language  so  unbearably  severe, 
(bat  having  once  committed  a  rash  act,  I  feel 
driven  to  follow  it  up,  to  escape  from  such  unme- 
rited tyranny.  I  little  thought  to  be  induced  to 
take  such  strong,  such  decided  steps.    If  you 
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will  risk  a  second  attempt,  I  am  prepared 
•>-I  will  DOt  go  to  bed  to-night,  bot  Kmsin  ia 
ny  room  ;  yoa  can  eanly  ascertaia  which  it  it, 
and  a  signal  from  you  will  be  obeyed.  Poigin 
what  appears  improper  or  indelicate  in  this 
Rcrawl,  which  I  am  afraid  you  cannot  read  ; — It 
is  all  for  your  sake.  Do  not  &il  at  all  event* 
to  let  me  know  your  decision. 

"  Yoora, 

"  Faxmt. 
"  The  servant  who  attended  me  will  give  yoa 
this,  and  t  dare  say  bring  an  answer." 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  f*  cried 
Henry,  raising  himself  in  hia  bed — "  what  ii 
the  name  of  wonder  does  it  mean,  I  ask  ?— till 
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*'  And  where  is  the  young  lady  T* 

**  Lord  love  your  heart,  she  ha^  been  gone 
these  two  hours  and  more ;  they  went  at  eight, 
it  is  past  ten  now.*^ 

^  Then  am  I  a  wretch  indeed  T  cried  Merton ; 
"  of  course  you  told  her  that  you  could  not 
conrey  the  note  to  me  7' 

"  No,  no,  I  wasnH  so  silly  as  that  comes  to 
neither,^  said  the  gorgon.  ''  I  tould  she,  you 
had  gotten  it,  so  she  be  never  a  bit  the  wiser.^' 

"  Then  may  all  the  plagues  of  Egypt  fall 
upon  you,  you  monster  1  What  am  I  to  do  ? 
..how  am  I  to  act?  Order  me  a  chaise — I  ^11 
follow  them  this  instant — this  moment — 

''  Sorry  to  say,'^  said  a  dapper  waiter  who 
had  been  attracted  to  the  door  of  Merton^s 
room  by  the  noise,  "  but  we  haven't  any  horses 
at  home."^ 

**  Are  there  none  to  be  got,  Sir  T" 

**  I  really  can't  say.  Sir ;  there  may  be 
horses  at  the  George/' 

"  Send  for  four  then, — 1 11  not  stay  a  mo- 
■ent.'* 

''  It  is  a  thing  we  seldom  do.  Sir,  but'' — 

••  Don't  say  another  word,"  said  Henry, — 
dressing  himself  with  the  most  perfect  care- 
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leesoeBB  of  the  prtBence  either  of  the  vruter  or 
tlie  chambermaid,  who  stood  staring  and  pick- 
iog  her  nose,  and  wondering  what  could  pit 
any  gentleman  so  much  out'of  lus  way. 

"  Get  me  the  bill,  my  good  fellow,"  uid 
Harry,  "  1*11  go  to  the  other  inn,  and  get  my 
own  horses.    Make  haste,  that's  all  I  entreat' 

"  Certainly,  Sir,"  said  the  waiter, — and  tniu- 
ing  in  the  passage  to  Martha,  who  followed  faun 
out  and  shut  the  door,  said  something  whidi' 
set  the  great  creature  laughing  in  a  tone  most 
discoidant  to  the  ears  of  onr  hero,  who  wu 
down  stairs  long  before  the  said  bill  was  made 
out,  and  by  his  liberal  diBbursements  made  ap 
for  his  former  grossness  of  expression  tonduBg 
his  fair  handmaid. 
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of  an  hour  before  midnight  he  reached  Ferry- 
bridge, the  welcome  doors  of  whose  excellent 
ion  were  still  open,  and  into  whose  snug  par> 
Joor  he  was  ushered  by  a  smirking  waiter,  who 
made  the  usual  suggestion  whether  he  would 
take  any  supper;  to  which  he  again  felt  com- 
pelled to  answer  in  the  affirmative ;  and,  renew- 
ing the  only  enquiry  he  had  to  make,  whether 
an  oliTe^-green  carriage  with  servants  in  dark- 
brown  liveries  had  passed  or  stopped,  partook 
of  another  solitary  meal,  slept  soundly  again, 
and  at  seven  o'clock  commenced  another  day's 
journey. 

This  he  pursued  with  unremitting  anxiety,  till 
having  wound  it  up,  very  much  fatigued,  at 
Grantham,  was  there  happy  enough  to  find  a 
vastly  intelligent,  and,  as  he  thought,  sympathe- 
tic waiter:  he  therefore  communicated  to  him  his 
surprise  that  he  had  not  yet  overtaken  a  carriage 
which  had  left  Penrith  the  morning  before,  and 
which  he  had  been  following  at  an  immense  rate. 

"  Perhaps,"  said  the  man,  '*  it  may  have  hap- 
pened thus :  I  come  from  Brough,  Sir," — (which 
he  added  to  give  weight  to  his  surmises,)  "  and 
know  all  those  parts, — and  I  dare  say  that — " 

**  Well,  what  ?"  enquired  Henry. 

i5 
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"  Why  I  dare  to  lay,  yoa  ha'  been  a  coniBg 
tbe  road  by  Appleby  and  Brough  and  so  along 
by  Ferrybridge  and  Doccaster,  and  your  friendi 
bave  gone  t'  other  way,  by  Shap,  and  Kendtl, 
and  Lancaster.  I'd  lay  my  life  they  haTe," 
■aid  the  fellow,  looking  quite  pleased  at  his 
discovery. 

"  Ah,"  Baid  Henry,  "  I  got  my  horsei  at  i 
different  ion,  and  do  not  know  which  road  tbej 
took.    Perhaps  they  have" — 
,    And  80  they  had. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  Drunkenoest  makes  joa  differ  mora 
FhuB  you  brad  self,  than  from  anotber  man.' 


f» 


Wreh  Harry  reached  London,  he  went  to 
Stee? ens's.   The  force  of  habit  was  strong  upon 
him,  and  the  days  of  his  boyhood  came  to  hid 
Qttnd,  whenever  he  entered  the  coffee-room  of 
^  house,  which  before  "  clubs  were  trumps'' 
>A  London,  or  rather  when  clubs  were  closed 
^giinst  half-pay  officers,  parsons  without  pre- 
ferment,   lawyers   without  briefs,  and  clerks 
without  money,  was  a  mighty  fashionable  place. 
At  present,  the  innumerable  societies  where 
^p  chops,  and  brandy  and  water,  may  be 
'^  by  subscription,  under  gilded  cornices  and 
^rinthian  columns,  have  robbed  the  metropo- 
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litan  coffee-rooms  of  their  vigitors,  and  the  mra, 
who  ten  years  ago  were  afraid  to  ventare  llidr 
slender  purses  into  Long's  orSteerens^s,  oo  ac- 
count of  the  expense,  now  denounce  tliem 
as  vulgar  places,  in  comparison  with  their 
"  Clubs,"  the  chief  merit  of  many  of  whidi, 
to  their  five  or  six  tbouund  members,  is  the 
cheapness  of  the  victuals,  and  the  poaitive  in- 
terdiction of  tips  to  the  waiters. 

This  was  not  so  in  my  time — ^hut  never  mind,' 
all  is  for  the  best:  "  extremes  meet."  and 
most  abuses  cure  themselves.  However,  at 
Steevens's,  whom  should  Harry Merton  encoao- 
ter,  as  if  by  magicibut  Charles  Fitxpatiiekt 
There  he  was,  as  large  as  life,  eating  a  frits*- 
deau  d  toittlU,  as  quietly  and  calmly  as  if  lb. 
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"Upon  my  woiil,  I  vow  to  Oad,**  said 
Fitipitrick,  "  I  *m  delighted  to  see  you,  I  Ve 
iiid  t  mighty  handsome  letter  from  old  Fel- 
Ion  ibout  this  unhappy  aflfair^  which  that  same 
Cobrnd  lent  after  me,  and  which  I  got  this  morn- 
ing. It  was  necessary  to  have  some  sort  oFcere*- 
nooj.  Vm  sure  I  forget  what  they  call  it,  some- 
thiiig  with  a  Jury,  I  know, — who  sat  upon  the 
poor  iiiSQ*s  body,  and  they  brought  in  a  verdict 
of — but  here — here  is  the  letter.  I  vow  to  Gad, 
upon  my  honour  as  a  gentleman,  I  don^t  clearly 
vodentand  it,  but  read  it  yourself,  I  know  it 
ii all  extremely  correct,  and  I'm  glad  of  it,  for 
poor  Callaghan^s  sake,  who  is  gone  to  see  his 
Ueods,  and  it  would  have  broken  my  heart,  if 
I  bad  got  him  into  any  sort  of  bother  upon  my 
locoont." 

Saying  which,  he  handed  over  Colonel  Mus- 
gvave^s  letter,  which  merely  announced  the 
deciiion  of  old  Mr.  Felton  not  to  prosecute — 
t  determination,  which  (very  satisfactorily  to 
Rtipiuick)  he  had  come  to,  upon  the  strong 
'presentations  of  the  Colonel;  touching  the 
^x^rdinary  degree  of  insolence  and  unne- 
^^»ary  intemperance  the  unfortunate  young 
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man  had  displayed,  in  the  diBCunioD  with 
thAt  geDtlemao,  when  be  merely  waited  npa» 
bim  as  the  friend  of  Merton. 

*'  Nothing  can  be  more  aatisfactory,  or  sooth- 
iog  nnder  the  ctrcomstanceB,  my  dear  Rlipa- 
trick,^  aaid  Merton,-  endeavouring  to  tanpoini 
with  his  feelings. 

"  Oh  faith,**  said  Charles,  "  aa  for  its  bang 
satisfactory,  I  was  determined  it  riioald  ba 
that,  if  yon  mean  the  meeting;  aad  aa  fiir  tbe 
result,  I  *d  be  sorry  if  I  didnt  lament  the  aoi 
but  Hwas  his  own  seeking,  and  I  tow  to  Q»i, 
upon  the  honour  of  a  gentlnnan,  dead  as  ka 
is,  if  be  were  to  play  me  the  same  trteka  aa  ha 
did,  I  'd  make  no  scruple  in  having  bin  oal 
again  to-morrow  momiDg." 
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la^aad  tocompUahmeDty  (Uie  wife  of  a  Retr* 
ifaU,  abaant  on  Mrtioa^)  liho  would  be  de» 
1||IImL  to  auke  hia  aognaintanae^  and  gife 

f  WihMfcyt  a  haefcnay  aeaeh,  k  taned  oM  to 

JilBit  fMlae*  a  time  not  wdl  aaiMd^  aa  il 

to  oar  hero,  to  pay  a  firat  yiait  to  a 

ftanla  aocpiaintaBce.    The  plan  waa  ao» 

indiag^  akuiged^  and  another  bottle  of  oiaiet 

willed^  to  be  followed  by  a  grille* 

^  «  WAiT  aaid  Fitiqpatrick, «' I 'd  be  gkd  yon 

aqf  nter,  upon  the  honour  of  a  gentla* 

;  I  row  toGad  ihe*ian  unoommon deganl 
loaup  thcte^a  no  nonBense-Hno  plating*  aa  I 
laflil^  about  her.  I  mnst  tell  yoa  a  great  joke 
nkafaagainatherJQitnow:  mybrother-in-Iaw^ 
kt.haiband— a  cq»itdi  fdlow,  a  conntryman 
f(Mia— 'fiuth,  he  took  her  over  to  hia  place 
k  taaaiy  Waterford — a  mighty  fine  place 
t»  end  when  she  had  been  living  here  in 
b|lind  for  half  a  doaen  years — and  they 
ttid  a  bvllock  to  feast  the  tenants,  and  ail 
tfi  sort  of  thing — and  George,  that^s  her 


[     babsnd— George  said  to  her,  '  Kate,  my  love, 
I  Reordered  them  to  kill  a  bullock,  and  I>e 
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desired  Mahony — Mahony  is  his  own  man— 
his  manager — gone  with  him  to  sea — oh,  he's 
an  elegant  serrant  I — says  he,  '  By  the  Lord 
we've  killed  a  bullock,  and  I've  desired  Mahooy 
to  take  your  orders  about  it'  '  Kill  a  bnlloek, 
my  life!'  says  my  poor  innocent  aister,  '  dear 
heart !  1  'm  quite  pleased  at  that ;  I  'm  so  rc> 
markably  fond  of  giblelHioup  I ' 

"  'Faith,  Sir,  that's  a  blunder  she'll  neier 
get  the  better  of;  but  never  mind  that :  ^'s  a 
kind  creature,  and  I  tell  you  what  yoa  mMt 
promise  me,  Harry ;  you  must  breakfast  witk 
UB  to-morrow ;  1  breakfast  with  her,  and  cons 
you  shall,  and  shell  tell  you  the  story  of  the 
giblet-soup  herself." 

"  Agreed,"  said   Harry,  his    good  humour 
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In  order  to  meet  the  demand  of  nature  for 
liquids,  champaign  punch  was  proposed  by  our 
hero;  a  proof  that  he  had  already  transgressed 
those  rales  which  prudence  formerly,  and 
fashion  and  custom  at  present  prescribe,  with 
regard  to  drinking.  The  lamps  burned  dim,  the 
waiters  looked  pale  and  sleepy;  the  compa- 
nions felt  chilly;  the  ticking  of  the  dock  seem- 
ed .to  grow  louder;  an  occasional  gape  from  a 
distant  attendant,  and  a  shout  in  the  street, 
betrayed  the  lateness  of  the  hour ;  and  at  half- 
past  two  ntzpatrick  proposed  a  plan  to  his 
tottering  friend  little  indicative  of  his  own 
steadiness. 

**  I  tell  you  what,"  said  the  free-hearted 
Irishman,  *^  we  were  disappointed  in  our  coffee, 
and  I  am  rexed  at  not  having  introduced  you 
to  Kate;  but,  I  vow  to  Gad,  I  know  some 
friends  of  mine,  female  ladies^  who  live  in 
Thayer-street,  Manchester-square.  Oh,  and 
upon  the  honour  of  a  gentleman,  extremely 
mce,  proper,  elegant  people; — we'll  go  there, 
and  see  if  they  are  at  home/' 

•*Home!"  stammered  Harry,  "  why — it's 
three  o'clock ! " 

••  What  of  that,  now  f "  said  Charles.  "  What's 
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Ike  dock  to  do  with  it?  Wait  awlule,  iff, 
aad  cooM  with  me : — 1 11  just  ibew  jaa  tm 
degaot  peofdf] — it  leut,  I  know  when  Af 
Imd  last  aeaaoD,  and  they  oerer  ntore.  Cm 
w31  yos  oone,  Hany  1 " 

**  Any  wli«e,  gallant  Tn^an."  nid  Ibf 
ton.  "  Any  wlicre,  all  'a  one  to  me ;  I'm* 
iffiliii^lj  liappy — and  vastly  tbiraty :"  ap^ 
which  he  araed  and  ^>(dicd  to  his  pah  «ril 
pwcbed  lips  a  hnge  jug  of  small-bear  aW 
aoae  tnjndicions  waiter  bed   left  ob  a  l6h 


-  Tat  tnt,  man !  what's  that  yon  «R  d«il9^ 
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all  the   way :  **  saying  which  the 

Chnlei  fetched  •creee  to  the  other  nde  of  the 


J 


f JiHdy  l"  oried  Heny. 
*  f  tifldly  ehe  ii  I"  eneweied  Chailm. 
..4M  li  <hb  plighft,  ead  in  Ihie  trim^  did 
4mHm  flpotUcBl  penonagee  eerpeatiBe  their 
Md  oat  of  the  coffee-room  into  Bond-itiect^ 
JBl  ihnMgh  many  other  streets,  the  names 
Isi  healings  of  which  were  as  mnch  unknown 
Is  them  jsl  die  time  as  they  are  to  me  now,  till 
diey  aetoally  trnde  ThayeiHitreet,  Manchester- 
i|BSie,  U^  and  dry,  the  breadth  of  their 
irogress  having  been  infinitely  greater  than 
its  hngth»  during  the  excursion. 

"  Ibat  'a  the  door  V"  indd  Charles.  I  know 
tile  number   perfectly; — ^that's    it — so    here 

Ueet-CoL  Fitzpatriek  thundered  away  at 
te  portal — ^no  answer :— again  the  door 

«<  Vattis  tremit  ictibus  r 

^  Allow  nUf^  said  Harry.  **  Suffer  me,  my 
^  Charles.''  And  Harry  produced  a  noise 
vHhthe  knocker,  the  force  and  power  of  which 
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may  be  pretty  well  onderstood,  when  I  fiUtt 
that  it  awakened  the  watchmrn. 

This  had  the  elTect.  The  bolu  within  wen 
undrawn,  and  a  man-servant  more  than  litl^ 
asleep,  with  a  candle  in  his  hand,  (which  to 
blown  out  in  the  operation)  opened  the  don. 

"What  did  yoa  please  to  want.  Sir?*  wit 
the  question, 

Fittpatrick  had.  entirely  forgotten  the  U^ 
name  who  was  his  patticolar  aequaintance- 

"  Your  lady.  Sir,"  said  ntzpatrick. 

<*  Follow  me  !  follow  me ! "  added  the  eiit» 
prising  knight- errant,  turning  round  to  Hcrto^ 
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sure,  Bade  a  dash .  ap-staini ;  atumbled  over 

i  itep  00  the  laiutiiigrplace,  and  made  to. 

wmk  noite  m  to  indnca  Ukb  inmataa  of  the 

4im|iiwio  to  leeve  their  ibelter.  and  aeck 

wkl9m»I^U    Judge  what  hia  balinga  (if 

*  MlltfceMJ*  mder  hie  preaent  cticmnehiiinfta,) 

iplfelMlieiDpwhen,  aa  the  door  of  the  apart^ 

mai  opened,  be  found  himself  itanding,  or 

iMkr  etaggering  hefore  hia  own,  hia  beloved, 

fonUpped,  and  adored  Fanny  Meadowa  and 

her  maid  1 

TUi  waa  the  climax  of  all  hie  miaeriea;  (at 
keit  ha  than  thought  so,  poor  fellow !)  and 
vithout  waiting  for  any  thing  mora  than  a 
fUA  of  horror  from  the  aatoniahed  girl,  he 
dHbad  down  stairs  again,  and  waa  given  in 
clsige  to  the  guardians  of  the  night  at  the 
4oor. 

Sinmge  to  say,  this. very  house  had  been  en* 
pged  furnished  by  Mrs.  Meadows  the  day 
Mne,  (the  day  of  her  arrival,)  at  the  rocom 
peodation  of  the  people  at  the  hotel  where  she 
slopped ;  and  still  more  strange  to  aay ,  she  was 
gone  to  a  birtb*day  cdebration  ten  or  twelve 
Bules  from  town,  (to  which,  Fanny  for  tUtey 
reaiona  did  not  choose  to  accompany  her,> 
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from  which  she  had  not  returned,  leaving hei 
daughter  under  the  care  of  Doctor  Snodgnn, 
who  bad  hut  just  gone  to  bed  when  the  upnwt 
broke  out.  This  accounts  for  the  drowiy  Mr> 
Taiit''8  having  opened  the  door  in  expecMkn 
of  receiving  bis  mistress  ;  tfais  acconnls  ft* 
Fanny's  having  had  the  advantage  of  being  ipi 
to  witness  the  humiliating  expoBure  of  Henij. ' 
The  watchmen,  in  taking  charge  of  our  ben, 
seemed,  to  the  attentive  ears  of  poor  Famy,  to 
use  unnecessary  harshness  and  barbarity;  ihsi 
poor  soul,  did  not  foresee  the  conBcqnencet  of 
this  afiray — she  did  not  know  that  her  lover 
could  successfully  follow  the  advice  pn^btd 
by  the  late  Lord  Guilford  to  poor  John  Kembk 
upon  another  occasion,  "  to  give  them  a  goilMa 
and  say  nothing  about  it ;"  she  did  not  know 
but  that  he  might  be  subjected  to  impriaoQ- 
ment,  traosportatioc,  or  even  death  for  his 
crime ;  end  having  heard  much  of  vagrant-adi, 
md  treaJ-milb.  and  such  things,  althouiih  abe 
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itain»  and  by  declaring  to  the  "  civil  power^^ 

which  by  the  way  she  thought  uncommonly 

iide,)  that  our  hero  waa  a  friend  of  the  family, 

vhose  present  misconduct  arose    only  from 

nebriety,  release  him  from  their  clutches.    The 

ixertion  made — her  sense  of  what  was  due  to 

lerself  instantly  returned,  and  she  ordered  the 

loor  to  be  closed  upon  the  humiliated  grateful 

kierton;  and,  after  extorting  a  promise  from 

he  nuui-servant  who  recognised  his  favourite 

larry,  (being  convinced  that  no  promise  was 

wceasary  from  her  own  maid^  that  he  would 

oi  mention  the  circumstance,  (which,  by  the 

ty,  had  not  in  the  slightest  degree  disturbed 

\  Snodgrass,)  with  a  heart  more  than  half- 

iken,  she  returned  to  the  drawing-room  to 

it  her  mother's  arrival  from  her  unreason- 

'  late  country  visit. 

'^hat  a  host  of  reflections  crowded  at  this 
ent  into  the  unhappy  girl's  mind  !     What 
cape  she  had  experienced  in  her  separa- 
XNoa  the  man  who  in  four  short  days  had 
fdy  forgotten  her,  as  regardless  of  pro- 
or  even  common  decency,  to  involve 
*  in  the  most  riotous  and  licentious  ex- 
yet  even  here  the  forgiving  spirit  of 
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true  love,  however  deeply  wounded,  boweier 
sorely  injured,  whispered  somethiDg  very  Hs 
a  pallia.tion  of  his  conduct.  Might  not  his  sor- 
rows have  tempted  him  to  have  leeoane  to 

wine— Tniglit  be  not  Via^e  taVpn  more  tSan  pru- 
dence dictated,  or  his  ordinary  habits  jueti&ed, 
to  avoid  reflection?  It  might  be  so,  but  that 
he  should,  attended  by  a  stranger  at  a  most  un- 
seasonable  hour,  force  himself  into  her  mother's 
house,  and  even  into  her  presence  while  ^na 
state  of  intoxication,  seemed  perfectly  unac- 
countable. Little  did  poor  Fanny  imagine  the 
visit  was  made  by  mistake  ;  and  least  of  all  diJ 
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andyetbowenaccountablyis  the  influence  of  the 

one,  and  the  toleration  of  the  other^  maintained 

any  wheie.  So  long  as  wine  is  pleasant  to  the 

palate»  there  may  be,  nay,  there  is,  a  certain  ex- 

Giiae  for  swallowing  it;  but  when  the  votary 

of  Bacchos  (as  an  inveterate  drunkard  is  c2asst- 

calhf  calkd)  is  deprived  of  the  power  of  tasting, 

nay,  when  the  flavour  of  the  liquor  itself  has 

become  nauseous,  how  or  in  what  way  is  the 

habit  to  be  excused?    To  this  sad,  this  de* 

itnictive  vice,  may  be  attributed  the  wreck  of 

the  most  splendid  talents,  the  degradation  of 

the  statesman,  the  debasement  of  the  wit.   Are 

there  not  before  us  crowds  of  examples,  where 

efcry  earthly  qualification  is  marred  by  it? 

tad  where  poverty  and  obscurity  are  the  re- 

wirds  of  exertions  weakened  by  its  influence, 

which,   used  with  sobriety   and   temperance, 

would  deserve,  and  might  receive,  the  meed 

of  honour  and  the  wreath  of  fame  ? 

The  madman  is  at  times  mischievous,  yet 
ki  the  knowledge  of  his  calamity,  we  possess 
the  power  of  saving  him,  and  preventing  the 
commission  of  injuries  upon  others ;  but  the 
wisest  and  the  best  of  men,  heated  with  wine, 
amy  in  the  hour  of  intoxication  commit  acts 

TOL.  II.  K 
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of  hUj  at  of  rice,  which  in  sobet  leuondw 
Koold  trembU  even  to  name ;  id  uich  t  Ml 
the  nciet  of  a  fiiend,  the  honour  of  k  vomi 
■ay  be  betnyed  j  nay,  how  frequmtly  m  « 
eowta  oC  justice  ia  the  frailty  of  intoxKrii 
plaided  IB  mitigatioix  of  the  crime  of  mdui 
In  die  pRwnt  case  1  exhibit  to  my  nada 
flagmt  iiMtuice  of  its  incalcalable  miidnt 
Hany  UcftoD.  full  of  high  principle,  Ml 
boaoar,  geDcroaity,  and  lore;  with  a  bcut* 
voted  to  Fanny  Meadows,  without  one  Aff| 
beyoai  icr  happiness,  without  one  wilkl 
jodd  htr  comfort,  by  the  condemning  «tii 


widtliiig  forhimalthe  liotel ;  but  that  geDtlemto; 
aftv  apdogisiBg  Ibr  the  misltke  he  had*inade 
ui  coadwetnig  Me  ftjemi  to  >  wroag  f  houses  w- 
gHMdeaiir  •f  ■ometUiig  Kke  iiiaaiiitjriAeii 
he  VH  vide  to  imdenteiid  dieiiillejBteiit  of 
Uie  MMlnef  erunng  from  hii  praotieel  bl«n*> 
der.  IkAiib  proteetstioiie  of  a£botio»  Ibr 
Bmuff  — IfMifitioite  on  hii  own  etspidityi 
to  eoBHiMMiO'for  hit  FRehntts,  «r  blind- 
or  tMf,  or  whalerer  it  might  be,  filled^ 
mf  the  laeiraro  of  hie  omtory ;  and  in  Ae  re- 
petition of  ell  his  griefs  and  all  bis  promises^ 
the  iD-iited  Harry  left  him  to  sleep  off  tbr 
eflbets  of  Us  woe  and  his  wine  together. 

In  the  morning  the  companions  arose,  little 
the  woffie  for  the  adventure  of  the  preceding 
w  far  as  bodily  ills  go.  Fitzpatrick, 
r,  was  not  very  clear  as  to  the  mode  he 
had  adopted  to  escape  from  the  testy  guardians 
of  the  night ;  nor  was  it  until  bis  servant  pro- 
dneed  a  Webb  wig,  and  so  much  of  a  rattle 
as  conslilates  upon  special  occasions  in  Ire- 
had  a  "  piece  of  timber/'  from  his  master's 
coeifr-podDSt,  that  a  faint  glimmering  of  past 
eeents  downed  upon  his  mind,  the  leading  one 
of  wUdi  was.  Ids  having  disarmed  the  civil 

K  2 
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force,  ii])set  two  or  three  of  the  grave  bod*^ 
who  were  escorting  him  down  Hiode-streeL.. 
and  made  play  toivanls  Steevens'e,  canying  off 
as  trophies,  the  insignia  of  office,  which  were 
discovered,  as  we  have  described,  by  his  nan 
in  the  morning. 

Harry's  head  ached  and  throbbed,  but  h» 
heart — like  Cassio — there  it  was  he  was  hurl, 
"  «y,  past  all  surgery."  The  terms  on  whidi 
he  was  tiving  with  Mrs.  Meadows  precladtd 
the  poBHibility  of  an  explanation  ^  besiilei,  be 
did  not  know  that  Fanny's  mother  was  out 
when  he  made  his  unseasonable  appearance  tl 
their  residence  i  in  abort,  witli  a  brain  bewil- 
dered, and  a  broken  spirit,  he  accompanied 
Filzpatrick  to  fulfil  the  engagement  be  bad 
previously  made  to  breakfast  with  his  aistei, 
to  whom  Fitzpatrick  had  early  in  the  momio; 
despatched  his  servant  to  announce  their  in^ 
tentions  nf  viaitinif  h^r. 
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MMsdiBgobjecli,  and  engroMed  with  absoit 

ftmm  and  '^Ibreigii  afiSun,'*  be  beard,  but 

«hnlood  001;  aaw,  but  delighted  not:  every 

tbgite  looked  npon»  teemed  to  reoaU  the  last 

■gM  wUbmf ;   the  boiUn^-  of  the  tea-wn 

Maded  in  bia  eara  like  the  watebmen't  rattles ; 

tpoiteuaAi  1^  at  the  door  brought  tobiaie- 

wIcBtiOP  the  dread  •ommona  to  the  Thayer- 

riMt  ganiaoB  which  bad  produced  the  parley ; 

Mii  an  aceomt  which  bia  fair  hoateaa  gave  of 

Ifem^  been  the  CTening  before  with  a  party  of 

ftiaada  to  aee  **  Tom  and  Jerry,**  (which  was 

then  in  ita  leniih  of  popularity,)  appeared  to 

eMifey  n  aide-winded    satire  upon  the  ex- 

Ikks  of  the  preceding  night. 

'  After  breakfiist  Harry  concluded  he  should 

fee  free  to  mourn  over  his  lost  Fanny  and  his 

noned  reputation ;  but  Fitzpatrick,  who  was  by 

no  means  a  crying  philosopher,  engaged  him 

to  ^  make  a  thirds  in  a  tiie^tiie  with  bis  sister, 

ftom  which  be  could  not  with  decency  extricate 

hSnaelf,  as  Fitzpatricky    indeed,  knew,   and 

Aerefore,  in  order  to  divert  bis  thoughts,  had 

iwirffed  him  in  it. 

Fitzpatrick,  whose  object  in  getting  leave  of 
abaence  was  to  effect  the  purchase  of  a  regi- 
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mutal  lieutenant-coloBelcy,  had  bnmneu  al  - 
(iRepwood'B,  and  at  the  Hone-QuanU ;  h» 
aittar  offered  him  a  laat  in  her  oarrtagc,  and  it 
wai  inmted  upon  that  Barry  ■hotdd  ba  »• 
«hidad  in  the  party ;  and  after  the  oocapatir— 
«f  tha  offloer  w«ra  endad.  ibey  ware  to  alM 
Mrs.  Burke  the  advaotage  of  thnr  taala  ifi 
choosing  some  famitara  for  a  new  honaa  Aa 
had  taken  somewhere  in  the  R^ent^  Park. 

All  this  was  proposed  and  agreed  to,  and  l|jt 
party  embarked  in  her  barouche.  Tbur  raw) 
lay  throi^h  Park-Laae,  and  as  the  waathac  wfH 
delightful  for  the  time  of  year,  and  it  was  |m> 
bable  ^latFit^Mitnck  would  ha  delayed  focaoat 
timeatCharing-Crosi,a9ewpn>poealwB8inada 
on  the  way  that  he  sboold  set  Mertonaod  hia 
lister  down  at  the  Constitution-Hill  gat^  take 
the  carriage  on,  tod  meet  them,  after  hia  bipH 
nesB  was  over,  at  Whitehall,  where  the.  wm- 
vants  were  to  wait  for  Mrs.  Borke  and  Hany^ 
were   to  walk    slowly  down   ihroujTh  the 
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taking  the  seirant  with  the  carriage,  for  whom, 
she  obsenred,  there  could  be  no   necessity 
I       wktteim'f  with  such  an  escort  as  Mr.  Merton. 
**0h,  but  my  dear  sister, — propriety — de- 
cency ! "  cried  Charles.    ^'  What  will  the  world 
wj  to  this  tite-d-tite  of  your's  in  the  Park, 
wiiiie  poor  Burke  and  his  blue  bunting  are 
Uowiog  about  in  the  Mediterranean  ?  *^ 

''Upon  my  honour,  Charles,^    said    Mrs. 

finke,  **l\sk  not  in  the  least  alarmed  at  what 

the  irorid  says,  nor  a  bit  afraid  of  Mr.  Merton  ; 

80  jvtt  take  the  servant,  for,  upon  my  honour, 

go  with  me  he  shall  not,  and  leave  you  like  a 

poor  fellow  in  a  glass-coach !     I  wonder  what 

mamma  would  have  said  to  see  such  a  sight  !*" 

"  I  vow  to  Gad,  Kitty,  I  'm  not  the  man  to 

thwart  you  ;  so  shut  up  the  door,  Mr.  Samuel, 

and  good  morning  to  you  both.    I  Ul  be  ready 

for  you  by  the  time  you  reach  Whitehall.^ 

And  so  was  arranged  a  gentlemanly  drive 
for  the  Lieutenant-Colonel,  and  a  lady-like 
walk  for  his  gay  and  lively  sister,  both  of  which, 
strange  to  say,  appeared  particularly  pleasant, 
without  being  particularly  wrong.  As  the  lady 
and  Harry,  in  pursuance  of  tliis  plan,  proceeded 
down  the  park,  nearly  at  the  back  of  the  Ran- 
ger'^s  garden,  Mrs.  Burke  was  describing  some 


It  tnitB  in  her  brother's  chanicter,  ul 
f  in  eloquott  language  his  recent  m- 
when,  in  the  animation  of  the  aooo^ 
<aM  hj  a  pniTokiDg  eddy  of  wind,)  hcitip- 
pM  M  iiroB  Wa  shoulder.  Actaated  hjit 
mKof  coaonon-pUce  civility,  Han;  tendmi 
^m  MHBlaBce  to  restore  it  to  its  proper  psn- 
tn.  sad  ^*'i"g  Beceasanly  disengaged  U> 
Mm  ft«H  hei'^  wai  passed  his  hand  over  Ik 
hack  af  her  wek  for  tlut  purpose,  retsiing 
with  hsi  t%kt  hand  the  ana  he  had  bes 
dUiecd  lORliKjnish  with  his  left,  be  raised  tv 
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ing  those  people  to-day.    So  ••  I  was  iayiag, 

pMrCharles ** 

From  this  point,  the  yiTacioUB  coBTsnation 
jfhis  fidr  companion  was  unintelligible  to 
Vanj.  He  heard  it  all  going  on,  glibly  and 
fcaaOy,  and  it  might  have  been  nncommonly 
aMertahiing :  not  a  syllable  did  he  ^'take  in  :^ 
"-4oir  oonld  it  be  expected  that  he  ahonldf 

Vcfer,  sure,  was  man  ao  pestered,  so  pnr- 
tnd  by  misfortane,  as  this  unhappy  youth : 
*lm  he  was  again  criminated  by  the  most  un- 
^B^mrocal  of  all  evidence— ocular  demonstra- 
tioB.  Twice  within  twenty-four  hours  he  had 
teen  thrown  under  the  observation  of  Fanny  in 
flKhritnations,  and  under  such  circumstances, 
«  could  leave  her  no  possibility  of  doubting 
Ui  cardessness,  his  dissipation,  his  infidelity. 
He  revolved  in  his  mind  all  the  mishaps  of 
tteweek : — ^the  unfortunate  caution  which  in- 
duced him  to  prefer  the  by-path  to  Carlton, 
bjwhich  manoeuvre  he  had  missed  the  beloved 
olyect  of  his  hopes  and  wishes  while  she  was 
wtQallyin  his  power;— the  unhappy  equivoque 
pvoduced  by  Miss  Sowerby's  billei^ur,  which 
Btvtr  could  have  been  brought  about  had  he 
1^  the  high  road  and  met  his  Dulcinea.     All 

k5 
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the  contre-temps  of  liis  life  danced  id  lits  mind  ^ 
but  all  gave  place  to  the  last  two  :  the  otheiKa 
Fanny  knew  were  inevitable — the  conseqwea.* 
uinihilation  of  their  whole  scheme  she  sa^rt 
brought  about,  and  must  have  excutpaled  Han^p 
from  any  charge  except  that  of  ill-fortune—— 
but  the  last  two,  occurring  as  they  did,  snbee— *■ 
quently  to  his  apparent  neglect  of  her  note,  m.^ 
Penrith,  were  enough  to  drive  a  stoic  mad. 

Then  again  of  these  last  two,  the  former  on^ 
was  light,  by  compatison  with  this— f^flf  hittl 
occurred  while  he  waa  in  a  stale  of  intoxica- 
tion, in  which  state,  let   it  be   remembered, 
Fanny's  generosity  had  been  extended  to  hrm; 
Ihis   took  place   in   the  broad  noon    of  day, 
when  the  tir&t  object  vhich  met  her  eyes,  aHer     i 
her  heroic   conduct   of  the  preceding  niiiU, 
was  her  devoted  alave,  lounging  with  a  dashing     I 
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culated  to  encoQiage  Mrs*  Meadows  in  her 
expatiations  upon  the  baseness  of  her  daughter's 
pietended  lover ;  and  to  say  truth,  appearances 
were  so  strong  against  him,  that  Fanny  her- 
flelf  oouU  hardly  refuse  to  admit  with  her 
mother,  the  wonderful  interposition  of  Provi- 
dence»  which  had  snatched  a  disobedient  child 
from  misery  and  destruction. 

But  wh^i  Fanny  recollected  the  conyersa- 
tkm  at  the  cottage, — ^when  she  recalled  those 
•oenes,  which  never  fade  from  youthful  minds — 
when  she  retraced  the  glow  of  animation  which 
beamed  in  Henry's  countenance,  as  he  gazed 
upon  her;  the  joy  which  lighted  up  every 
ieature,  when  she  confessed  her  attachment  to 
him,  all  her  mother's  arguments  melted  into 
thiQ  air.  Love,  triumphant  love,  ruled  lord 
of  the  ascendant,  and  though  she  blamed  at 
one  moment,  she  palliated  at  another;  and 
grave  as  was  the  nature  of  his  offences,  her 
anger  was  light  in  the  scale,  compared  with 
her  affection.  Could  she  have  believed  him 
fwelfy  guilty,  it  is  true,  her  outraged  dignity, 
her  wounded  feelings,  would  have  bid  her  shut 
him  eternally  from  her  heart;  yet  she  doubted — 
for  true  love  is  as  incredulous  of  the  mental 
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defonuily  of  its  object,  as  itia  bUnd  to  iti)wt 
eoDftl  imperfecttoDfl. 

It  wasimpoSBible,  howerer,  thatmHteitahtNU 
rest  on  tbeir  present  footing;  and  no  Booneihl' 
Merton  disengaged  hinuelf  from  the  trumtli 
in  which  he  was  enlan^cd,  than  be  ptQcsedid 
to  Steevens^,  and  addressed  an  axoalptttfj 
note  to  his  beloved,  entreating  ber  to  swpmj 
her  judgment,  till  he  coold  explain  mattm  U 
her,  which  he  gave  ber  to  understand  he  «■> 
unable  to  do  by  letter :  thus  implymg  a  dean 
for  an  interriew,  in  which,  he  flattered  himidC 
he  could  obliterate  the  impresaioo*  otde  i^ 
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time  in  London.  He  •  w«s  quite  sure,  that 
fwpt  tbofcir  prifihgBdMeoriatte  of  Fanny, 
hif  nmUki  wmii^  oertaUy  bo  one;  He 
^»Mii  MJ  ^  pto  of  mppiyhg  .to.  tiih  e«- 
WnHj|tfBAi|(ninile  iMnif  (wooing  by  fln  'way, 
*MMlillfto.!lte  Ite  ftr  Ua  bdn^ 
*W||NhiHha:M  IGaa  Meadowa,)  to  Wdnea  him 
i»irii»iMerail widi  Miaa  Nefille,  whoaa  opi- 
Ml  of  Um  waa,  luduly  for  all  parties,  quite 
<hiennBoof  Bannyl^  to  convey  the  commn- 
^iaitm^wfom  ^vhich  depended  his  present  ex- 
iH|islMu,«od  hia  fbtare  happiness.  And  ae- 
wwyudl^y  ^  pioeeeded  to  Albany^  where  the 
^Mtinlid  aedator  lived,  add,  finding  him  at 
hoH^  opened  .hia  whole  heart  to  him ;  and  in- 

wiA  him  till  it  waa  quite  time  to 
%m  dinner,  ezpatmting  upon  the  nnpfr- 
nlMsd  diaims  of  Fanny,  and  the  peculiar 
Wdiipof  hia  own  particular  case. 

Tonng  Wilson,  to  whom  he  addressed  him- 
«if,  immediately  undertook  the  mission,  and 
ugured  fitvourably  of  its  success,  from  the 
fatmitte  circumstance  which  fuTOured  its  ex- 
^QrtioDf  namely  —  his  engagement  that  very 
eicQing  to  a  party  at  Neville's,  where,  without 
donbt,   the  Meadowses    would    be.     Elated 
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with  joy  at  a  gleam  of  tomething  lik*  bopt, 
my  hero  pat  ioto  WiIkii's  banda  th«  note  wHA 
was  to  clear  up  all  doobti,  amooth  away  ^  tf 
Sculties,  and  bring  aboat  the  oonanmaMdiM  *f 
all  his  hopes,  ao  derontly  to  be  wished.  ItW 
therefore  agreed,  that  Wilson  sboold  aAM 
Steevens^s,  on  faia  return  from  the  NeriUtfr* 
"  report  progress,"  and,  perhaps,  "  ask  hut 
to  sit  again  to-morrow." 

How  time  ambles  withal,  how  time  gallifi 
withal,  the  immortal  Bard  has  ^>tly  told  »- 
surely  be  cnpt  withal,  with  onr  poor  wMxM 
lover,  hoping  and  doubting  fw  the  isaoe  of  tn 
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It  WM  much  put  midnighty  and  Harry  began 
toAiak  himaelf  doomed  to  a  Greenland  even- 
■(  wlm  the  battants  of  the  coffee-room  were 
Anmn  open  and  praaented  to  his  longing  eyes 
Aa  BUI  from  whom  at  any  other  time  he  wonld 
km  croaaed  the  maddieat  street  in  town  to 
eiGipe. 

"Well,  well/'  said  my  hero,  "ait  down. 
Bow  d'ye  do  ?— eh ! — ^has  she  got  it  P* 

"  Hoah,  my  dear  fellow,'*  said  Wilson,  *^  mo- 
derate yonr  raptures — ^tbe  waiters  will  hear  us. 
Efsrj  body  else  goner 

"  Oh  !  ages  ago." 

"  She  hat  got  it — Lucy  gave  it  to  her,  and 
ha  given  me  her  answer.  I  pleaded  for  you 
with  the  mediatrix — she  pleaded  with  your 
aigel,  for  angelic  she  is"  said  Wilson,  "  and 
then  I  saw  a  whispering,  and  a  turning  pale, 
tsd  a  flushing  red,  and  presently  the  two 
giris  marched  off;  and  I  forthwith  engaged 
Mn.  Meadows  in  a  conversation  about  pic- 
tont  and  poets ;  kept  her  attention  em- 
ployed, till  the  return  of  the  fair  plotters, 
and— 

*'  Well,  well,'' said  Harry  in  breathless  anxiety, 
*"  what 's  the  result  i  come  to  that." 


206  HEKTON. 

"  Why,  if  yon  '11  promise  to  be  poncli 
uk)  will  be  walking  ia  Keimagton  Qu^ 
OMT  the  Bayswater  gate,  and  down  tke  Si 
green  walk  at  one  o'clock  to-moirow,  jqu 
meet  two  young  ladies  wbo  shall  be  naadi 
P^liaps  my  accotnpanyinf;  you  may  Ml 
disagreeable,  nor  unfavourable  to  any  M 
manication  you  may  destine  for  the  priwiii 
of  Miss  Meadows.* 

"  Upon  your  honour,  will  she  come  f 
.    "  1  have  said." 

"  And  to-morrow  I  shall  again  baUl 
again  speak  to  her  V 
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oio  ud  aboTS  entf  other  ■™iaM^  qiaditj,  I 

flaittr  myseif  sht  hu.  a  jMtilfiqr  ftr  grMur 

bomble  nervant. 

and  'remember  I 

Wilion,  leaving  HuTf  in  anModBd  ipuitit  Wl 

[if  hope,  ardour,  and  eoAn 

Those  wbo  hara  dwdt  in  t 
di;BorsvDshiQe  succeed  each  other  for  ■'™«**w, 
wbereclotidleBs  skiei  reflect  in  aommer  mh  the 
bnghtnew  and  gaie^  of  every  iarrotuiding  ob- 
ject, ami  where,  for  a  certain  feuon,  a  man  ia 
-Mciiie  of  fair  weather,  will,  peifaapa,  enter  into 
the  fedings  of  poor  Harry,  who,  whan  called  at 
tn  IB  the  moroingt  diacoTered  that  the  nun  waa 
fwiiig  in  torrenbi  firom^denee  elonda  whidi 
amed  har^ng  on  the  -nrj  chimney-topi ;  tba 
'  UBoephere  thick,  and  yellow — the  day  duk~ 
nd  gloomy ;  no  ray  of  nnuhine  beMning  with 
Ac  hope  of  amendment  in  the  weather,  which 
m  aa  decidedly  bad  aa  to  preclude  the  pos- 
■Uity  of  a  wa]k  in  Kenaington  Gardena,  or 
■  ioterriew  with  Fanny. 

Wilson  came  at  noon,  bnt  farther  progresa 
*M  Dot  to  be  madeby  Uany;  bia  friend,  how- 
iw,  baring  the  entri  at  the  NevilleB',  deter- 
mined upon  calling  there.     Harry  resolved  on 


vAag  vilk  Ua  to  the  door  of  the  btni^ii 
ifdtf  onU  iiiimHj  he  of  tHrice  to  kia;  M 
te—^FiMy  h^  pMiEdftwa  it  intehaca* 
■i^B  the  B^befoR,  and  even  Ae  Mad  <tfAl 
^Hcrt  ■  MutlifiLi  hy  Ae  footilcp  of  her  ii 
Iotc;  bttorertheihRiholdhedtfediMtwt* 
•■e— he  hai  an  Mqarateooe  with  the  ha^ 
ha  fMmat.  mtiwaaaa  woaU  locA  like  Mp, 
«  ai^  BTChe  hk  Fumy  in  difficdtitt-4 
an^  oihenMB  her  Moid  Lo^.  Qatdi^ 
ABRfare.  Ihc  em  of  his  friend  at  the  GMMt  rf 
ribe  rtnet,  he  telanied  to  ^eevoid^  ntNM 
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The  contents  of  this^  which  were  unknown 
to  Wikon^  were  something  like  a  damper ; 
pndence  dictated  the  lines,  and  there  was  in 
6ct  nothing  more  than  a  proper  delicacy  in 
the  effort  to  terminate  a  secret  intercourse ; 
but  pmdence  is  not  allied  to  love*  and  Henry 
lembled  and  doubted^  and  consulted  his  friend, 
rho  toothed  him  a  little  by  representing  that 
t  appeared  to  him  as  if  fear  of  Mrs.  Meadows, 
er  anger,  and  the  consequences  of  her  resent- 
lenty  if  the  affair  were  discovered,  were  the  real 
anae  of  this  sudden  conclusion ;  but  at  the 
ime  time  the  information  that  they  were  im- 
lediately  proceeding  to  the  cottage,  where 
piK>rtQnities  of  seeing  them  would  naturally 
ccor  more  frequently  than  in  London,  was  ^ 
orfect  compensation  for  any  apparent  abrupt- 
eaa  in  the  note. 

Henry,  although  he  did  not  entirely  admit 
ba  force  of  this  reasoning,  nor  quite  see  why 
?inny  should  have  written  by  deputy,  c»!t«- 
uaed  upon  one  measure,  which  perha^  21  Wii- 
nident  to  my  readers — it  was  that  of  vrvjwjt- 
iB|  homeward  immediately,  so  sl§  v,  "vt  ii-.'ri 
It  Via  father's  before  they  arrived  'i  vu*  11*  •. '.- 
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bonrhood,  and  thns  prevent  the  snspiciou 
which  following  them  tmght  naturally  create. 
'  This  resolution  bastily,  but  wisely  fotued, 
was  as  hastily  put  into  execution ;  a  chuse  mi 
ordered,  and  long  before  hia  father's  dbner- 
hour,  he  was  beneath  his  paternal  roof,  wboice 
he  had  been  absent  exactly  one  week  ! 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"Well  unlock 


Our  lafest  secrets,  shed  upon  each  other 

Onr  tenderest  cares,  and  quite  unhar  those  doors 

Which  shall  be  shut  to  all  mankind  besides.*' 


Tbe  reception  Henry   met  with  when  he 
rived  at  home,    perfectly   astonished  him. 
M  &ther.  who  had  no  object  but  his  son's 
ppiness,  who  never  had  exercised  a  paternal 
ay  over  the  honest  wishes  and  honourable 
^linations  of  his  child,  appeared  hurt,  wound- 
,  and  mortified,  by  the  exploit  in  which  he 
d  been  engaged^  and  particularly  so  by  its 
lore;  but  the  young  man  was  completely 
ercome,  when  the  old  gentleman,  after  read- 
g  him  a  lecture  upon  the  folly  of  concealing 
I  desires  and  views  upon  this  subject  from  a 
irent,  in  whose  conduct  towards  his  child 
Rection  and  indulgence  were  the  prominent 
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features,  informed  him,  that  althougb  circum- 
stances,  o^er  which  he  had  no  control,  prevented 
his  being  as  explicit  as  he  eamestly  wiahed  to 
be,  he  felt  it  right  to  tell  him,  that,  had  be 
thought  proper  to  entrust  him  with  his  attach- 
ment to  MisB  Meadows,  he  should  have  hem 
able  to  make  the  whole  matter  smooth,  aod 
would  most  undoubtedly  have  obtained  Mrs. 
Meadows's  consent  to  the  marriage ;  "  for,* 
added  the  old  gentleman,  "  you  must  be  sore 
that  with  the  fortune  alone  which  I  appear  to 
have  at  my  disposal,  1  should  Dot  have  Buffer^ 
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Judge  what  hia  feelings  were,  when  the 
kind  father,  the  tear  standing  in  his  eye,  the 
flush  of  happiness  glowing  on  his  furrowed 
cheeky  answered  "  No.* — "  No,  my  boy,**  said 
the  oM  gentleman,  ''  it  may  be  arranged—* 
it  $kaU  be  arranged  yet." 

"  Ten  thousand  thanks  and  blessings  !'*  cried 
the  enraptured  Harry.  ''Adieu  to  care!  adieu 
to  sorrow  !** 

"Are  the  Meadowses  returned?''  enquired 
Mr.  Merion. 

"  No,  Sir,  I  believe  they  will  be  here  to- 


morrow." 


'*  Then  to-morrow  will  I  make  my  visit  of 
ceremony,  and  open  the  negotiations,"  said 
tlie  fiUher. 

••  Oh,  to-morrow — to-morrow !  why  are  they 
not  here  to-day?"  murmured  the  anxious  son, 
who  was  so  accustomed  to  ill  luck,  that  he 
trembled  at  the  delay ;  nor  was  his  mind  at  all 
easy  as  to  the  result,  or  indeed  the  nature  of 
the  communication  to  be  made  to  the  fSeunily 
of  his  beloved;  he  was  puzzled  to  imagine  why 
drcomstances  so  deeply  involving  his  interest 
u  those  to  which  Mr.  Merton  alluded,  had  been 
80  long  and  so  carefully  concealed  from  him, 
and  why  they  should  have  the  effect,  as  his 


r  €twhj<ly  thoQ^t  they  would,  oT  e&> 
;  the  decuioDs  and  arrangemcMk 
rfp— »  itTMt  stnngera  to  Aim. 

alight  hBTe  been,  or 
■  be  mi^t  have  felt  for  *  littk 
light  apoo  dte  subject,  any  hope  of  hrAa 
dfacatena  «•>  cat  short  by  a  commead  fron 
Ae  cU  geslleaira.  Dot  to  recur  at  any  time  to 
^■t  Wd  pused  that  aftemooD  between  then; 
he  aUad  ndeed.  that,  howeTer  aoxioiu  he 
■i|^i  be  to  be  exphcit,  his  lips  were  wtM, 
^ri  he  trasted  to  his  aoa  Dot  to  seek  ihil 
t  which  coold  be  purchased  only  hj 
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hardly  was  breathing-time  allowed  them,  before 
the  note  which  Mr.  Merton  had  penned  the 
night  before,  stating  his  anxiety  for  an  inter- 
view, was  sent ;  and  an  answer,  indicative  of 
the  lady's  acquiescence  in  the  wish,  and  the 
happiness  she  should  feel  in  receiving  htm  at 
ei^t  o'clock  in  the  evening,  returned ;  she 
moreover  was  pleased  to  request  tliat  he  would 
make  his  visit  unaccompanied  by  his  son,  as 
she  was  anxious  to  spare  Ats  feelings  and  her 
own  upon  the  delicate  subject  under  discus- 
sion, in  case  the  interview  ended  unsatisfac- 
torily, which,  with  a  turn  somewhat  savour- 
ing of  pertnessi  the  lady  seemed  seriously  to 
apprehend. 

Every  thing  cold,  or  chilling,  or  killing,  to 
onr  hero's  ardent  hopes  in  the  reply  of  Mrs. 
Meadows,  was,  however,  soothed  away  by  the 
decided  tone  which  his  father  assumed.  He 
Vfcke  so  confidently  of  success,  and  not  only 
of  success,  but  of  the  lady's  anxiety  for  the 
connexion,  that  Harry's  happiness  was  com- 
plete ;  and  while  the  anxious  son  and  the  de- 
lighted parent  sat  sipping  their  wine,  my  hero 
felt  a  sensation,  to  him,  accustomed  as  he 
always  was  (and  certainly  had  been  since  my 

VOL.  II.  L 
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leader's  uquaiotance  with  him,)  to  ilUiu^ 
•ntiRly  Dew— Hope,  half  realized,  filled  Uf 
miad,  ud  he  saw  before  him  the  tennifwlioi 

of  all  hiB  fidrthly  cares. 

At  eight  o'clock  the  inteiriew  was  to  takf 
pUce ;  it  was  now  half-past  seven,  and  fl«iy 
liill  of  joy  and  eagerness  for  the  event,  tfaoa^  ' 
15  it  was  quite  clear  to  him  he  should  be  SOA 
for  to  ratify  the  treaty,  that  it  woald  be  as  irU 
torefiveh  his  appearance  whiUtcolfee  was pn> 
pftni^;  and  therefore  he  took  the  opportonil; 
ol  nuuiing  up  stairs  to  his  dressing-room  ta 
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dd  gentleman ; — in  an  instant  the  vital  spark 
was  extinct ; — he  had  fallen  from  bia  chair,  and 
ivfaen  his  agonized  son  entered  the  room^ .  he 
was  lying  on  the  floor,  the  servants  surround- 
ing him,  chafing  his  temples  and  rubbing  the 
palms  of  his  hands,  in  hopes  of  recalling  what 
they  flattered  themselves  was  merely  sus- 
ptnded  animation ; — ^but  it  was  all  over ;  he  had 
been  ibna  hastily  summoned  away,  and  the 
wealth  of  worlds  could  not  restore  him. 

This  last  appalling  stroke  of  fate  was  too 
nnich  for  poor  Harry — his  misery  was  incredi- 
bly great;* — but  when  conviction  of  the  dread- 
fal  tmthi  the  full  amount  of  his  affliction  burst 
upon  him,  madness  seized  him,  force  could 
not  restrain  him ; — he  grasped  the  cold  hand 
of  his  dead  father,  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  called 
CD  his  name  a  thousand  times,  printed  a 
thoosand  kisses  upon  his  unconscious  cheek. 
He  still  dared  to  hope  for  the  resuscitation  of 
kia beloved  parent;  the  village  surgeon,  who 
had  been  summoned,  shortly  arrived,  and  made 
an  effort  to  open  a  vein,  but  all  was  fruitless  ; 
the  iotil  of  Merton  had  winged  its  flight  to 

Heaven* 

It  wae  by  force  alone  Henry  was  removed 

L  2 
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from  the  body ;  he  knew,  be  felt  what  be  bai 
lost,  in  losing  such  a  father. 

What  a  reverse  in  such  a  moment  of  time ! 
The  being  dearest  to  his  heart,  to  whom  he  wu 
most  dear,  who  but  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before, 
was  suggesting  plans  for  bis  bappiness,  opoh 
ing  to  his  view  scenes  of  antit^pated  blin,  now 
lay  stretched  upon  his  bed  in  the  silent  sleep  of 
death;  and  himself  too,  in  the  twinkling  ofia 
eye,  changed  from  the  idolized  son  to  the  isolat- 
ed orphan,  without  a  protector,  without  a  fiiend 
on  whom  he  could  rely,  to  guide  his  progreu 
through  the  world  or  guard  him  frOTu  its  erib. 

This,  considering  he  was  in  liis  twen^ 
fourth  year,  it  may  seem  somewhat  absnid  to 
lament,  as  far  as  his  own  safety  is  conceraad: 
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I;  but  tha  acute  fedinga  of  the  broken- 
n1  son  lerolted  from  anch  an  enqniry, 
■  adviser  snggested,  that  jnch'  a  doca- 

if  it  existed^  might  contain  some  di- 
■a  with  regard  to  the  funeral^  and  that  a 
pmoe  at  present  on  such  a  point  might  be 
■as  of  regret  to  the  survivor  hereafter: — 
^  chord  had  been  stricken,  and  Henry 
ided'With  avidity  to  ascertain  whether 
Wsra  any  commands  of  his  father's,  left 
•  to  execute. 

Qgogti  none  of  the  papers  of  the  deceased 
they  discover  the  object  of  their  search, 
mdnding  that  there  was  no  will,  at  least 

possession  of  the  old  gentleman  at  the 
f  his  death,  the  necessary  directions  for 
MMunfhl  ceremony  of  interment  were 
by  Henry,  with  as  much  calmness  and 
MMune  as  he  was  able  to  command. 
ny  thing  could  have  added  to  the  pangs 
^  it  would  have  been  the  marked  uid 
sr  silence  of  the  Meadowses  on  the  occa- 
■iho  alone  of  all  the  neighbours  omitted 
vire  after  the  survivor  of  the  melancholy 
pfnl  visitation  ; — he  never  mentioned  their 
during  the  m  days  previous  to  the  fu- 


nenl,  dot  wbb  it  ever  meotioDed  to  hiin;  ni 
wfaen  the  day  came  wbicb  tore  from  him  hi 
ever  the  loved  remains  of  his  adored  fittber,  it 
quitted  the  village  with  the  only  companifli  li 
had  admitted  (the  medical  atteodBUt),  and  p** 
ceeded  to  London,  without  the  slightest  «»• 
municatioQ  having  passed  between  the  fanulin- 
To  say  that  his  thoughts  never  reverted  t) 
Fanny,  wonld  be  to  give   Henry  a  chaneUr 
with  my  readers  for  an  exclusive  devotion  to 
^rief,  to  which  be  has  no  claim ;  he  did  tbisk 
of  her,  and  freciuently,  during  hie  Borrow}  bnl 
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Struggle  he  had  in  revisiting,  for  the  first  time 
after  such  a  loss^  the  scenes  of  all  his  early 
happiness.  His  friend  earnestly  recommended 
his  seeking  society,  and  impressed  upon  his 
mind  the  absolute  necessity  of  rallying  from  a 
grief,  which,  however  natural,  he  must  admit 
to  be  unaviuling. 

It  must  be  allowed,  that  with  this  prescrip- 
tion Henry's  feelings  were  partly  in  accord- 
ance ;  his  nearest  neighbours  were  his  dearest 
fiiends^  and  conceiving  that  the  event  which 
he  so  deeply  deplored,  might  have  effected 
some  change  in  circumstances,  as  far  as  related 
to  Mrs.  Meadows's  opinion,  or  at  any  rate 
that  it  would  justify  his  attempt  to  renew  an 
intimacy  upon  which  his  only  hope  of  future 
consolation  depended,  he  desired  the  servant 
to  enquire  if  that  lady  was  at  home. 

"  Mrs.  Meadows,  Sir,"  said  the  man,  ''  has 
left  this."* 

**  Left  this! — when?*^  enquired  his  master. 

**  I  saw  them  go  this  morning.  Sir;  not  long 
before  you  came  home." 

^  Go,  then,  and  ask  whither  they  are  gone,'' 
said  Merton,  attempting  to  affect  indifference ; 
''I  wish  most  particularly  to  know." 
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right  hare  I  to  recommence  it?  My  circum- 
stances are  rather  worse  now  than  they  were 
at  the  time  of  her  refusal.  I  have  no  plea  to 
advance — ^no  claim  to  make.  It  seems  we  are 
destined  to  be  wretched^  and  our  efforts  to 
arert  our  destiny  are  vain  !** 

At  this  critical  period  of  his  c^tating  life  my 
poor  young  friend  was  attacked  by  a  fever  and 
ilbiesB  which  at  one  time  threatened  serious  con- 
seqoences,  and  which,  in  fact,  produced  results 
more  important  than  were  anticipated  even  by 
his  physicians.  For  several  weeks  he  remained 
io  a  very  precarious  state,  during  which  period 
be  received  considerable  attention  from  Lord 
Osstleton,  whose  manner  and  conduct  towards 
him,  since  his  father's  death,  had  very  singularly 
dtered:  constant  messages — frequent  calls  at 
the  hotel  where  he  was  confined,  marked  the 
interest  his  Lordship  took  in  his  welfare ;  and 
the  first  house  he  visited,  on  his  restoration  to 
health,  was  my  Lord  Castleton^s. 

His  acceptance  of  the  cordial  invitation  of 
Ut  Lordship  was  not  unconnected  with  a  hope 
torching  the  afiair  nearest  his  heart ;  for  Lord 
Castleton,  although  he  was  too  much  of  a  cour- 
tier to  make  any  specific  promise,  had  always 

l6 
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expreeaed  a  desire  generally  to  be  of  sernce 
to  Harry ;  and  tbe  young  and  aengiune  lonr 
diongbt,  by  cultivating  tbe  acquaintance,  be 
migbt,  under  favour  of  biB  I<ordBbip*B  patronage; 
obtain  Boroe  official  employment  of  Bnffident 
importance  to  sanction  hie  e^ously  and  rego- 
larly  demanding  tbe  bond  of  hia  adored  Fanny. 
Now,  the  truth  is,  that  Henry  waa  nearer 
preferment  than  he  expected,  although,  it  muat 
be  confessed,  it  was  conditional :  and  tbe  ques- 
tion to  be  decided  waa  one  between  love  and 
interest.  How  it  affects  my  bero,  and  bow  he 
receives  the  indicaUons  of  coming  promotion* 
we  shall  presently  see. 

"  There  are  secrets  in  all  families ;" — tbcR 
was  one  in  tbe  family  of  Lord  Castleton ;  bit, 
like  most  fomily  secrets,  it  was  no  aecret  at  aU; 
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girl  was  just  tamed  twenty— her  figure  was  per- 
feet  symmetry—her  eye-brows  were  dark  and 
arched— her  countenance  full  of  expression — 
her  forehead  snowy  white — and  the  strong 
euriing  ringlets  which  clustered  round  it,  ra- 
ren^black. 


■             **  In  her  look  she  bean 
A  Pusdise  of  ever-blooming  sweets; 
Fair  as  the  first  idea  fieanty  prints 
On  the  young  lover's  soul :  a  winning  grace 
Guides  every  gesture,  and  obsequious  love 
Attends  on  all  her  steps." 

She  was  a  connoisseur  in  painting,  an  amateur 
in  music:  she  played  like  Cramer,  and  sang 
Uke  Catalani.  She  tampered  with  her  beauty 
in  outri  dresses,  to  set  fashions,  and  sported 
with  her  wit  to  establish  a  character  for  origin- 
nality.  It  was  indifferent  to  her  what  subject 
was  under  discussion,  or  in  whose  hands  she 
found  it;  she  was  always  ready  for  the  field, 
and  armed  for  conquest.  Her  animal  spirits 
were  excellent  and  unvarying ;  and  the  con- 
stent  excitement  and  perpetual  sparkle  of  her 
society,  endeared  her  most  particularly  to  Lady 
Castleton,  who  had  no  great  turn  for  exertion 
berself,  and  who  safely  confided  the  charge  of 


ig  dw  hoBse  agreeable  to  her  dear  de* 

i  Hin  Etberii^ton. 
The  w«tfal,  which,  as  I  before  sbM,  is  pral^ 
«dl  acquiated  with  family  aecrets,  had  atbi- 
hated  thk  eztnordinaTy  afiectioo  of  her  Iji^ 
ifcip  for  Kate  Etherington  to  one  of  two  caatK) 
— it  appeared  beyood  a  doubt,  that  she  pM 
wry  aoarfjr  rdated  either  to  my  Lady  or  mj 
Lonl;  bat  as  it  coold  be  "nobody's  boaiDMi' 
to  find  oat  any  thing  more  about  it,  Kate  TTlhii 
i^rtoo  became  an  inmate  of  the  house,  theprt 
of  the  bmily,  and  the  delight  of  their  fnmlMt 
withowt  ito  ever  being  precisely  asoertaioed  vhs 
siie  2_-'.ns!lv  was. 
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making  acqnaiiitaiiGes^I  mean  a  party  neither 
small  enough  to  gire  a  fair  share  of  rational 
intercourse  to  each  person,  nor  large  enough 
to  create  a  multiplicity  of  tites-i-tites.  A  great 
dtjr,  they  say,  is  a  forest  where  a  man  is  more 
concealed,  and  less  known,  than  any  where  else, 
A  large  party,  as  all  my  readers  know,  is  the 
snuggest  place  in  the  world  for  a  confidential 
conyersation  in  a  comer. 

TUi  day — this  unpropitious  day,  Henry  was 
the  object;  only  two  other  persons  dined  in 
Orosrenor  Square,  and  Kate  listened  to  him 
with  an  interest  somewhat  uncommon  in  a 
person  who  talked  so  well  herself;  the  characters 
of  wit  and  listener  appear  generally  to  be  incom- 
patible with  each  other;  but  she  was  attracted 
by  bis  talents,  flattered  by  his  attentions,  struck 
with  his  appearance,  and,  in  short,  caught  by  the 
lDai^fii5eiii&/e  of  his  qualities,  mental  and  personal. 

Perhaps,  of  all  the  young  men  I  ever  knew, 
Henry  Merton  was,  at  the  moment  of  which  1 
BOW  speak,  the  most  absolutely,  entirely,  and 
ezchmrely  devoted  to  one  object ;  and  when 
he  sat  down  to  dinner  opposite  to  Kate  Ether- 
ington,  if  any  one  had  insinuated  the  possibility 
of  her  exercising,  or  even  obtaining  any  power 
over  him,  he  would  have  treated  the  maker  of 
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sndi  tnggeition  in  &  manner  likely  to  have  in- 
doced  extremely  disagreeable  ctmaequcncet. 

Alas!  there  is  a  witchery  in  woman's  ejt 
«liich  neither  the  bravest  can  resiBt,  nor  tbe 
wisest  controvert;  and  hard  most  be  bis  heuU 
and  icy  indeed  his  blood,  who  can  find  hinadf 
smiled  on,  and  listened  to,  with  pleaiB% 
spoken  of,  with  kindness,  and  even  son^ 
and  cottTted,  by  a  girl  like  Kate  Etheiingli^ 
and  yet  be  nnmoved.  Bnt  when  be  sees  hii 
influence  extend  so  far  as  to  make  the  serini 
girl  lively,  or  the  lively  girl  grave,  the  thiig 
becomes  more  touching  still,  and  what  betwsa 
r  her  disk'  aiii.i   /iiJl-' 
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till  this  fatal  day  that  her  sins  (and  coqaetry 
tf  a  sin)  were  visited  upon  her  thick  and  three- 
fold ;  all  that  she  had  professed  to  feel  before, 
she  now  really  endared,  and  the  novelty  of 
the  sentiment  with  which  her  breast  was  fired, 
by  no  means  diminished  its  force. 

There  are  women  whose  feelings  are  terribly 
strong,  whose  passions  are  uncontrollably  pow- 
erful ;  Kate  was  one  of  those,  and  aided  by  all 
the  attractions  of  mind  and  person  which  she 
possessed,  she  felt  that  to  decide  was  to  gain 
her  object.  The  quiet  unassuming  character  of 
Fanny  Meadows  she  despised ;  she  knew  the 
continued  difficulties  of  her  union  with  Harry, 
she  saw  that  every  facility  would  be  afforded 
to  such  a  marriage  for  herself;   from  the  even- 
ing when  he  made  his  first  visit  to  Grosvenor 
Square  the  die  was  cast — her  line  was  taken. 

Into  the  ear  of  her  attendant  friend  did  the 
enthusiastic  Kate  pour  all  her  sorrows — all  her 
hopes ;  to  her  did  she  make  the  implicit  con- 
fession which  won  her  heart,  and  enlisted  her 
in  the  cause,  the  good  success  of  which,  the 
manoMvrers  foresaw,  would  mainly  depend  upon 
the  alienation  of  Harry's  afiections  from  Fanny 
in  the  first  instance.  To  disturb  his  tranquillity, 
UDsettle  his  hopes,  and  excite  his  apprehen- 
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sioM,  were  their  primary  objects  ;  and,  ag  lui 
beihh  was  not  yet  deemed  sufficiently  restored 
for  tbe  prosecution  of  his  journey  in  pursuit  rf 
his  beloved,  Fate  surrendered  him  into  the 
clatches  of  the  syTen>  who  seemed  resolved  lo 
lose  no  time  and  spare  no  means  in  bringing 
her  desperate  scheme  to  perfection. 

1  cannot  trace  the  infatnated  giri  throi^  dl 
those  little  winning  trickeries  by  which  she  gn- 
dually  ingratiated  herself  with  the  innUd,iAa, 
as  1  foresaw,  insensibly  and  unconscionriy  ssik 
under  the  power  of  her  fascination ;  day  after 
day  rolled  on,  each  producing  an  e 
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certainly  implied  by  his  manner  a  very  strong 
desire  that  Kate  Etherington  should  become 
the  wife  of  his  young  friend. 
.   This  marriage  was  evidently  the  contingency 
with  which  Henry^s  advancement  in  public  life 
was  incumbered — this  marriage  was  clearly  the 
object  of  Lord  Castleton's  anxiety ;  and,  as  it 
was  known  that  Kate  had  fifteen  thousand 
pounds,  (whence  derived  nobody  did  know,) 
his  Lordship's  hints  and  inuendos — his  wishes 
that  she  were  married  to  some  man  she  loved, 
and  his  praises  of  her  talents  and  virtues,  so 
frequently  repeated  at  every  seasonable  and 
unseasonable  opportunity  to  Harry,  could  have, 
as. Harry  thought,  but  one  object — an  object 
he  saw  and  believed  impossible  of  attainment, 
so  &r  as  A^  was  concerned ; — and  yet, — seeing  as 
he  did,  and  feeling  the  almost  importunate  and 
perpetual  recurrence  of  his  noble  friend  to  the 
subject,  the  web  had  already  entangled  him ; 
he  could  not  muster  up  resolution  to  break 
through  the  trammels  with  which  the  artful 
girl  had  incumbered  him,  nor  quit  at  once  the 
Ogygia  of  Grosvenor  Square.     Such  helpless 
creatures  are  men  in  the  hands  of  the  arbi* 
Ut%^b  of  their  fate  ! 
J      -ngst  the  satellites  of  the  Circean  en* 


ckiataCM,  flmttered  a  Colonel  LivingBtone,  t 
pie  tmi  ifaapdew  afaadow  of  his  fonner  «lf}    ' 
hrt  who,  for  the  honour  of  a  little  public  M<  J 
tin  bam  the  object  of  lus  humble  ftdonliaii  J 
vmU,  ■*  her  R<)nest,  latd  himself  to  her  litd»  I 
Mhcf.     Futcying  himaelf,  therefora,  a  Ml*  1 
Uut.bal,beiDgaUthe  while,  as  she  intMM  I 
fes  to  be,  WKiBt  secnrely  in  the  dark  H  to  h(V 
tetl  BOtns,  these  exemplary  "  remains*  «fl    | 
a  itnmt  bean  were  put  under  requisittoo,  hI    : 
Imaght  into  I^^y  sgainst  poor  Hany ;  nho,  I 
have  ao  doubt,  is  suffering  a  little  in  the  etli> 
itioB  of  ladies  with  "  constant  hearts  anl 
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kaMiemr,  which  the  upstarts  of  wealth  and  weav- 
11^  played  off  upon  him,  with  the  sweetness  of 
wumer  and  urbanity  of  the  aristocratic  friends 
with  whom  he  was  now  domesticated.  Still, 
decidedly  the  leading  features  of  the  case 
were  unchanged,  and,  on  the  morning  when 
Colonel  Livingstone  casually,  and  quite  acci- 
dentally,  introduced  the  name  of  Fanny  Mea- 
dows in  the  course  of  conversation,  it  was  as 
dear  to  him  as  ever. 

"  Fine  young  woman,  upon  my  honour,'' 
said  the  Colonel. — '^  I  noticed  her  at  a  party 
of  your  Ladyship's  last  September.^' 

'•  And  very  amiable/'  said  Lady  Castleton — 
**  I  was  very  much  interested  about  her  at  one 
period.*" 
Henry  was  on  thorns. 

"  She  is  so  extremely  single-minded/^  said 
Kate,  "  she  is  one  of  my  greatest  favourites ;  a 
little  more  animation  would  make  her  quite 
beautifiiL  But  she  has  so  much  heart.  She 
is  really  quite  fascinating.^ — 

**  She  is  going  to  be  married  soon,^'  said  the 
Colonel — 
"Who?" — innocently  enquired  Kate. 
"That  Miss  Meadows."" 
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*'  You  don't  bappen  to  recollect  the  name. 
Colonel  T  said  Harry,  as  if  carelessly. 

**  Upon  my  word,  I  do  not,*^  answered  the 
Colonel ;  **  but  I  think  it  is  something  like 

jjk  Wilson,    or    Williamson,    or  Wilkinson,    or 

^  WUkins/' 

It  was  enough;  be  had  heard  quite  suffi- 
cient to  decide  his  measures ;  he  knew  where 
the  fiunily  was  staying ;  repentance — sorrow — 
anxiety — grief — remorse,  and  all  the  conflicting 
agonies  of  love,  poured  themselves  into  his 
breast  in  a  moment ;  he  hurried  over  the  con- 
versation, made  a  thousand  excuses,  fidgeted 
himself  nearly  to  death,  and  got  away  from 
her  Ladyship's  boudoir  as  fast  as  possible. 

Kate  saw  her  triumph,  and  gloried  in  it. 
She  was  an  adept  in  countenances;  she  saw 
the  blood  mount  into  his  cheek — saw  it  recede 
— «nd  saw,  too,  with  satisfaction,  that  he  en- 
deavoured to  deny  an  interest  in  Fanny  before 
her.  She  then  had  excited  an  interest  in  him ; 
were  it  not  the  fear  of  offending  her,  what 
could  have  prevented  his  more  positively  and 
decidedly  avowing  his  disbelief  of  the  story  ? 
His  affection  for  Fanny  was  no  new  rumour  in 
theCastleton  family,  Mrs.  Meadows  had  talked 


r  wjtk  tht  Countess.  It  was  from  thw 
a  tkfttKate  bad  gained  her  iufoma- 
baa  ■■  to  the  sentimenu  of  the  mother  towanii 
Ae  Liver;  besides,  he  had  already  gone  lh4 
itifenht  length  of  an  elopement,  and  Ft 
I9  aooonrpurdng  him,  had  publicly 

hgf  r  u  fat  tew. 

■MiytookTeiyliUle  time  to  coosider^U 
)k  i^aril  do.  The  clock  had  not  sounded^ 
d|^ih  fcoKT  wb«i  he  was  seated  in  tbe  Donr 
tmpiwml,  a  Biod«  ofirareUing  he  adopted  U 
As  aHt  ■citA  wtA  expeditious  under  the  (^ 
A  hams  first  written  and  d(*- 
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Fanny,  which  he  attributed  to  every  cause  ex- 
cept the  right  one. 

On  his  arrival  at  Ramsgate,  he  proceeded, 

.     nithont  taking  any  rest,  to  search  out  his  be- 

HUtfted  girl;    and  after  a  fruitless  search  of 

|p^  eonple  of  hours,   at  length  discovered  the 

lumse  which  contained  his  treasure.    A  female 

servant,  strange  to  him,  opened  the  door,  and 

replied  to  his  earnest  enquiries  after  the  family, 

diat  Mit.  Meadows  and  her  daughter  had  left 

that  place  the  day  before,  and  she  believed 

they  were  gone  to  France. 

**  More  misfortunes ! — more  miseries !  Did 
any  body  go  with  them  V  asked  Henry. 

"  Yes,  Captain  Wilkinson  and  a  young 
lady.'* 

•*  Captain  Wilkinson  !*'  exclaimed  Harry ; 
''are  you  speaking  truth?  or  is  that  only  a 
fidsehood  conjured  up  to  drive  me  mad  ?" 

"  Oh,  we  haven't  got  no  conjurers  here,  nor 
witches  neither/'  said  the  girl ;  "  so  you  had 
better  go  somewhere  else,  if  you  want  to  play 
any  of  your  tricks." 

At  the  conclusion  of  which  pithy  speech 
•he  shut  the  door,  and  retired  to  her  ordinary 
occupations. 


MERTON. 

■M  Mm  Dearly  distracted,  bu^l^ 
t  •»  pre  op  the  aSair  so  easilj',-! 
^M  at  the  door,  when  a  mBtn 
KnOB   presented   herself, 

1  him  a  lecture  on  the  iiD|M 
|ncto  of  his  conduct:  from  her,  honen 
wkmm  he  pRsentlT  eubdued  by  '. 
ommmammtK  aad  extroDely  correct  behiviour, 
he  ItHBci  that  the  putf  had  not  gone  to 
Amm*  hoM  Kaangftle;  that  they  bad  pi«- 
R  her  hoBse  to  a  Tillage,  the  nan 
k  Ae  ltd  not  reaaember,  and  aAowirdi 
a  es  flB  to  Dorer. 
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know*  18  not  exactly  the  case.  However, 
Henry  thus  proceeded,  and  at  two  o^clock  left 
Cttntefbory  for  the  coast,  having  made  this 

detour,  as  the  post-boys  supposed, 
lome  very  cogent  reasons. 

•ved  at  the  Ship  inn  at  Dover,  his  enqui- 
recommenced,  and  were  soon  satisfied. 

^  Pray,  is  there  a  Mrs.  Meadows  here?''  said 
he,  in  breathless  anxiety. — ''  Meadows,  Sir,^' 
«ud  the  waiter — **  George,  is  there  any  body 
in  the  house  of  the  name  of  Meadows?" 

''  No,^  said  George,  who  was  in  the  passage 
outside  the  door,  ''nobody  of  that  name 
here." 

*•  Yes,"  cried  a  shrill  voice,  issuing  from 
the  coral  lips  of  a  Patagonian  chambermaid, 
^'them  peoples  name 's  Meadows  as  breakfasted 
here'* — 

Henry^s  ears  tingled  with  delight. 

'*  What,  the  people  from  the  wedding?" — 

•'*  What !"  murmured  Henry — 

''  Yes,  them  as  is  gone  over  to  Calais  in  the 
packet.'* 

*•  Mercy  on  me  ! "  faltered  Merton. 

•*  No,  Sir,"  said  the  waiter,  returning  with 
the    information    already   caught    by  Henry, 

VOL.  II.  M 
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of  hu  new  and  artful  acquaintance,  he  had 
aimed  the  hostile  mother  of  his  doating  Fanny 
with  weapons  the  best  calculated  for  his  defeat. 

She  is  lost  to  him  eternally  !  They  are  se- 
ated not  by  rising  mountains,  not  by  roll* 
alone ;  but  the  sacred  and  deciding 
ceremony,  which  parts  them  for  ever,  has  been 
performed! 

His  brain  was  on  fire ;  his  limbs  trembled 
iMtk  cold ;  remorse,  bitter  remorse,  came  over 
htm ;  and  even  the  pangs  inflicted  by  Fanny's 
fickleness  were  light  compared  with  the  stings 
of  his  own  conscience.  He  now  recalled  the 
days  and  hours  which,  under  the  influence  of 
Kate's  fascinations,  he  had  dissipated  in  Lon- 
don, while,  perhaps,  she,  who  had  risked,  who 
had  sacrificed  every  thing  for  him,  was  pining 
in  wretchedness  and  sorrow!  She  had,  no 
doabt,  been  tortured  and  tormented  into  a 
eomfJiance  with  the  long  since  avowed  deter- 
mination of  her  mother,  without  a  friend,  with- 
out a  champion  to  support  her  against  tyranny 
and  oppression!  Nay,  must  she  not  have  attri- 
buted his  silence,  his  absence,  to  neglect  and 
fergetfiilness  ? — were  they  not  justly  attribut- 
able to  those  sources? — ^this  was  the    ques- 

m2 
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Wm  W  had  the  greatest  difficulty  io  a 

Be  Mood  bewildered  and  amazed— be  bit  I 
timaJlwioae  on  the  face  of  the  earth ;  Khem  j 
^^e— that  which  had  formed  his  sum  of  hi 
|IM^  «u  lified  from  him,  and  he  had  lattm 
■Mast  in  the  worid. 

1W  RcoikctioD  of  his  own  conduct  gate  tbt  ' 
**  iwt  sakindest  cut  of  all :"  uncoQScioet  of 
Ih  actioas,  vet  feeling  how  useless  nowpDrW 
woald  be,  how  imarailiiig  every  effort  of  lii^ 
be  ordered  hotses  back  again  towards  london, 
I  her  bower  brti;)it   and  fair,  sal  ei- 
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mrt  reasons  for  every  thing,  the  artful  enchant- 
ress knew  that  no  time  was  to  be  lost ;  the 
moments  were  precious,  and  she  received  him 
when  he  arrived  in  town  as  if  unconscious  of 
Ae  object  of  his  rapid  journey,  and  as  if  all  her 
thoughts  were  centered  in  his  return. 
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most  authentic  source ;  yet»  mixed  up  as  every 
action  of  bis  life  had  been,  with  misfortune  and 
flusery,  be  resolved  not  to  believe  implicitly 
iriiat  had  been  told  him  even  so  authoritatively; 
and,  therefore^  straining  decorum  to  its  "  fullest 
bent,"  he  undertook  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Neville,  the 
intimate  and  bosom  friend  of  the  Meadowses, 
where  his  fate,  already  signed,  might  at  all 
events  receive  the  ratifying  seal  of  confirma^ 
tion. 

Upon  enquiring  at  the  bouse  of  this  lady, 
be  found  a  servant,  who  informed  him  that  all 
the  family  were  in  the  country  except  Miss 
Ifeville,  who  was  gone  to  France  as  brideV 
maid  to  Miss  Meadows,  now  Mrs.  Wilkinson. 

Here  ended  every  hope:  the  dart  already 
ized  in  hia  breast  received  its  home-thrust  by 
this  information ;  and  with  u  mind  half  be- 
wildered be  flew  to  impart  his  sorrowsy  his 

tnger,  bis  remorse,  his  madness,  to Miss 

Etherington ! 

To  her,  this  poor  innocent  heart^wounded 
young  gentleman  opened  all  his  store  of  sor- 
row; from  her  he  received  a  corresponding 
quantum  of  consolation ;  and  while  he  ex- 
pressed his  mingled  grief  and  surprise  at  the 
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Uenry  that  he  had  been  quite  deceived  in  her 
OB  their  first  acquaintance ;  that  it  mujit  have 
been  merely  an  amatory  ophthalmia  which  af- 
fected him,  and  blinded  him  to  her  perfec- 
tions, in  the  early  stages  of  their  intimacy;  and 
the  interest  she  took  in  his  welfare,  the  solici- 
tude she  expressed  for  his  health  and  spirits, 
oombined  with  the  dread  he  had  of  being  ridi- 
cnled  as  a  jilted  lover — a  willow-wearing  swain, 
ladaced  him  to  think  of  Kate  in  a  manner 
quite  new  to  him. 

It  must  not  be  forgotten,  in  addition  to  all 
this,  that  Kate  had  lovers  out  of  number 
dangling  in  her  train,  all  of  whom  she  appa- 
rently kept  at  a  most  respectful  distance ;  for 
as  her  love  was  strong,  so  was  her  hate ;  and 
she  was  one  of  those  off-hand  girls  who  take 
no  pains  to  disguise  their  feelings  or  cloke 
their  opinions.  Harry  felt  himself  secure  of 
candour  from  her  at  all  events,  and  having 
decidedly  lost  her,  on  whom,  it  is  true,  all  his 
hopes  of  happiness  once  rested,  he  listened 
attentively  to  the  soothing,  flattering  language 
of  Miss  Etherington,  and  gazed  on  her  bright 
eyes  till  his  blood  thrilled  in  his  veins. 

How  can  I  describe  the  progress  of  thif 
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leD,  and  Kate,  clasped  closely  to  his  beating 
heart,  confessed  by  silence  and  in  sighs,  her 
joy  and  her  love. 

To  argue  the  point  now,  whether  Henry's 
character  was  degraded  or  exalted  by  his  rapid 
iybaiidonment  of  Fanny,  or  his  philosophical 
accommodation  to  circumstances,  is  not  my 
purpose.  I  recount  the  fact  as  it  occor- 
red;  but  lest  he  should  fall  in  the  estima- 
tion of  my  fair  readers,  I  think  it  right  to  be- 
speak a  little  favour  for  him.  He  was  playing 
a  dangerous  game  with  dangerous  weapons; 
and  the  moment  he  found  himself  deceived 
and  neglected,  it  was  natural  he  should  turn  to 
one  so  fascinating  as  Kate  really  was,  and  who 
had  previously  evinced  a  powerful  interest  in 
his  fate.  Where  a  woman  is  concerned,  (and 
in  what  affair  of  life  is  she  not  the  primum  mo- 
bUel)  it  is  impossible  to  lay  down  any  rule  of 
action.  Man  is  so  completely  the  creature  of 
her  will,  and  the  slave  of  her  commands,  that 
axioms  and  maxims  applicable  to  the  ordi- 
nary concerns  of  the  world,  wholly  fail,  when 
brought  to  the  test  of  female  influence. 

At  all  events,  jilted  and  discarded  by  one 
whom  we  all  thought  so  amiable, he  has  engaged 
himself  in  an  union  with  another,  whose  dash- 
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ing  etterior  must  cluin  our  adminlion,  btt 
whose  domestic  quftlities  certainly  do  not  Kca 
to  demand  our  affection.  Never  mind;  we 
may  all  be  mistaken,  and  every  thing  may  be 
for  the  best ; — perhapa  the  masculine  nniid 
and  aindaonted  dispositioD  of  Kate  will  bettar 
amalgamate  with  the  kind,  undecided,  liialf« 
unfortunate  character  of  Harry,  than  the  BuMCr, 
and  softer  temper  of  Fanny  Meadowa. 

Such  hold,  however,  still  had  hta  fint  hm 
upon  the  thooghts  of  Merton,  that  when  W 
began  to  review  his  conduct,  and  the  evoita  rf 
the  morning,  he  found  all  his  feelings  towmrdi 
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•*  The  hallow*d  form  is  ne'er  foi^ot 


Which  first  love  traced ; 
Still  it  lingering  haunts  the  greenest  spot 
On  Memory's  waste.' 
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,  The  die,  however,  was  cast,  his  fate  was  de- 
cided, and  urged  to  immediate  action  by  his 
•nziety  to  possess  his  treasure,  to  astonish  the 
towQy  and,  above  all,  to  pique  Miss  Meadows, 
he  lost  no  time  in  laying  the  state  of  his  heart 
before  Lord  Castleton,  who  received  the  intel- 
ligence with  very  little  surprise,  and  a  great 
display  of  satisfaction. 

"  It  may  not  be  improper  now,"  said  his 
Lordship,  "  to   tell   you  who   Kate    is,    Mr. 
Merton, — for  she  herself  hardly  knows.     She 
is  the   daughter  of  a  respectable  Clergyman 
b  Suffolk,  the   incumbent  of  the  parish   in 
which    we    once    resided.     When    my    only 
daughter  Eliza  died,  now  eighteen  years  since, 
the  event  had  a  powerful  eflPectupon  poor  Lady 
Castleton;  this  little  girl,  then  nearly  of  the 
lame  age,  attracted  her  attention,  by  an  ima- 
ginary likeness  to  our  lost  child.^' 

Merton  observed  that  his  Lordship  empha<> 

ttied  the  word  imaginary,  with  peculiar  force. 

"We  obtained  permission  of  her  father  to 

a^dopt  her,  and  she  has  remained  one  of  our- 
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Merlon's  life  was  to  be  insured  for  SHcb  a  sum 
as  would  leave  her  a  handsome  annuity  in  case 
of  his  death. 

Merton's  luck  seemed  entirely  changed ;  he 
oonld  hardly  believe  all  that  he  saw,  real,  all 
llHtt  he  heard,  true*  Here  he  was,  having  dis- 
entangled himself  from  an  engagement  with  a 
girl  who  never  could  have  loved  him,  on  the 
point  of  marriage  with  a  beautiful,  accom* 
^shedy  recherchee  young  creature  ;  on  the  eve 
of  appointment  to  an  office,  productive  of  an 
excellent  income,  which,  with  the  addition  of 
her  fortune,  would  place  him  in  a  station  in 
society,  where  he  might  live  on,  sought,  courted 
and  caressed,  by  the  bravest,  the  wisest,  and 
the  wittiest  amongst  us.  It  all  appeared  like  a 
charming  dream,  and  the  only  apprehension  he 
felt  was,  that  he  was  too  happy. 

To  the  ardour  of  Kate's  feelings,  and  the 
strength  of  her  attachment,  Henry  attributed 
the  eagerness  which  she  so  openly  expressed 
for  the  marriage;  and  it  must  be  confessed 
that  the  fond  lover,  accustomed  as  he  had  been 
in  his  early  practice  to  the  soft  timidity  of 
Fanny,  that  silent  eloquence,  that  winning 
diffidence  which  marked  every  action  of  her 
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life,  was  oomewhat  Btartled  by  the  tmdaimted 
manner  in  which  K&te  began  making  her  ar- 
rangements ;  nor,  to  say  troth,  did  he  think  bar 
tenderness  at  all  increased  as  the  anapieirai 
day  approached ;  ao  rapidly,  boweTer,  w«n 
things  conducted,  that  in  order  to  be  married 
before  Lent — a  point  Miss  Etberington  made, 
doubtlessly  in  accordance  with  her  religiooi 
Bcrupies,  the  ceremony  was  actnally  to  tske 
place  in  ten  days.  Whether  this  event  WM 
likely  to  verify  the  proverb,  which  says, — 

"  Happy's  the  wooiog 
Tbat'i  not  loog  a-doin^" 

we  shall  in  the  course  of  time  find  ont. 

The  situation  so  coovenieotly  and  reoeally 

made    in    a    new  colony   was  bestowed  UpoO 
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tt  iras,  the  world  said,  a  sinecure,  and  therefore^ 
when  the  London  journals  publicly  declared  Mr. 
MertOD  admirably  qualified  to  fulfil  its  duties, 
the  wags  were  sneering — an  amusement,  by  the 
way,  infinitely  less  profitable,  under  similar  cir- 
comstances,  than  that  of  being  sneered  at. 

Once  nominated  to  office,  Henry  felt  his  foot- 
ing $  he  now  saw  the  cup  of  happiness  at  his 
lip,  and  consoling  himself  with  the  rectitude 
of  his  conduct,  and  the  shamelessness  of  hers 
for  whom  he  would  have  sacrificed  every  thing 
under  the  sun,  he  loved  the  laughing  hours 
away  till  the  happy  morning  arrived  which  was 
to  make  the  charming  ELate  his  wife: — but, 
when  on  that  day,  the  sun  beaming  through  his 
curtains  awakened  him  to  felicity  and  love,  he 
could  not  help  reverting  to  Fanny.  He  was 
going  to  the  altar,  and  not  with  her; — still,  say 
what  he  might,  smile  as  he  would,  it  was  a  sore 
-  place — Fanny — Fanny  was  ever  before  him. 

The  steps  of  St  George^s,  Hanover  Square, 
were  thronged  with  little  boys  and  girls,  their 
mothers  and  their  fathers,  their  uncles  and  their 
aunts,  to  see  the  bridal  pageant  of  a  fashion- 
able couple ;  but  the  pride  which  apes  humility 
was  strong  upon  the  bride,  and  passing  through 


IfaMoz-alnct.  the  curiages  depouted  'Mi 
lordy  bortlteiu  at  the  door  of  the  vestry-room, 
ami  vere  Bent  empty  round  into  Qeorge-streel 
M  fisppoint  Uie  mobility  of  a  gaze  at  thoK, 
«Win  a  bttle  hoar  more  would  attract  oo  gBK 

IWccKfluny  was  perfonned  by  the  Dnn  of 
Ldecatar;  the  bride  was  annouoced  in  all  the 
pftpen  as  lorely,  the  bridegroom  f1ourii>b«d 
fbrt&  as  Hecnr  Mertoa.  Esq.  Chief  Secretaiy 
t9  ihe  GoTeniment  at  Melville  Island;  the 
tzaTCfline  caniazc  was  new  and  unique — tk 
daT   was    cbanning — the   ceremony  imposing. 
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fttiU  onfMled  remembrances  of  his  Fanny  false 
and&ir. 

As  he  was  quitting  the  hotel  for  Lord  Cas* 
tleton*B«  his  man  ran  after  the  carriage  to  ask 
what  he  was  to  do  with  any  letters  which 
mij^  arrive  for  him,  and  received  his  master's 
directions  to  pack  them  up  with  his  clothes 
which  were  to  be  sent  down  the  next  day. 

Every  arrangement  concluded,  and  Kate  his 
own,  away  they  went,  accompanied  by  Miss 
.Fletcher*  the  shadow  of  the  now  Mrs.  Merton, 
and  reached  the  Arcadian  scene  of  all  their 
liitare  happiness  to  a  late  dinner. 

Artists  draw  Cupid  blind,  they  say,  because 
they  cannot  paint  his  eyes ;  it  is  impossible  I 
.ihould  adequately  describe  the  joys  which  blest 
the  enraptured  pair  in  their  seclusion,  and 
therefore  I  shall  leave  them  to  the  enjoyment 
«f  their  '*  shady  blest  retreat." 

<*  Hon  deliciis,  jocis,  susurris, 
Hora  suaviolis  parique  ma^is, 
0 1  felix  Juvenis,  Puella  felix.'^ 

The  calm  repose  of  Ashdale  Park,  and  the 
uninterrupted   delight  of  his  Kate's  society. 
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irealar  from  a  fire-office>  announcing  the  ex#* 
fiis^lion  of  the  policy  of  insurance  upon  his 
KMHe  in  the  country,  regarding  which  as 
wmteresting  twaddle,  he  hastily  closed  and 
luffed  it  into  his  coat-pocket.  The  second, 
iwiked  by  a  member  from  Cowes  in  the  Isle 
if  Wight,  he  broke  open,  and  found  to  be  from 
i  penoQ  no  less  interesting  than  his  fickle 
^ny ! — It  ran  thus : — 

•My   DEAREST  Henry,       EastCowes,  Feb.  is. 

•'What  an  uncertain  life  do  we  lead! — 
how  variable  and  varying  are  our  prospects! 
Fate,  which  has  hitherto  frowned,  now  looks 
elweringly — indeed,  I  am  so  elated  as  hardly 
to  be  mistress  of  my  pen. 

"  How  I  love  Lord  Castleton ! — for,  in 
^int  of  fact,  to  him  I  am  sure  we  are  indebted 
far  your  preferment,  which  we  saw  in  the  news- 
papers.  I  conclude  you  will  not  be  obliged  to 
mide  on  your  new  appointment,  which  is  in  a 
plaoe,  Capt.  Wilkinson  tells  me,  the  existence 
of  which  is  not  yet  perfectly  ascertained. 

'*  You  must  pardon  my  boldness,  dearest 
Henry,  and  I  must  not  mind  my  blushes ;  you 
Cionot  see  them:   it  is  almost  all  owing  to 


in  her  preMot  temper,  which  I  belian  hw. 
baM  fntlf  prodoeol  by  jtrnx  offi«id  ptafcr- 
.w—t.    Hfltven  blcM  70a.  dnnM  Htofy-I 
Toor  immbly  Bttudwd, 

Famnt  Msadowb." 

Was  be  «Kn! — wu  he  awaks! — what  did 
u  loeuii  11m  poitscript.  (important  poi^ 
tioB  of  a  lidy^  letter,}  threw  soffioient  li^t 
i^n  the  nibject  to  make  hia  miaery  eom- 
^t«. 

"  We  faafe  been  to  France,  and  spent  three 
du  at  Boulogne  with  our  bride,  Mra.  Wil- 
K>  was  a  nameeake  of  mine,  and  my 
2<oosin ;  they  bad  jnat  returned  fiom  India, 
SWere  unknown  to  yoa:  she  i>  a  Tery  nice 
'  pri,  and  Capt.  Wilkinson  is  a  remarkably  plea- 
tut  person,  and  I  am  anre  yoa  will  like  him." 

(M*  all  the  evils  which  had  befallen  my  hero 
Ait  was  tlie  moat  dreadful;  for,  patting  its 
great  importance  out  of  the  question,  it  was  so 
ealirely  of  his  own  seeking,  produced  by  his 
ewn  rash  impetuosity,  by  his  readiness  of  be- 
liefs Ihe  infidelity  of  a  being  wholly  devoted 
to  faim,  by  hia  hasty  mode  of  satisfying  him- 
•elf  of  fiuste,  and  by  bis  unwarrantable  and 
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anjmtitiable  indifference  to  hit  own  beit  iiit»- 
rettt.  that  he  litetally  bad  nobody  to  r^mtA 
but  hinuelf. 

There  are  various  sorts  of  reproofs,  then  m 
ionumentble  corrections  to  which  man  in  die 
course  of  his  life  is  necessarily  sobjectad^wluch 
he  feels  deeply,  yet  which  appear  not  to  Ae 
world ;  but  there  is  no  reproof  so  stinging  H 
self-reproof:  for  a  man  to  be  conscious  thatk 
has  baffled  himself,  is  for  bim  to  be  as  onbappy 
as  man  can  be.  Henry's  anger  at  baring,  KJ^ 
directed,  mistaken  Fanny's  cousin  for  Fanny — 
hishaTingAimie^followed  the  languishing  mtid. 


\^iui  sue  nil  ttitJiig  niicw  x'uiiu^  was  iiul  uicii* 

was  on  the  eve  of  discovery,  gave  Miss 
:her  one  of  those  telegraphic  hints  with 
h  the  friends  were  perfectly  conversant,  and 
ily  concluding  their  breakfast,  the  ladies 
the  room  together  to  prepare  for  a  walk, 
\  concealing  with  infinite  caution  from  poor 
rj  the  nature  of  her  suspicions^  or  the  extent 
^  information. 

le  letter  Henry  had  just  read,  and  which  in 
*  was  enough  to  bewilder  him,  was  only 
want-courier  of  one,  which  had  just  arrived 
H>8t  from  town,  and  which,  with  others, 
lan  laid  on  the  table  as  the  ladies  retired : 

^me  post-mark,  and  Fanny's  own  hand- 
ng,  flashed  upon  his  sight,  and  bursting 
I  the  seal  he  read  these  lines : — 
4m  I  indeed  to  trust  the  evidence  of  my 
iS  i  Now,  indeed,  has  fiedlen  upon  me  the 
r  judgment  of  disobedience !    That  the  ac- 
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nked  ooe  tjuesticMi  upon  the  subject,  but  tbt 
/•lone  of  those  who  were  once  your  firieodi  ud 
■dvocateB.  am  coDvinced  that  some  vwlae  ia- 
flneqce  has  beeo  obtaioed  over  you ;  and  tbit 
the  event,  the  iutelligeace  ofwhich  has  pwa* 
lyted  me,  has  been  brought  about  by  aoot  nil- 
rapcesoktation.  aooie  odioua  cakmny,  MflH 
detestable  faUefaood. 

"  It  ia  this,  which  has  induced  ma  so  br  !• 
fatget  ray  tnjnries,  and  subdoe  ny  fai%  u 
to  address  these  libes  to  yon,  which  an  wiitlM 
in  such  agitation,  that  I  fear  you  will  be  BO- 
able  to  make  them  out.     I  have  suffend  n- 
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jnuiy.  Your  appearance  in  Thayer-street,  yotur 
■uumer  and  occupation  in  the  Park^  all  now 
fttfh  upon  my  mind  as  pointed  proofs  of  your 
negligence,  perhaps  of  a  wilful  desire  to  open 
my  eyes,  and  induce  me  to  change  my  conduct 
tofvmrds  you.  If  they  were,  they  failed,  and  I 
your  Tictim.  Yet  I  ask,  I  condescend  to 
as  a  fsTour,  that  you  will  in  justice  to  me, 
IB  pity  to  my  anxious  feelings,  tell  me  whether 
yott  have  any  reason  to  oiFer  for  the  extmordi* 
wmrj  and  sudden  alteration  in  your  sentiments. 
As  I  am  above  all  disguise  with  you,  so  I  im- 
plore you,  use  no  deception  with  me  upon  this 
nlgect.  That  you  may  be  happy,  will  be  my 
oooaCant  prayer;  and  I  shall  make  atonement 
for  the  sins  of  disobedience  and  ingratitude^ 
frtiich  have  placed  me  in  the  cruel  position 
where  I  now  find  myself,  by  devoting  myself 
to  the  service  of  my  fellow-creatures,  and,  in 
a  life  of  solitude  and  repentance,  endeavour  to 
make  my  peace  with  my  Maker  and  with  myself. 
**  If  it  be  matter  of  triumph,  you  are  wel- 
cooie  to  know  that  happiness  never  can  be 
nine ;  and  that  I  devoutly  pray  that  you  may 
be  Uesaed  with  every  earthly  comfort.  In  my 
whole  heart  there  is  not  such  a  feeling  as  anger 

V  2 
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self  in  Fanny's  estimation,  he  resolved  to  an- 
ttoance  to  Kate  the  urgent  necessity  he  was 
«nder  of  taking  an  immediate  journey  to  Liver- 
pool :  not  that  he  had  any  more  idea  of  actually 
going  thither^  than  he  had  of  undertaking  a 
Toyage  to  St  Kitt's  itself. 

He  weighed  the  extraordinary  appearance  of 
"  leaving  the  bride/'  if  not,  as  the  unrivalled 
poet  of  the  north  has  it,  **  at  the  altar/'  at 
leaat  so  shortly  after  the  nuptial  celebration, 
against  the  injustice  he  had  done  Fanny,  and 
the  sufferings  she  was  at  that  moment  enduring 
on  his  account.  Kate  entered  the  room  as  he 
was  deliberating  the  point ;  he  knew  that  the 
blow  must  be  struck  at  once,  if  at  all ;  and, 
therefore,  mustering  all  his  courage,  he  began 
with  a  certain  length  of  face  and  preface,  to 
inform  his  dear  wife  that  he  had  just  receiv- 
ed intelligence,  in  consequence  of  which,  he 
fidt  that  he  ought  instantly  to  start  for  Li- 
vierpool,  but  that  he  felt  too,  how  totally 
impossible  it  was  for  him  to  quit  her,  and 
begged  to  know,  (tremblingly  alive  to  the  an- 
swer,) whether  she  felt  inclined  to  accompany 

UlD. 

Luckily  she  had  no  such  inclination ;  indeed, 
she  received  the  intelligence  of  his  projected 


plan    of   sending    his    body    after   his 
[its. 

this  was  very  promising  as  the  beginning 
tarried  life.  The  falsehood  of  the  husband 
perfect  indifference  of  the  wife  to  his 
;iire — ^ihe  object  of  his  visit  to  the  conn- 
lie  inducement  for  her  return  to  town; — 

indeed  a  bad  start,  and  extremely  well 
ii  to  illustrate  that  favourite  adage,— 
ry  in  haste,  and  repent  at  leisure*''  But 
»  no  time,  no  space,  no  opportunity  to 
Dot  that  proverb  here,  and  shall  therefore 
it  myself  by  stating,  that  post-horses  were 
ioTi  trunks  packed  up,  carriages  loaded, 
its  booted,  and  postboys  mounted;  and  in 
ban  an  hour,  the  ardent  bridegroom  was 
•ng  to  Southampton  to  meet  his  first 
and  the  lovely  bride  dashing  to  London 
oy  the  society  of  Miss  Fletcher  and  her 
1^  amongst  whom  perhaps  she  might 
er  more  than  one  who  were  as  well  satis- 


CHAPTER  Vn. 


1  I  da  bat  M7  wkat  ihe  ia— ao  ddinti  «n 
■  adwrable  nincuii!— O!  ihc  wiB  d^A* 
■  oal  of  abear!  of  ao Ugb  and  plcatMMirit  mI 
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min  tnd  fresh  breese  (as  the  sailors  call  a  wind 
Bt  to  blow  the  teeth  oat  of  one's  head,)  gave  as 
many  additional  disagremens  to  the  passage, 
is  even  Henrj,  with  his  luck^  could  have  ex- 
pected. 

Arrived  at  Cowes,  down  whose  narrow  streets 
the  rain  was  ponring  in  torrents,  and  having 
in  Tain  searched  at  Moir's  for  the)  residence  of 
Fanny;  having  gone  to  the  Fountain  Head 
finr  information,  culled  the  prurient  Vine» 
and  enquired  at  the  Hotel,  he  at  length  re- 
paired  to  the  post-ofBce,  where  he  discovered, 
that  in  consequence  of  the  sudden  indisposition 
of  Miss  Meadows,  the  family  had  left  Cowes 
the  night  before  and  were  gone, — the  Post- 
Kaster  knew  not  exactly  whither:  their  let* 
en  were  to  be  forwarded  to  a  mercantile  house 
n  London — ^their  own  progress,  he  therefore 
soDsidered  very  uncertain.  And  here  my  hero 
band  himself,  as  usual,  just  too  late. 

Upon  application  at  the  residence  they  had 
eft,  he  ascertained  that  they  were  gone  to 
}oothampton ;  and  as  they  had  taken  their  de- 
parture by  the  preceding  evening's  packet,  they, 
in  all  probability,  had  slept  in  the  same  town 
with  him,  and  not  impossibly  in  the  same  inn. 

N  6 
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ly^  agitatioD  was  great,  and  had  it  not 
)r  the  support  of  one  of  those  splendid 
as  of  liberal  justice,  through  which  the 
g  gas  pours  its  flickering  beams  amongst 
ilhamptonites,  I  verily  believe  she  would 
JImi  to  the  ground.  Mrs.  Wilkinson  saw 
te  in  which  she  was,  and  offered  her  her 
MUiiag  on  which,  and  collecting  her  shat- 
ipidto,  she  proceeded  to  speak  to  and 
A  husr  faithless  lover. 

never  doubted  his  truth,  the  conviction 
ler  mind  was  strong  that  he  had  been 
aad  deluded,  and,  unfortunately  for  the 
harmony  of  his  domestic  life,  he  very 
ly  discovered  that  his  bride  never  could 
Hwoed  the  fact  of  Fanny's  marriage,  and 
le  scene  with  Colonel  Livingstone  was  an 
ement,  of  which  the  Colonel  had  spoken 
ly  afterwards,  contrived  and  got  up  for 
;ter  carrying  on  the  plot, and  exemplifying 
ll-known  axiom  that  "all's  fair  in  love.'' 
•  Meadows  felt  extremely  awkward  in 
's  presence ;  so  did  all  the  party.  His 
aoce  there,  for  which  be  accounted  by 
ire  to  relieve  Fanny^s  mind  from  the  ap- 
sioB  she  had  expressed^  and  at  the  same 


,  ••  LjOtq  Diess  me,  •  i  wouiu  nut 

world,^ — and  such  like  disclaimers,  on 

rt  of  the  matron,  of  some  scheme  which  ^  --irf; 

»uDger  companions  appeared  to  be  en- 

tag  this  consultation,  which  took  place 

Mr.  Lomer's  shop-windows,  a  carriage 
[  past  them,  as  rapidly  as  four  galloping 
could  bear  it  along.  One  of  its  inhabit- 
QTeloped  in  fur  and  frogs,  and  illustrated 
lustachios,  waved  his  whitest  oved  hand 
to  Henry,  or  Captain  Wilkinson,  en 
\  but  the  impetus  with  which  the  vehicle 
iway,  prevented  either  of  the  gentlemen 
icertaining  who  their  friend  might  be. 
r  a  good  deal  of  fidgeting  and  fevering, 

determination  on  the  part  of  Mrs. 
ws  not  to  encourage  Henry's  stay,  by 
into  the  inn,  she  informed  him  that 
ere  on  the  move  for  Bath,  and  that  the 
;e  was  ordered  at  two,  to  commence  the 

IT.     With   nn  PYr.lAmntinn  of  inv    hp  Hp. 


27$  mbrtdh; 

posnble  things,  that  be  had  actaally  Ae  BKMt 
preasiag  business  in  that  city,  and  thM  if  thoe 
was  room  for  one,  any  wbare  in,  or  aboat  dw 
carriage,  he  vould  take  this  oppoituni^  of 
doieg  what  be  oaght  to  do. 

The  bnsiness  of  the  man  in  the  play,  lAo 
has  correspondents  in  every  quarter  of  m» 
globe,  must  be  light  by  .comparison  wtik 
Henry's.  By  his  own  a'ccount  be  had  the  most 
argent  afihirs  in  every  part  of  the  United  Eh> 
pire,  and  while  bis  inevitable  daty  at  Livapool 
took  him  anddenly  to  Southampton,  his  swldM 
recollection  of  "  business  at  Bath,"  promind 
to  delay  his  return  to  his  duty  in  London, 

One  can  quite  feel  for  Mrs.  Meadows;  ila 
always  liked  Henry,  yet  always  feared  bin; 
she  dreaded  his  inBoence  over  her  danf^dar. 
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Faiioy,  filled  ber  miiid.  and  had  she  not  argued 
with  herself  upon  the  impossibility  of  her  pre- 
fenting  a  finee  agent  from  doing  as  he  liked, 
and  going  where  he  pleased,  and  convinced 
herself  that  she  had  neither  the  power  nor  the 
ficfat  to  control  his  actions,  she  no  doubt 
voold  have  made  a  more  strenuous  opposition 
to  die  plan  which  was  suddenly  and  somewhat 
ardily  matured  by  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  who,  cold 
m  it  was,  proposed  a  tite-Ji^tcte  with  her  dear 
G#orge  on  the  dickey,  while  the  servants  were 
to  be  put  behind,  and  Henry  make  the  third 
with  Fanny  and  her  mother  in  the  barouche. 

This  was  all  mighty  pleasant,  yet  there  is  not 
a  human  being  who  hears  of  it,  who  will  not  set 
it  down  as  extremely  wrong  ;  but,  as  I  have 
ofken  said  before,  1  am  not  defending  other 
people's   actions;  I   am  stating  facts  as  they 
have  occurred — so  must  my  readers  take  them. 
I  admit  the  thing  was  not  done  in  the  high  tone 
which  many  people  would  have  assumed  after 
the  defection  of  an  engaged  lover ;  the  circum- 
stances, however,  were  peculiar — the  case  an 
unfortunate  one.     Yet  it  behoves  me  to  add, 
that  the  reason  avowed  by  Mrs.  Meadows  for 
her  present  conduct,  and  for  not  being  unkind 
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to  Merton,  which  was  "  th&t  the  poor  Mkw    | 
wM  u  much  attached  to  Faany  as  em,"  ^ 
pean  to  me  to  be  aboot  the  very  wont  At 
could  possibly  have  assigaed. 

The  progress  from  Dolphins  to  Antelope^ 
from  Sottthton  to  Sanm,  seemed  to  the  two 
parties  principally  cooceraed  as  the  maperi 
flight  of  a  moment.  In  its  coarse,  howatVi 
mnch  mischief  was  done,  and  no  earthly  goa4l 
for  by  Hany's  exculpation  of  himself  fioB  tM 
his  ai^tarent  misconduct  be  so  firmly  n.  eili 
blisbed  himself  in  Fanny's  affectioD,  as  Is 
bring  lur  into  the  extremely  nnpleasant  sitifr 
■votfejlv  atla(.htfil  [o  a  man  sbf 
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Ipir6,  its  beautiful  cloisters  vritb  their  spider^ 
leas  roofs,  its  florid  choir  and  chapter-house, 
arrested  the  attention  of  the  travellers.  The 
erening  senrice  was  performing — the  voices 
of  the  choristers  reverberated  throuorh  the 
kngthening  arches — the  loud  swelling  notes  of 
tiie  organ  first  agitated  and  then  soothed  its 
bettfers: — ^in  short,  the  combination  of  time, 
place,  and  circumstance,  was  more  than  poor 
Bumy  had  bargained  for ;  and  the  sentiments 
which  filled  her  affectionate  and  too  sensible 
heart,  as  she  leant  upon  the  arm  which  Henry 
had  proffered,  were  such  as  I  do  not  pretend 
to  define : — perhaps  it  is  as  well  not  to  be  too 
miimte  in  the  scrutiny. 

**  Ce  ripest  que  le  premier  pas  qui  coute/*  says 
die  proverb ;  and  here,  spite  of  impropriety, 
feeling,  delicacy,  and  all  sorts  of  things,  was 
Henry  domesticated  with  Fanny;  Wilkinson 
giving  into  his  stay  without  any  remonstrance, 
becaase  he  found  him  extremely  agreeable  as 
an  addition  to  the  party,  because  he  had  no 
right  to  doubt  the  truth  of  his  assertion  as  to 
his  business  at  Bath,  and  because  the  affair 
was  none  of  his. 

The  most  unwarrantable  part  of  Henry's  con- 
dact  was  his  having  predetermined  to  make  his 


eamspnnd  latoitidm) 
namr  tot  ajuuiuej  ns 
■d  his  precsxitian  ia  tdr 

■  wmU  MitexosedftI* 

■etwu  by  OK  MM 

I  tving  her  uiHiM^ 

ET  he  ni^t  mite  to  h«. 

he  Might  hare  ■prnedM*' 


t  oanaed  little  emotioii — ^it  had  becKMM 
ml,  and  the  whole  breakfiust  pasaed  away 
it  one  alluaion  to  Mrs.  MertOD,  some  of 
jty  thinking  that  they  had  joked  my  hero 
esBCMigh  upon  the  subject^and  others  think- 
was  not  a  thing  to  be  made  a  joke  of. 
nay  strike  my  readers  as  extraordinary 
fter  the  eclat  of  the  afiair  at  Gretna-green, 
le  subsequent  conduct  of  Mrs.  Meadows, 
r  should  have  come  to  such  terms  with 
It  will  not  surprise  those  who  know  the 
of  loye : — those  who  feel  astonished  at 
Meadows's  present  cordial  reception  of 
len  rejected  son-in-law,  should  consider 
putting  her  schemes  for  Fanny's  aggran- 
eot  out  of  the  question,  she  was  the  best- 
A  creature  on  earth ;  and  now  that  his 
ion  prevented  the  possibility  of  his  inter- 
with  her  favourite  projects,  she  could 
lar  to  appear  harsh  or  unkind  to  Merton, 
I  she  always  personally  liked,  and  now 
^y  pitied. 

I  journey  from  Salisbury  to  Bath,  like 
:om  Southampton  to  Salisbury,  was  made 
reminiscences,  of  enquiries,  of  recrimi- 
is,  exculpations,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing, 
i  completely  characterized  the   persons 


vhat  an  infinity  of  toil,  of  labour  in  vain, 
:  subject  his  mind  and  imagination !  How 
trouble  of  thinking  and  calculating  might 
re  saved  himself  had  he  known  more,  and 
llett! 

elegant,  "  gallant,  gay  Lothario,'*  who 
Gkshed  by  Henry  in  his  travelling  carriage 
ifthampton,  was  no  other  than  Sir  Harry 
B^ton,  a  baronet,  a  lancer,  and  a  lady-killer. 
td  that  moment  landed  from  Havre,  and 
a  his  road  to  London,  which  place,  in  six 
and  a  quarter,  he  reached  in  the  full  en- 
ot  of  health  and  spirits. 
It  he  had  seen  the  idol  of  Kate's  soul, 
f  he  had  recognized  Sir  Harry's  person, 
mofU,  Henry  would  not  have  thus  instinc- 
discovered  :  so  it  was ;  and  the  very  first 
It  which  the  interesting  libertine  thought 
eeable  to  call  was  that  of  Miss  Fletcher  in 
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ID  event  not  calculated  npOD  when  he  le 
England,  Sir  Harry  was  not  aware  that  i 
had  changed  her  state;  and  upon  his  admi 
aon  to  Miss  Fletcher's  boudoir,  finding  h 
blooming  Kate  sitting  there  as  he  bad  so  oftc 
(oDiKlberbefDTe.hehad  no  conception,  orcoon 
that  ehe  was  any  thing  but  Miss  Etheringtoi 
Kate,  on  the  other  hand,  concluded  thatLaTiiq 
ton  had  heard  of  her  marriage,  and  thetiini 
tamde  no  remark  about  it ;  but  ai^er  some  tin 
hwl  elapsed  and  the  conversation  had  takea 
Teneral  turn,  without  his  aihiding  to  the  happ 
rirciim^tance,  she  thought  it  rijht  to  let  it 
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"  LiTerpool !  in  the  name  of  coffee-bags  and 
hogaheadsy  what  Bhonld  I  have  been  do* 
■t  liTerpool  T* 
**  Where  then  did  you  see  Merton  T* 
■"  At  Soathamplon,  yesterday." 
A  noateh  in  a  powder  magazine  coold  not  have 
HMMd  a  greater  explosion.   To  Kate — a  ^rl  of 
tibt  strongest  passions,  the  most  ungovernable 
Mings*  this  announcement  was  nearly  fatal — 
la  lite  happiness  and  respectability  perfectly  so. 
Whatt,  she ! — Kate — Kate  Etherington  !^-the 
stir,  the  magnet,  the  idol  of  a  circle !  aban- 
doned, deserted  on  the  third  day  of  the  honey- 
Boon  for  the  despised  Fanny  Meadows  ! — ^Was 
it  dighted  love  that  roused  this  tempest  in  her 
biMit  ?     Was  it  jealousy  that  tore  her  heart 
wiA  a  thousand  pangs  ?     No :  it  was  mingled 
and  joy  by  which  she  was  overcome ; — 
',  that  she  had  failed  to  captivate — anger, 
that  her  artful  scheme  of  detaching  Henry  from 
Fumy  had  failed  in  its  purpose — angry  con- 
sdoQSness  that  her  plottings  would  be  disco- 
f«ed,  and  she  exposed — anger,  that  she  had 
been  duped,  deceived  by  a  man  for  whose  in- 
tdlect  she  had  no  respect; — these  were  her 
asgry  feelings ! 
Her  joy  arose  from  the  recollection  that 
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LaviugtoQ — li€r  beloved  LaTingloii  nas  tt 
messenger  who  brought  the  tidingB — that  1 
was  the  first  mover  of  her  rage  snd  rerang 
and  that  he  was  on  the  spot  to  re^  tl 
fruits  he  had  so  uncOQuciously  matured.  1 
do  Laviugtou  justice,  1  must  assert  his  inn 
cence  as  to  any  mancBuvring  here — he  liienl 
was,  as  1  have  shewn,  ignorant  of  the  mani(| 
and  when  Miss  Fletcher,  after  leading  ll 
Qiouraing  Kate  from  the  room,  infonned  tiia 
the  real  state  of  things,  his  surprise  at  the  m 
meat  nearly  overcame  his  satislaction. 
What  passed  that  night  in  CurzoD*streel,it« 
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ihe  bad  taken^  Kate  resolved  to  lead  him  on. 
wwrd  till  she  entangled  him  in  a  combination 
sf  falsehoods^  from  which  she  then  intended  to 
be  good-natured  enough  to  extricate  him. 

On  bis  approach  she  received  him  with  com- 
poraie,  and  in  tears — tears,  he  thought,  of  love, 
md  pitied  the  fond  fool's  tenderness :  be  press- 
sd  ber  to  bis  heart,  and  thought  of  Fanny 
Meadows ;  she  clasped  him  to  her  bosom,  and 
■gfaed— for  Harry  Lavington. 

'*  What,  my  life,^  said  Kate,  so  soon  as 
she  was  able  to  speak,  '*  what  has  kept  you 
away  so  long?  I  have  been  wretched,  mise* 
raUe,  during  your  absence;  without  you,  as 
P^strarcb  says,  every  thing  is  desolate  and 
wretched,  the  world  itself 

*  Uq  deserto,  e  fere  aspre  e  selvagge.' 

Where  have  you  been  ?" 

This  was  a  simple  question,  but  like  a  ques- 
tion put  by  a  child,  terrible  from  its  simplicity. 
Henrv,  with  a  countenance  unru£9ed,  and  a  se- 
renity  undisturbed,  replied  that  he  had  already 
told  her  the  place  of  his  destination,  and  added  ^ 
that  be  he  where  he  might,  bis  heart  was  always 
with  her. 

VOL.  11.  o 
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of  the  ikct»  I  assure  yoq;  and  since  by  a  con- 
trivance as  false  and  still  more  mean  than  any 
I  Hiay  have  been  guilty  of,  you  have  become 
■o,  let  me  advise  you  to  recollect  that  /  am 
joar  husband." 

**  If  neglect  and  desertion  be  the  blessings 
or«  wedded  life,  I "" 

^  Stay,  Madam/'  said  Henry ;  ''  stay,  I  be- 
aeech  you ;  consider  the  state  of  my  feelings— 
oanaider  that  /  am  the  person  duped,  deceived, 
betrayed  r 

"  How?"  exclaimed  Kate,  (somewhat  appre- 
hensive that  a  counterplot  was  about  to  deve- 
lope  itselO  "  how  deceived  ?  how  duped  V 
and  her  thoughts  glanced  like  lightning  upon 
Laviagton* 

"By  the  artifices  which  finally  destroyed 
By  every  hope  of  a  connexion  with  the  object 
of  my  affections.  You  were,  if  not  the  con- 
triver of  the  dupery,  at  least  a  principal  acces- 
tsiy  to  it ;  therefore,  although  I  have  been  led 
to  sacrifice  those  expectations  of  happiness 
which  I  had  formed  in  early  life,  I  certainly 
thsll  not  deny  myself  the  pleasure  of  a  firiendly 
inteicourse  with  a  family  I  have  every  reason 
to  respect  and  esteem." 

o  2 


"  Friendly  intercoutse  with  a  giri  wlio  In 
once  in  her  life  eloped  with  yon?" 

"  Yes,  Kate,  yes,"  said  Henry,  the  lear 
rising   in  his  eyes ;  "  she  is  as  pure  and  ii 


■'  Oh,  nonsense )"  intemipted  Kate,  "  I  ba« 
no  patience  with  such  purity  and  gt>odi)eB 
What  delic-acy,  what  high  principle,  wbl 
dignity  of  character  can  that  girl  posseu,  wfao 
slighted,  abandoned,  and  discarded  byanu. 
condescends  to  inveigle  him  away  from  bii 
wife,  during  the  honey-moon?" 

*■  Kate,"  said  Merlon,  "  once  for  all,  hdl 
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deception,  neither  surprises  nor  displeases  me; 
bat  that  you  should,  in  the  blindness  of  your 
lage,  Tiliiy  and  traduce  innocence  and  virtue, 
ipotless  and  pure  as  those  of  Fanny  Mea- 
dow8*8,  by  inuendo  or  insinuation;  that  you 
•honld  speak  of  her  to  me  in  a  tone  which  a 
giant  should  not  adopt  in  my  presence  with  im- 
puity»  distracts  me.  I  am  ready  to  admit  the 
UBpropriety  of  the  system  which,  I  confess,  I 
I^Te  adopted :  my  motives  were  the  best ;  I  saw 
diat  an  explanation  was  due  to  the  family  which 
I  had,  in  appearance,  injured  ;  I  certainly  con- 
cemled  the  place  of  my  destination  and  the 
object  of  my  journey,  out  of  delicacy  to  your 
leelings,  which  I  thought  might  be  wounded 
.by  a  declaration  of  the  truth;  who  the  meddler 
is,  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  the  disclosure 
of  my  stratagem,  it  is  not  worth  my  while  to 
iSoquire.  I  admit  the  fact — that  is  sufficient, 
and  am  prepared  to  defend  it." 

'*  Your  defence  is  extremely  ingenious,"  said 
Kate,  wickedly,  **  and  concealing  facts  is,  I 
lUow,  a  very  rational  mode  of  sparing  feelings; 
bat  aa  for  the  candour  of  your  confession,  you 
must  excuse  my  bestowing  more  than  a  quali- 
fied share  of  praise  upon  it,  considering  that 
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OD  my  part  to  explain  away.  It  is  done :  the  con- 
nexion 18  now  at  an  end ;  and  I  promise  you, 
you  shall  never  be  annoyed  or  offended  by  my 
mentioning  their  name  again,  or  even  recurring 
lo  the  present  circumstances ;  but  I  repeat, 
that  your  observance  of  these  conditions  is 
essential  to  the  maintenance  of  the  treaty — I 
mast  be  obeyed/' 

Saying  which,  he  left  the  room,  anticipating 
iL  scene,  in  which,,  however,  he  was  agreeably 
surprised ;  for  Kate  having  satisfied  her  spleen 
by  letting  her  husband  see  that  she  was  in  his 
secret,  concluded,  that  her  best  plan  was  to 
modify  and  qualify,  having  this  faux  pas   of 
bis,  always  ready,  as  a  palliation  for  any  ec- 
centric movement  of  her  own ;  and  accordingly, 
after  a  sufficient  time  had  elapsed,  to  dry  her 
tear-fraught  eyes,  and  write  a  billet,  descrip- 
tive of  the  conversation  which  bad  passed,  to 
Lavington,  she  despatched  her  maid  with  a 
message  to  Henry,  (which  he  received,  just 
as  he  was  sealing  a  long  letter,  wherein  he  had 
written  to  Fanny,  an  account  of  his  detec- 
tion, and  its  consequences,)  requesting  to  know 
at  what  hour  he  had  ordered  the  carriage  to 
take  them  down   to  the  cottage,  which   had 
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a  soothing  drire,  he  felt  a  little 
of  his  condnct ;  she  felt  consdoos, 
t  aba  had  nothing  to  find  fenlt  with. 

1  something  healing  and  cons<datory, 
in  the  prospect  before  them :  he  was 
ike  her  to  the  house,  in  which  he  had 
rhich,  I  believe,  he  was  bom.  It  was 
!ite  residence  of  his  fether;  every  ad- 
hich  good  taste  and  an  elegant  mind 
\  to  so  small  a  place,  it  bad  derived 
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*^  What  light  18  that  ?"  said  he,  lowering  the 
fipoQt  glass  of  the  carriage*  and  speaking  to  one 
of  the  postboys. 

'*  We  can^t  make  out  rightly,*'  said  the  boy, 
(who  was  a  man  turned  sixty,  and  merely  a 
boy  by  Tirtue  of  his  office,)  *'  but  it  looks  like 
a  fire.  Sir.'' 

.    **  Get  on  then/'  said  Henry ;  ''  a  fire  is  a  fine 
taight,  make  the  best  of  your  way." 

They  did ;  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life 
this  amateur  of  fires  beheld  a  conflagration 
which  he  did  not  enjoy.  The  reader  may 
better  imagine  than  I  describe,  his  sensations 
when  he  beheld  his  cottage,  his  retreat,  the 
home  of  his  fathers,  containing  all  be  had  in 
the  world  of  personal  property,  in  flames.  As 
they  reached  the  gate,  the  roof  fell  in ;  and  a 
whirling  myriad  of  stars  dancing  in  the  air,  an- 
nounced the  final  destruction  of  the  house. 

Nerer  was  ruin  more  complete.  Kate  wept 
and  sank  upon  his  shoulder.  A  murmur  in  the 
crowd  assembled  on  the  lawn,  in  which  the  word 
''Insured"  caught  his  ear,  and  brought  to  bis 
recollection  the  till  now  neglected  letter  from 
the  Fire-office,  which  in  the  agony  of  receiving 
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Fu)iiy*B  deflpBtch,  he  had  thrust  into  his  pocket 
anreBd  and  uaregarded — the  policy  had  expiicd 
exactly  three  days  before  the  coDflagretioabxi 
place. 

It  appeared  that  the  Bervants  who  hadttil 
charge  to  air  the  house  for  his  reception,  \ai 
laid  the  beds  before  the  fires  ia  the  respeetiit 
chamhera  to  which  they  belonged :  Uat  ■ 
spark  having  caught  the  famiture  while  liej 
were  drinking  their  tea  and  enjoyii^  a  fittk 
agreeable  ctrnveraation  about  their  nei^bow, 
the  whole  suite  of  apartments  were  ina  blaBi 
water  was,  ofcourse,  scarce ;  engines  few ;  at 
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stay,  did  by  no  means  appear  to  decrease  her 
anxiety  to  go;  the  postboys,  on  being  ques- 
tioned properly t  made  no  objection  to  return- 
ing the  last  stage  immediately,  and  accord- 
ingly, the  arrangement  being  made  for  Mrs. 
Merton  to  go  -  back  to  Miss  Fletchers,  the 
lorely  girl  took  her  departure  from  the  scene 
of  desolation,  and  quitting  Henry  with  a  sigh 
of  sorrow  and  a  smile  of  consolation,  returned 
without  the  smallest  apprehension  to  Curzon- 
street  by  the  same  road,  which,  in  leaving 
town  three  hours  earlier,  under  the  protection 
of  her  husband,  appeared  so  full  of  danger  and 
difficulty. 
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of  the  day,  when  they  turned  up  from  amidst 
the  DUUM  of  smouldering  wood,  part  of  the 
well-known  escritoire  of  the  late  Mr.  Merton. 
Henry's  heart  beat  with  pleasure  at  the  idea  of 
•aying  this  at  least  from  the' general  destruc- 
tion ;  and  immediately  ordered  it  to  be  carefully 
Temortd  to  a  place  of  safety. 

'  Nothing  remained  of  this  piece  of  furniture 
except  the  desk,  and  even  that  was  so  much  in- 
jured that  the  back  part  of  it  was  entirely  burnt 
awmy ;  and  as  the  labourers  were  carrying  it 
oat  of  the  ruins,  Henry  perceived  that  the 
hinder  part  contained  a  secret  drawer,  in  which 
he  saw  a  packet,  tied  with  red  tape,  still  re- 
maining. He  followed  the  bearers  of  the  load, 
and  drew  the  parcel  from  its  concealment, 
when,  to  his  mortification,  he  discovered  that 
all  the  under  part  of  it  was  consumed,  aod 
Ihat  the  writing,  which  appeared  to  have 
been  voluminous,  was  entirely  defaced,  with 
tibse  exception  of  one  small  comer  of  a  page, 
in  which  the  following  words  were  only 
legible. 

**  This  most  important  secret — great — 
seventy-two  thousand — elder  brother — unfor- 
timate  deplored — death  occurred  in  India — 
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not  htve  trusted  him  at  all,  while  he  was  ready 
to  confide  to  a  certain  degree  in  that  lady, 
appeared  to  him  so  extraordinary,  that  the 
more  he  puzzled  himself,  the  more  he  was 
perplexed. 

In  the  midst  of  all  these  contending  evils, 
Henry  could  not  but  remember  that  his  entire 
Ums  of  property  arose  from  his  own  negligence, 
and,  as  was  the  case  with  all  his  other  misfor- 
tnnes,  he  himself  had  been  the  original  cause 
of  this  last  calamity.  It  was  not  amongst  his 
minor  evils  that  he  discovered  the  necessity 
of  staying  a  second  day  in  the  village,  (having 
taken  up  his  residence  with  his  ''  medical 
firiend,")  the  Insurance-office,  notwithstand- 
ing the  lapse  of  the  policy,  having  sent  down 
their  surveyor  and  some  other  officer,  whom  it 
was  considered  right  that  Henry  should  meet : 
there  was  a  liberality  of  disposition  on  the  part 
of  the  Insurance-office,  which  pleased  poor 
Merton  in  the  midst  of  his  sorrows,  and  which 
eonfirmed  the  high  opinion  he  had,  by  report, 
formed  generally  of  those  useiul  and  beneficial 
establishments. 

On  the  second  morning  after  the  departure 
of  Ins  ''  dear  Kate,''  Henry,  after  having  taken 
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od  fitfhion,  and  the  drivers  of  stage-coaches. 
i  it  tme,  SQch  are  the  extravagances  of  youth, 
mi  the  vicissitudes  of  haman  life,  that  in  no  few 
■MS  the  drivers  of  our  public  carriages  are 
loooorably  bom,  and  have  filled  honourable 
tations.  To  these  (who  by  the  way  are  less 
NMieed  than  their  plebeian  brethren)  my  ob- 
ervation  does  not  apply ;  I  merely  allude  to 
he  **  hail-fellow-well-met"  intercourse  which 
ikes  place  between  the  younger  branches  of 
tor  nobility  and  gentry^  and  the  regular  stage- 
loschmen  upon  our  roads.  In  his  way,  the 
tsge-coachman  is  as  honest  and  as  worthy  as 
lis  betters,  but  only  in  his  way,  and  not  in  the 
liaracter  of  an  associate,  or  in  the  qualities  of 
.  companion. 

In  America,  indeed,  where  colonels  drive 
lages,  and  judges  keep  alehouses,  these  dis- 
tnctions  might  seem  offensive  and  absurd; 
fot  for  Englishmen,  who  esteem  the  blessings 
^f  our  constitution,  and  value  our  national 
•tsblishments,  it  may  be  worth  while  to  con- 
ider  whether  the  gratification  arising  from  the 
itual  indulgence  of  a  depraved  taste  for  vul- 
pffity,  is  adequate  in  its  advantages  to  the 
nischief  likely  to  arise  firom  a  system  of  set^ 


MKRTON.  309 

^  Wasn't  his  father  an  admiral  1**  said  the 
dandy  on  the  box  to  the  dandy  on  the  roof. 

"  No»  he  was  in  the  army.  The  grandfather 
was  the  first  baronet/'  replied  the  dandy  on 
the  roof  to  the  dandy  on  the  box. 

"  Ay,"  rejoined  the  coachman,  ''  the  Lav- 
ingtons  had  a  deal  of  property  down  in  this 
county^  but  it  all  went  in  the  old  one's 
time.* 

^  And  how  old  is  Harry  Lavington^  Sir 
George  ?"  said  Colonel  Freeman,  (the  gallant 
and  honourable  member  for  Dartford,  who  was 
the  dandy  on  the  roof,)  addressing  himself  to 
Sir  George  Langley,  who  was  the  dandy  on 
the  box. 

"  About  five-and-twenty,  I  think/'  said  Sir 
George. 

"  What  a  fool  he  has  made  of  himself.  And 
how  old  is  the  girl  V* 
"  Two-and-twenty,  I  believe  they  told  me.** 
"  Who  was  she  ?"  asked  the  Colonel. 
"  Why,  that  nobody  exactly  knows.    I  re- 
member meeting  her  at  Lady  Berrington's  with 
the  Castletons,  twice  last  year ;  and  one  day 
1  dined  with  her  at  the  Sydenhams.    I  always 
foresaw  some  explosion/' 
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mfimber,  more  moved  by  the  presumptioQ  of 
the  strange  gentleman  in  patting  himself  on 
an  eqnality  of  freedom  with  the  coachman^ 
than  by  any  thing  eke — **  we  are  talking  of  per* 
•cos,  in  all  probability  not  known  to  you ;  (this 
wai  said  tneeringly,)  a  Mrs.  Merton,  who  has 
gone  off  with  Sir  Harry  Lavington,  We  saw 
them  together  down  the  road.** 

What  an  uncommonly  agreeable  communi* 
cation !  Henry  stifled  his  agitation,  but  he  felt 
himself  fainting,  and  the  deadly  paleness  which 
overspread  his  cheek  filled  his  communicant 
with  a  momentary  surprise ;  but  having  no  con- 
ception of  the  tenderness  of  the  ground  upon 
which  he  was  touching,  and  not  caring  one 
straw  about  his  auditor  or  the  state  of  his 
health,  the  circumstance  did  hot  particularly 
strike  or  interest  him. 

The  conversation  shortly  took  another  turn, 
and  poor  Henry  was  left  to  the  full  enjoyment  of 
his  own  thou^ts ;  he  resolved,  and  wisely  too, 
to  make  no  discovery  of  himself  to  the  stran- 
gers, which  could  answer  no  good  purpose;  but 
he  also  resolved  to  abandon  the  coach  at  the 
town  whicli  they  were  then  rapidly  approaching, 
sod  where  they  would  "  change  ;^  there  he  deter> 
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atences  any  attempt  to  amend  or  explain  would 
toly  have  made  matters  worse. 

Aocordingly  away  flew  the  coach,  and  up 
was  driven  the  chaise;  Henry  threw  himself 
mto  it,  and  directed  the  boy  to  Lord  Castleton's 
in  (2ro6¥enor  Square;  to  that  house  whence 
had  issued  upon  him  the  last  "  detachment*'  of 
Us  misfortunes.  Arrived  at  the  spot,  a  thun- 
Isring  peal  at  his  Lordship'^s  door  echoed 
dtfough  the  neighbourhood,  and  in  three  mi* 
imtes  my  poor  hero  stood  before  him  in  his 
libimry. 

That  all  he  had  heard  was  true^  it  was  quite 
Bfident ;  the  agitation  of  the  peer  bespoke  his 
fwlings,  but  what  Henry's  feelings  were  I  must 
leave  my  readers  to  guess,  when,  instead  of  the 
maledictions  of  an  angry  guardian  upon  an  un- 
dotiful  ward  and  a  faithless  wife,  he  heard  his 
Lordship,  so  soon  as  he  was  sufficiently  com- 
posed to  speak,  bitterly  lament  the  destruction 
of  his  beloved  Kate,  occasioned  as  it  had  most 
undoubtedly  been  by  the  inexcusable  neglect 
iod  misconduct  of  her  husband. 

Lord  Castleton  expressed  himself  in  terms 
Dot  the  most  gentle  or  the  most  soothing,  upon 
Henry's   gross  and  unqualified  deception  in 
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Ltdy  Castleton  had  taken  the  affiiir  so  much 
to  heart  as  to  be  unwell^  and  her  Ladyship 
had  been  pleased  to  express  her  positive  com- 
nands  that  Mr.  Merton  should  not  be  admit- 
ted into  her  presence;  thus  in  addition  to  the 
loaa  of  his  Kate,  his  public  dishonour,  and 
the  ridicule  which  would  doubtless  attach  itself 
to  a  man  who,  having  married  for  love,  could 
mly  keep  his  wife  a  week,  poor  Henry  found 
liaself  discarded  by  his  friends,  and  aban- 
loned  by  his  connexions,  as  being,  if  not 
onfbl  himself,  at  least  the  cause  of  sin  in 
)dier8. 

Harassed,  broken-hearted,  and  miserable* 
le  left  his  Lordship^s  mansion,  and  paddled 
lown  Grosvenor  Street  in  a  pouring  wet  day 
o  Steevena's,  where  he  found  bis  own  man 
faking  bis  arrival,  who  detailed  to  him  with 
lainfal  perspicuity  all  the  circumstances  of  his 
ady'a  elopement  with  Sir  Harry  Lavington, 
vhich  took  place  the  second  evening  after  her 
letum  from  the  rural  excursion  to  her  husband's 
Imiiiing  villa.  The  narrative  displayed  in 
glowing  colours  a  most  extraordinary  want  of 
Eeeling  on   the  part  of  the  lady,  and  a  most 
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Iq  the  midst  of  his  consideration  of  this  sub- 
ject»  and  as  he  was  beginning  a  polite  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  directors^  letter,  and  announcing 
his  acceptance  of  their  liberality,  who  should 
enter  the  coffee-room  but  his  dear  and  excellent 
firiend  Charles  Fitzpatrick,  covered  with  mud, 
wet,  and  half  tired  to  death  :  he  had  been  all 
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over  London  seeing  his  *'  things"  packed,  and 
Us  cases  sent  down  to  Blackwall ;  his  regiment 
had  been  ordered  to  India;  he  had  got  his 
lieutenant-colonelcy,  and  was  going  out  in 
oommand ;  in  short,  he  was  as  happy  as  a  prince. 

Charles's  fine,  rosy,  good-tempered,  laugh- 
ing countenance,  afforded  a  most  striking  con- 
timsttopoor  Henry's  pale  and  placid  melancholy 
iace ;  and  the  doleful  appearance  of  the  un- 
happy husband,  whose  misfortunes  were  wholly 
unknown  to  his  gallant  friend,  induced  some 
remarks  which  led  to  a  candid  explanation,  and 
Henry  detailed  at  length  his  career  since  the 
happy  day  when  his  fascinating  Kate  had  blest 
his  love. 

"  And  where  is  this  Sir  Harry  ?"  said  Fitz- 
patrick. 

"  Faith,  I  don't  know,''  answered  Henry. 

•*What!  is  he  skulking?  —  have  you  had 
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"  Ob,  then  I  've  done. — I  could  only  offer 
ayaelf  for  one  day;  for  I'm  off— sail  the  day 
ifter  to-morrow,  and  am  away  just  now  to  dine 
rith  the  master  of  my  ship  at  some  infernal 
dace  in  the  city."* 

'*  No,  my  dear  Charles/'  exclaimed  Henry, 
'  do  me  the  last  kindness  you  can  confer  be- 
ore  your  departure,  dine  with  tne  to-day." 

*'  Faith,  I  vow  to  Gad,  upon  the  honour  of 
i  gentleman,  how  can  I  ?  I  Ve  promised  this 
Captain  Doughboy  to  take  a  chop  at  a  house 
lomewhere  by  the  Exchange/' 

**  Consider,  my  dear  Charles,  you  will  have 
bia  society  every  day  for  the  next  five  months ; 
ukd " 

"  Faith,  that's  true,  now ;  and  yet,  upon  my 
life,  I  'd  give  the  world  to  stay ;  but :" 

"  Send  a  porter  with  a  note ; — say  your  sis- 
ter wishes  you  to  stop ;  and " 

'*  Say  my  sister ! — what  the  divil  should  I 
take  the  liberty  of  mentioning  my  sister's  name 
to  the  man  at  all  for?  faith,  I'll  just  tell  him 
the  plain  truth;  I  vow  to  Gad,  that's  what  I 
ilways  do ;  and  I  do  as  I  'd  be  done  by  ;  but 
the  truth  is,  I  have  promised  him  five  hundred 
and  ninety-two  pounds/'  said  Charles,  look- 
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•oothing  voice  of  friendsbip  will  sound  to  me 
like  the  mneic  of  the  spheres  T 

««  Then,'*  said  Charles,  ''  all  I  ha^  to  do  is, 
to  give  you  some  small  change  over  and  above 
ihm  bilL  Here,  waiter !  bring  some  paper  and 
tilings  to  write,  and  get  a  feUow  to  go  for  me 
with  a  note  to  Cowper'sH^urt,  Comhill/' 

<«  Coming,  Sir,  immediately!''  was  the  an- 
swer ;  and  in  less  than  ten  minutes  the  accept- 
anoe  of  Messrs.  Saddington,  Wynch,  and  CoU 
viUe»  together  with  the  trifling  balance,  was 
in  the  pocketrbook  of  my  hero,  and  the  liberal 
donation  of  the  Insurance  Company  on  its  way 
to  Ci^t.  Doughboy  at  his  broker^s. 

The  association  of  Henry  with  his  warm- 
Imuted  friend  during  the  remainder  of  the  day 
was  essentially  beneficial  to  him ;  there  was  a 
kind,  generous  solicitude  in  all  Fitzpatrick's 
suggestions  and  enquiries  which  quite  won  the 
softened  heart  of  my  poor  hero ;  for  most  true 
it  is,  that  sorrow  cmd  affliction  dispose  the 
nind  to  the  reception  of  impressions  which  in 
d^js  of  gaiety  and  happiness  would  take  no 
iflect  upon  it ;  their  conversation  was  of  a  cha- 
racter  bordering  upon  ''garrulous  senility ;'' 
Ifaey  began  to  talk  over  their  boyish  days ;  (for 
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npeditioo,  of  the  hope  of  glory,  and  the 
ice  of  distinguishing  himself,  that  he  was 
dly  wakeful:  he  was  calculating  what 
1  M'Oregor  would  say  to  his  regimental 
notion  ;^  resolving  upon  regulations  to  be 
bliriied  in  the  mess  on  the  voyage  out; 
ling  up  his  accounts  as  to  who  were  the 
officers  and  most  gentlemanly  men  in  his 
nent ;  wondering  whether  he  should  get  a 
mand;  whether  a  staff-appointment  was 
patible  with  his  present  rank ;  whether  he 
d  draw  full  batta  in  peace-time;  and 
ther  it  would  be  a  wise  thing  to  take  out  a 
lie  European  servant ;  all  these  matters,  in 
Ji  love  mingled  not,  kept  the  gallant  officer 
I  sleeping ;  and  thus  the  two  friends,  from 
em,  it  must  be  admitted,  perfectly  distinct, 
ed  a  night  devoid  of  refreshment.  In  the 
ling  their  destinations  were  widely  dif- 
it.  Charles  proceeded  to  Blackwall  to 
ilude  his  arrangements,  and  Henry  called 
1  Mrs.  Meadows,  of  whose  arrival  in  town 
tad  been  just  and  seasonably  apprised  by 
lervant. 


CHAPTER   IX, 


<>  Wbo  •(•■]«  my  pone,  ttnb  tnab,  tii  mohOI^ 
NotkiDB-"-^ 


Hen  Br,  when  be  abuidoned,  (that  ii,  if  be 
ever  entertained,)  the  intention  of  calling  oM 
Sir  Harry  Lavington,  made   up  his  mind  to 

commence  legal  proceedings  a^insl  him; 


rdingly  laid  his  case  bafbie  an  emi* 

or,  who  moat  deoidedly  cnoonnfed 

ntioD  to  litigatt,  tha  aymptoma  of 

liaro  very  Tiaibly  exIiilHtad;  and 

00  his  adTioa,  at  a  amall  charge,  aa 
to  be  paianed,  two  orthrea  coonaal 
sdiately  retained,  notice  of  action 
n  LaTingtOD,  and  etery  prepakation 
commencing  the  attack  in  Trinity 

1  next  ensuing. 

ippear,  unless  I  explain  myself,  as  if 
to  cast  a  stigma  upon  the  legal  pro«* 
,  at  least,  upon  that  branch  of  it 
» time  out  of  mind,  been  exposed  to 
r^,  railing,  and  senseless  satire  of 
and  vulgarity.  The  attorney  to 
iry  applied,  was  a  man,  (like  whom, 
many  more  ''of  the  same  tradc'O 
Qourable,  able,  and  active,  but  he 
under  one  great  disadvantage,  com* 
ill  lawyers — ^he  could  only  get  an 
late  of  a  case,  with  the  whole  of 
id  its  bearings,  he  ought  to  have 
le  acquainted,  in  order  to  judge  its 

if. 

m  torn  physician,  or  a  lawyer,  is  a  sort 


of  minor  insuity.  1  allow,  that  ihne  ii  t  d^ 
ficnl^  in  admitting  one's  foUy,  or  one's  infn- 
denee.  to  its  actoal  extent;  bat  a  man,  debs 
tnioed  apon  taking  adrice,  afaoold  also  dels 
mine  to  put  his  comuellor  in  ponesaioi  i 
enrf  thing  necesBary  to  qualify  him  for  giril 
it.  It  is  to  this  backwardness  of  conlcM 
this  deUcacy  of  feeling  towaids  "  w^,"  tk 
more  law-suit*  are  attributable,  than  to  M 
thing  else — it  is  this  sciupaloasDCM  of  tkii 
iog  ooe^s  self  up,  that  gives  to  the  half-iofbiM 
adviser  the  appeuance  of  encouraging  litip 
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lat  ever  disgraced  the  annals  of  the  fa- 
ble world. 

odance  upon  this  very  solicitor  delayed 
int  in  his  call  upon  Mrs.  Meadows,  who, 
led,  had  taken  lodgings  in  that  street,  so 
lied  in  London  for  institutions,  book. 

dubs,  chapels,  china-warehouses,  and 
I  Cologne,  ycleped  Albemarle.  Thither 
xious  steps  directed  him,  and  he  was 
i  upstairs  into  a  drawing-room,  where 
id,  as  lovely  as  ever,  his  divine  Fanny--* 
as!  engaged  in  a  tete-d-tiie  with  a  ro- 
ily good-looking,  graceful  gentleman, 
name  and  person  were  unknown  to  my 
but  whose  appearance  there,  was  by  no 
agreeable  or  satisfactory  to  him. 
ajor  Rushbrook,"  said  Fanny,  colouring 
rimson  as   she  introduced  the  gallant 

to  Henry,  who  at  the  moment  bowed 
s  much  civility  as  he  could  muster  upon 
scasion.  But  the  store  of  good-humour 
he  displayed  was  soon  exhausted.  Mrs. 
9WS  was  out,  and  tliis  pair  of  people  had 
lilting  there,  perhaps  for  hoars,  and,  as 
every  appearance  went,  seemed  inclined 
tlMie  for  hours  to  come.   The  Major  had 
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no  meant  idle.  Henry  had  no  right  to  be  an- 
gry, to  be  Bure,  he  bad  no  right  to  be  out  of 
hnmoar — he  was  a  marr'd  man,  that  is  to  say, 
a  married  one,  terms  which,  in  cases  like  the 
present,  at  all  events,  are  nearly  synonymous. 
But  the  recollection  that  he  had  a  wife,  did 
not  at  all  tend  to  allay  the  irritation  which  he 
laboured  to  conceal,  but  which,  nevertheless, 
was  quite  evident  to  his  rival,  who  rather  than 
otherwise,  enjoyed  the  sensation  he  felt  himself 
producing.  Fanny  was  not  so  foolish,  or  so 
frivolous,  as  to  encourage  her  new  admirer  se- 
riously; but  still  there  was  a  dash  of  the  woman 
even  about  her.  She  loved  this  little  domestic 
&&f,  and  felt  pleased  that  she  could  prove  to 
Henry  what  she  might  do  in  the  way  of  con- 
quest, were  she  disposed  at  once  to  break  the 
bonds,  which,  by  an  extremely  natural,  though 
I  am  afraid  somewhat  immoral  understanding, 
still  existed  between  them. 

A  lover  on  the  tenter-hooks  of  jealous 
doubt  is  a  great  treat  either  to  a  cold-blooded 
spectator,  or  a  successful  rival.  The  distrait 
manner  —  the  innumerable  nothingnesses  he 
talks,  by  way  of  conversation — the  occa- 
sional allusions  to  foregone  circumstances, 
made  in  hopes  of  recalling  the  dear  trifler  to 


d 


MERTON.  331 

her  mother.  She  could  have  no  power  to 
check  his  acqQfdntance,  no  plea  for  refusing 
to  receiTe  him,  till  his  attentions  assumed  a 
decided  shape.  To  this  point  she  saw  they 
were  hastening  rapidly,  and,  in  order  to  bring 
them  on,  she  took  advantage  of  the  unseason- 
tUe  yieit  of  Henry,  being,  as  she  saw,  an 
event  likely,  under  the  circumstances,  to  acce- 
lerate the  crisis. 

This  manoeuvre,  which  her  mother  had  ori- 
ginally played  off  upon  Merton  himself,  was  a 
harmless  one  on  the  part  of  the  daughter ;  in- 
deed. Major  Rushbrook  himself  was  aware,  as 
who  was  not?  that  this  intruder  had  been  the 
favoured  lover,  the  destined  husband  of  Fanny; 
yet,  knowing  of  his  subsequent  marriage,  with- 
out knowing  all  the  circumstances  which  led 
to  it,  and  knowing  of  his  recent  misfortune 
without  being  aware  of  its  actual  cause,  he 
felt  himself  secure,  little  thinking  that  Fanny's 
wounded  dignity  would  be  so  soon  healed,  or 
her  offended  pride  so  speedily  appeased — the 
Major  little  understood  what  love  can  do. 

Henry  endured  the  purgatory  of  the  Major's 
flirtation  for  about  three  quarters  of  an  hour, 
when,  finding  Fanny  not  disposed  to  be  roman- 
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ticsUy  fond  of  him,  and  seeing  that  she  ttl 
uiU  and  listened  to  hU  rival,  his  feelingstook 
a  MTC  direction,  and  snatching  up  biahatud 
gloves,  he  re&olved  upon  quitting  the  sceoeei 
action,  thus  leaviog  the  enemy  in  posseww 
of  the  field,  and  cuttiog  himself  out  of  a  aiiB 
and  cordial  invitation  to  dine  vith  the  Udiei. 
which  Mrs.  Meadows  had  left  for  him  nA 
FanDv,  in  case  he  should  call  in  her  abscnct, 
but  which  she  could  not  conveniently  dehm  to 
hiis,  before  the  Major,  to  whom  it  was  not  in- 
tended the  civility  should  extend.  From  lira 
judiciotis  movement,  not  only  did  Eo 
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J.  He  had.  not  the  courage,  or  perhaps  I 
say  the  temper,  to  go  and  join  them^.'but 
led  till  they  left  the  box,  watching  every 
of  Fanny  and  the  Major  with  a  mournful 
re.  a  dreadful  interest,  indescribable  to 
who  have  never  known  the  pangs  of  him, 

9  dotes,  yet  doubts,  suspects,  yet  stron^y  lores." 

a  mountain  laid  upon  the  camel's  back, 
he  was  so  laden  already  that  a  straw 
have  broken  it. 

eft  the  theatre  in  time  to  see  the  party  quit 
ivate  box-door;  by  the  flaring  of  the  link 
'  his  delicate  Fanny  handed  into  the  olive- 
chariot;  he  saw  her  mother  follow  her ; 
r  the  Major  shake  hands  with  the  ladies ; 
!  saw  the  carriage  drive  off  without  him. 
iras  something,  at  any  rate;  and  quite 
ted  with  this  little  qualifying  beam  of 
ne,  he  returned  to  Steevens's  to  bed. 
night  was  tempestuous,  dark,  and  rainy, 

len  Mrs.  Meadows's  carriage  drove  up  to 

* 

:)or  of  her  lodgings,  a  murmuring  con- 
ion  caught  her  ear,  carried  on  between 
rvant  and  a  female,  whose  voice  appeared 
and  as  if  she  was  ill,  and  in  pain  ; 
lan  spoke  harshly,  and  talked  authorita- 


lively  of  the  watchDian.  Mrs.  Meado* 
qnired,  and  was  told  it  was  a  dninkHi  n 
who  had  fallen  on  the  steps  and  could  not 

"  Oh  no,  no.  Madam,"  said  a  voice  pil 
})laintive. 

"  I  think  not,"  said  Mrs.  Meadows—' 
events  it  ii  a  woman — there  needs  no  olh 
with  me."  And  accordingly,  much  to  t! 
])rise  of  the  servants,  who  felt,  as  such  p 
invariably  feel,  an  indescribable  conteni 
any  thing  "  low  and  vulgar,"  the  poor  a 
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f  rank,  of  fortune,  and  of  character, 
this  town  in  perpetual  fear  of  being 
1  by  unworthy  objects,  into  a  misappli* 
f  charity.  They  tell  you,  that  they  sub* 
>  charitable  institutions,  where,  without 
Me  of  investigating  the  different  cases 
»ur,  their  money  is  devoted  to  the  relief 
>or,  without  a  chance  of  their  being  im- 
KMi. — I  would  give  ten  thousand  pounds 
am,  (if  I  had  it  to  give,)  for  the  mere 

!  can  men  regulate  their  benevolence, 
down  a  system  of  philanthropy?  Will 
•m  the  fear  of  once  being  deceived,  suffer 
s  to  starve  around  them  ?  Will  they,  to 
trouble  of  searching  into,  and  personally 
r  distress,  confine  their  liberality  to  an 
lonatioii  to  some  public  establishment, 
e  lists  of  contributors  their  names  are 
I  printed  in  capitals  opposite  to  the 
tich  they  have  subscribed?  Ay,  will 
d  reason  upon  it  when  it  is  done. — Mrs. 
rs  was  differently  disposed.  She  saw 
!M  creature  in  distress,  in  poverty,  in 
dneas.  She  did  not  stop  to  philosophize 
not  tarry  to  enquire  into  the  cause  of 
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f  were  aawredly  not  prepared  to  expect 
it  they  saw,  wben  she  made  her  appearance 
that  purpose. 

Kafreshed   by  a  nighCs  comfortable  cleep 

id  the  strengthening  aliment  she  had  taken. 
It  looked  a  different  being  ;  indeed,  so  strik> 
Ig  was  the  change,  that  Mrs.  Meadows  could 
rith  difficulty  be  persuaded  of  her  identity. 

Mra<  Meadows  was  one  of  those  peraoos 
iritb  whom  benuty  had  more  than  its  due 
might;  she  judged  the  work  somewhat  superfi- 
EMlly  by  the  frontispiece,  and  invariably  took 
I  hsndsome  face  as  earoeBt  for  an  honest  heart. 
Wft  are  all.  more  or  less,  like  Mrs.  Meadows, 
(believe:  there  is  a  certain  prepossessing  some- 
thtng  in  good  looks  which  is  quite  undefinable, 
bvtwhich,neTertheIess,i8  invariably  successful. 
The  moment  the  lady  of  the  bouse  raised  her 
^au  and  beheld  in  the  desolate  wanderer  of 
the  [(receding  night  a  creature  all  symmetry,  all 
gfaca  and  beauty,  with  dark-blue  eyes  beaming 
RBder  long  silken  sloe-black  lashes ;  mild,  uq- 
HSUDUDg,  and  elegant  in  her  manners,  and 
tremblingly  alive  to  the  peculiarity  of  her  pre- 
i^A  aitOBtion, — the  die  was  cost,  her  &te  was 
decided,  and  with  a  Tonantic  enthuaiasm  al- 

-nt..  II.  Q 


mtm  «qaal  to  thst  of  the  German  ladiea  in 
ilariJMrilMii.  the  formed  aa  "etemal  fiii 
ikip*  with  her,  in  her  own  mind,  on  the  inil 
iwuT  was  equally  stricken  by  her  mu 
sad  appcaraoce,  and  instead  of  being  consij 
u  aar  inferiot  apartment,  or  destined  to 
coaipuatiTe  luxuries  of  the  secoDd  table, 
new  coaer  was  receired  with  marked  attes 
br  Mrs.  Meadows,  who  was  immedistelj  i 
viaccd  that  hw  guest  must  be  a  digni 
^Bsel  in  disUeaa ;  nobody  opon  earth  t> 
fcd  a  warmer  regard  for  a  Tuft  in  trouble  I 
■he,  who,  in  point  of  bet,  as  indeed  it  i 
han  been  renntked,  was  a  complete  "  qo 
Tte- 

Sbc  was  destined,  however,  not  long  to 
the  victim  of  appearances;   for  scarcdy 
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and  painful  interest,  to  their  visitor,  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows and  Fanny  entreated  her  to  compose  her- 
self, and  give  them  her  reasons  for  this  hostility. 

''  It  is  not  hostility/'  said  the  stranger;  ''it 
18  a  consciousness  that  of  all  houses  in  London, 
I  ought  not  to  be  in  yours.  Madam:  for  strange 
as  it  may  appear,  and  miraculous  as  it  seems  to 
me,  we  are  in  a  certain  degree  connected  by 
circumstances,  and  I  feel  that  in  explaining 
away  the  mystery  in  which  my  extraordinary 
appearance  last  night  is  involved,  I  must  al- 
lude to  one,  in  whose  fate  you  must  have  been 
deeply  interested,  and  to  whose  name  I  should 
most  unwillingly  refer/' 

Mrs.  Meadows  declared  her  innocence  of 
understanding  what  her  fair  friend  meant. 

**  Madam,"  said  the  weeping  girl,  "  1  have 
been  the  sport  of  fortune,  the  victim  of  a  mis- 
placed affection ;  its  consequences  have  been, 
since  my  father's  death,  the  abandonment  of 
my  next  natural  protectors,  but  so  deeply 
rooted  is  the  attachment  in  my  heart,  that 
neither  the  ill  treatment  I  have  received,  nor 
my  eternal  separation  from  the  object  of  it,  can 
alter  or  diminish  it" 

The  interest  originally  created  for  the  young 
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w«HiB  IB  the  heaiti  of  the  two  ladia,  n 
aighdhf  increased  by  this   mBniresUtioa  < 


"  I  honestly  coofeu,"  cootiDaed  the  Ai 
ger,  **  that  my  error  wss  vanity ;  die  mu  api 
whom  my  affcctioo*  were  fixed,  and  who  w 
Ihem  by  erary  tender  assiduity  Iotct  coi 
derne,  moved  in  a  much  saperior  rank  of  E 
to  mine,  and  1  might  at  alt  events  faaTelem 
%  dwdfiJ  lesson  of  disappointment,  erah 
tke  areosastance  in  which  you  are  both  ie^ 
coocenwd  not  occorred." 


MBBTON.  341 

^  Shot  r*  ezclaimad  Mn»  Meadowi»  ''  and 
■ovn  to  08  ?* 

''Yes— yes.  Madam,  known  to  yon,  and 
Boitof  all  to  yoo,  dear  young  lady,"  exclaimed 
Ihl htlf-firantio  girl;  "it was — Feltonr— my  own 
Wton-'' 

«  Mr.  Fdton  l**  cried  Fanny. 
^"  Yes,  Miss  Meadowsi  yes; — for  him  I  s»- 
Hiked  the  afiTection  of  a  father,  my  peaceful 
hM^  and  the  quiet  enjoyment  of  a  happy 
ih;— it  was  for  Felton  who  died  before  he 
bd  ratified  those  promises  which  I  know  he 
aeut  to  fulfil  when  he  made  them.'' 

"  And  how  long  have  you  left  your  father's 
koiie  V  asked  Mrs.  Meadows. 

**  Now  nearly  five  months.  Madam,**  replied 
tte  Hill  weeping  girl.  **  Since  his  death  I  lived 
with  a  relation  and  her  husband  near  town, 
Mri  contributed  my  share  to  their  expense 
rf  housekeeping  by  needle-work ;  but  she, 
^!  died  last  week,  and  her  husband — Oh! 
^ntli  ask  me  any  more — I  could  not  stay  there 
Esther  hour.  I  had  no  place  to  go  to,  and  I 
*ii  eodearouring  to  find  my  way  to  a  friend 
irf  her  who  is  gone,  somewhere  in  the  Edge- 
*He-r6ad ;   having  been  three  days  without 
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fediiig  of  gratification  at  having  this  living 
pfoof  ofPelton's  insincerity  in  hisaifected  love 
for  heff  which^  it  will  be  remembered,  he  was 
offering  at  the  very  time  when  Mary  expected 
him  hourly  to  make  reparation  for  that  injury 
whidi  she  now  so  carefully  concealed  from 
her  new  friends.  The  treatment  she  expe- 
rienced from  her  father  on  the  night  of  her  ex-» 
pulsion  from  his  house,  occasioned  an  event 
which,  while  it  endangered  her  life  at  the  mo- 
ment, saved  her  reputation ;  and,  except  the 
reader  and  old  Mrs.  Oage  of  Haversfieid,  no 
human  being  alive  at  this  moment  is  aware  of 
the  consequences  of  her  ill-fated  attachment  to 
her  libertine  lover. 

Never  could  event  have  happened  more  pro- 
pitiously for  Mary  Graham  than  that  to  which 
she  was  indebted  for  her  introduction  into  the 
Meadows'  family,  for  Mrs.  Meadows  chanced 
to  be  intimately  acquainted  with  the  bosom 
friend  of  the  late  Mr.  Felton,  and  who  was 
moreover  a  frequent  correspondent  of  his  fa- 
ther's; to  him  she  applied  in  behalf  of  her  fair 
froteg6ey  with  what  success  we  shall  hereafter 
see;  in  the  mean  time  Fanny  supplied  Mary 
with  such  articles  of  dress  as  she  stood  in  need 
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u  state  of  agreeable  ez- 
iit  hopes  of  brighter  days 

week  perhaps  after  the  dis- 

ok,  Henry  was  diniag  with 

w  ho  were  going  to  Mrs.  Sad- 

ily  in  Russell-square.    It  may 

;sly  observed  here,  that  this  lady 

iiig  wife  of  the  eminent  banker^ 

lance  to  a  bill  due  the  next  day 

li  in  his  pocket    To  this  party  Mrs. 

pressed  him   to  accompany  them, 

.getting,  as  I  hope  my  readers  never 

t  he,  the  said  Henry  Merton,  Esq.  held 

lointment  under  government   of  some 

d-twenty  hundred  pounds  per  annum, 

s  therefore  a  more  suitable  and  agree- 

»mpanion  for  herself  and  daughter,  than 

le  was  "  a  single  gentleman  three  months 

nth  no  estate  save  that,  which  lay  under 

;  and  no  income  except  that  derivable 

fopeity  entirely  at  the  disposal  of  his 

If  at  first  objected ;  but  never  having 
nch  of  that  part  of  the  town  in  which  this 
iduonable  lived,  and  desirous  of  ascer- 


tumng  how  people  "  make  it  out"  in  the  n- 
oeweB  of  Bloomsbury  and  the  witda  of  Gaildford 
Street,  and  feeling  that  "  all  the  world  to  him* 
would  be  there,  at  length  agreed  to  go,  and  ae- 
cordiagly  proceeded  with  the  ladies  in  thor  ow< 
liage  through  Oxford-atreet,  St.  OiIcs'b.  Tg(- 
tenham-court-road  and  bo  past  Dyott-«tne^ 
and  the  British  MuBeum,  to  the  remote  Bceaeof 
gaiety,  which  they,  however,  reached  in  poftct 
safety.  Arrived  there,  if  it  had  not  been  tot 
the  undiaguisable  distance  at  which  it  ms 
placed  from  all  the  drilized  part  of  the  w«Ui 
nobody  would  have  diacovered  that  they  w«e 
amongst  a  difiTerent  race  of  people  froin  that 
which  inhabit  our  part  of  the  metropolis. 
Such  names  aa  were   announced  "  comii^ 
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I  their  betters;  end  m  it  it  not  the 
ibel  ladiee  and  genMemeQ  m  eoe  labels 
i^  it  all  did  mighty  well, 
mreagooddealfiner^tobeame:  gold 
da,  jand  gieeDgage-oo)oiifed  TdTets, 
■eon  and  fringe,  and  flonnoes  and 
nnd  tawdry  necklacea  and  eairingSy 
d;  hot  the  girls  perked  themselTes  np^ 
iggled  themselves  aboa^  and  flirted 
IB,  and  rapped  their  partners'  arms  (for 
need  quadrilles  after  the  manner  of 
s,)  and  gave  themselves  all  the  little 
1^  airs  of  their  superiors.  But  the 
lomebowy  smelt  badly;  they  had  no 
AS  of  Eau  i  hrukr  than  they  had 
r;  and  the  people  drank  hot  punch, 
as  handed  about  in  little  tumblers  by 
led  livery  servants  in  cotton  stockings 
hont  powder;  in  short,  it  was  alto- 
astly  oppressive.  However,  there  was 
ndous  supper,  and  a  Lord  Mayor  to 
of  it;  and  the  solemn  gravity  with 
lis  Lordship  (who  was  in  full  dress, 
diain,  and  all)  was  treated,  was  emi- 
■dicrous.  (His  Lorduiip  was  a  shoe- 
ir-a  linen-draper,  or  something  of  that 
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feeling  his  pocket-book^  and  squeezing  it  tight- 
ly,—" stopped,  do  you  say?' 

''Don't  use  that  word  so  loudly/'  rejoined 

Wihpn ;  ''  it  is  true,  at  least  I  know  for  a  cer- 

kMsty  that  to-morrow  morning  the  thing  will 

lis  public    You  see  that  Saddington  himself 

iBBOthere/' 

"  I  don't  know  him/'  said  Merton,  **  and 
therefore  did  not  miss  him;  but  are  you  se- 
rious?" 

"  As  ever  I  was  in  my  life ;  and  I  am  afraid 
there  will  be  some  long  faces  to-morrow  that 
ve  laughing  to-night" 

"  Why/'  said  Merton,  "  I  myself  happen  to 
have  their  acceptance  for  six  hundred  pounds 
in  my  pocket  at  this  moment,  ready  to  present 
in  the  morning." 

"Then  I'd  advise  you  to  sit  down  to  sup- 
per, and  take  as  much  of  it  in  kind,  as  you 
can  get,  for  I  am  told  that  threepence  in  the 
pound  will  be  the  outside  of  the  dividend." 

Henry  had  no  great  appetite  for  supper.  The 
lix  hundred  pounds  in  question  was  all  the 
ready  money  he  had  in  the  world ;  and  there- 
fore not  fancying  it  possible  that  his  ill-luck 
could  pursue  him  even  to  Russell-square,  he 
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CHAPTER  X. 


■Drowa  th}^elf f  Droini  caU  uid  bUod 

tby  frieiid,  and  1 
with  cable!  of  perdurable  tou^hoeaa  : 
toad  thee  tlun  dow  :   put  motiaf  Id  thf 


>  kdventure  affected  Henry  but  lit- 
fint  occurred,  for  thongh  under  his 
unutaDces  a  certain  store  of  ready- 
very  agreeable,  he  had  now  become 
Bed  to  the  raggedneaa  of  the  road 
i,  tbat  he  stepped  over  minor  iJlt  as 
ri  anxiooB  to  reach  the  sammit  of 
on,  akips  over  the  little  hillocks  he 
in  his  path,  or,  if  he  be  wise  and 


while  in  puTBuit  c 
disentanglement  f 
riage,)  he  would  m 
gre&t  deal  for  his  ■ 
eighteen  shillings 
probability  he  shoi 
not  the  gentleauui ' 
(Mr.  Templeman  tt 
tsd  th«  proverb  wbi 
'  no  law,"  by  remindi 
expenses  of  his  c«» 
means  for  carrying  i 
his  respect  for  his  • 
UKmeot  himself  ooa 
tie  lefvesbeaer  comii 
tbe  bankruptcy  of  U 
and  Colviile,  made, 
and  inconvenianot  4 
be  wonld  have  regai 
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His  salary  from  Government^  it  appeared, 
Qpon  a  side-winded  enquiry,  which  he  made  at 
the  Colonial  Office,  did  not  begin  till  his  ar- 
rind  at  the  place  of  his  destination — a  circiim- 
ilBiice  which,  while  it  spoke  yery  favourably  for 
the  economy  of  the  administration,  considerably 
bwered  the  value  of  the  appointment  in  his  eye, 
inasmuch  as  he  was  quite  certain  that  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows would  never  acquiesce  in  her  daughter's 
banishment  to  an  island,  whose  existence  was 
doubtful,  and  where,  if  an  establishment  were 
actually  formed,  the  "  flame  they  were  so  rich 
in,**  would  hardly  serve  to  keep  her  and  her 
husband  warm  through  a  five  months'  night. 
,  This  little  drawbcu^k  he  resolved  to  maintain 
profoundly  secretin  his  own  breast ;  hoping  when 
it  came  to  the  point,  either  to  make  an  arrange 
ment  with  some  desperate  man  labouring  under 
a  wife  and  ten  children,  who  might  be  glad  to 
exchange  some  six  or  seven  hundred  pounds  j!»er 
annum  here,  for  a  quadrupled  income  nearer 
the  Pole,  or  at  all  events  induce  Fanny's  mo- 
ther to  relinquish  her  opposition  to  a  match, 
which,  according  to  the  proverb,  seemed  to  have 
been  ''  made  in  Heaven/' 
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^on,  thaa  any  other  security,  made  an  arrange- 
tnent  which  seemed  extremely  fair  to  the  bor- 
rower, and  was  immediately  entered  into. 

The  lender  was  a  general  merchant,  who  had 
not  the  money^  but  the  money* s^oorth  at  com- 
msnd;  and  accordingly,  Henry,  upon  the  sug- 
gestion and  at  the  recommendation  of  A.  B. 
eventoally  received,    after    deducting    thirty 
pounds  for  a  douceur  to  the  said  A.  B.  and 
fifty  pounds  for  a  year'^s  interest,  thirty«fiye 
dozen  of  Champaigne,  at  six  pounds  per  do- 
zen; fifteen  tons  of  oatshot  hemp,  at  thirty- 
eight  pounds  j9er  ton;  twenty  pounds'  worth  of 
Purbeck  paving  stones;  and  a  ton-and-a-half 
of  Derby  cheese,  at  sixty-five  shillings  per 
ewt, ;  into  possession  of  which,  together  with 
twenty-two  pounds  ten  shillings  in  cash,  my 
hero  was  forthwith  put,  in  return  for  a  bond 
judgment,  and  warrant  of  attorney  for  one 
thousand  pounds. 

This  being  arranged,  the  exemplary  A.  B. 
kindly  enquired  whether  he  should  under- 
take (which  he  would  do  for  a  very  trifling 
commission)  to  dispose  of  these  articles  on 
account  of  my  hero :  a  proposition  so  extreme- 
ly civil  and  obliging  that  it  did  not  require  a 


t  OQ  Heary^B  put  to  bl 
mxftc^  Thm  w«s  of  coone  necenuy  tl 
lk^  Acn  j«dictoody  into  the  nmriiet,  niaA 
BMTf  covld  not  aAiid  to  gire,  and  they  mn 
iceoriB^  Kihl  by  the  gieat  exerticni  ui 
;oad  ■—1,1  mnn  of  the  kind  medntoi,  ffli 
nwulj  iiMr  kandred  pornkda,  which  ww  tho^ 
hf  Heoiy  a  tctt  fiTOviable  retnm,  considenn 
that  be  bad  diaeorared,  socm  after  the  anuf* 
BKnt,  that  the  Ctumpaigne  was  ropy,  the  bemj 
Dot  BiuwenUe  to  sample,  that  the  Purbecl 
stc«e<  were  lost  by  the  sinking  of  a  barge  i 
inally  night  near  Limehouae.  and  thattli 
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ttpritse^  by  a  cbecque  for  one  thousand  pounds^ 
rhicb  was  enclosed  to  ber  for  Mary's  use,  at 
he  desire  of  Old  Felton,  who  was  extremely 
[1»  and  unable  himself  to  write  more  than  his 
itme.  The  afiair  had  therefore  been  managed 
Mtween  bis  attorney  and  his  housekeeper,  Mrs. 
Sage,  who  was  in  Mary's  secret,  but  who  did 
lot  tell  the  whole  story,  either  to  ber  super^ 
tfuraated  master  or  to  the  lawyer,  but  confided 
,0  both  of  them  just  enough  to  corroborate  the 
itateoCient  of  Mrs.  Meadows's  friend,  and  prove 
lie  obligation  which  the  Felton  family  were  un* 
ler,  to  do  something  for  the  young  woman,  with- 
out making  any  explanation  likely  to  weaken 
an  affection,  which  the  said  lawyer,  who  had 
lately  succeeded  his  father  in  business  at  Havers- 
Beld,  had  in  early  days  felt  for  the  said  Mary. 

Old  Felton  had  few  relations,  and  those  but 
distant  ones  ;  the  Castletons  were,  perhaps, 
Bunong^t  the  nearest  of  his  connexions,  and 
with  them  he  kept  up  no  communication  him* 
■df.  George,  ^the  young  man  my  readers  may 
recollect  as  being  the  companion  of  John  Fel- 
loo,  on  the  shooting-party  at  Carlton,  had  mar- 
ried in  such  a  way  as  to  disoblige  the  old  gen- 
tleman so  seriously,  that  he  had  quite  discarded 


him.  lliiiB,  conBideriogtheBtateofhiiMth 
and  his  intellect,  aad  the  ioflueiice  under  Khkh 
he  erideDtly  was  at  this  period,  it  did  not  tf 
pear  at  all  improbable,  that  Mary  Gtahim,  bj 
the  mJErepresen  tat  ions  of  the  interested  putj 
(who  had  the  making  of  Felton's  will,  and  who 
would  have  been  enraptured  under  such  cic- 
cumstances  to  marry  her,)  might,  in  au  al 
miiaculouB  manner,  become  possessed  of  mon 
of  the  old  man's  property  than  she  e»ei  ei- 
pected.  or  than  indeed  would  ever  hare  riUcn 
to  her  share,  bad  her  seducer  Burvived. 
The  good  fortune  of  some  persons  ani  tie 
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portant  cause  of  Merton  v.  Lavington  would 
l>e  called  on  and  decided. 

There  was  a  little  drawback  (as  indeed  there 
^generally  was  to  all  his  anticipated  successes 
in  life)  npon  the  present  occasion,  which  pre- 
sented itaelf  in  the  shape  of  a  piece  of  intelli- 
gence from  Mrs.  Meadows,  of  her  intention 
to  go  with  her  daughter  to  Paris  immediately. 
Mr.  Wilson,  so  long  the  admirer  of  Miss  Ne- 
ville, (Fanny's  friend,)  had  at  length  been  ac- 
cepted by  that  lady,  with  the  consent  of  her 
fiither  and  connexions^  and  Fanny  was  solicited 
to  accept  the  office  of  bride*s-maid  upon  the 
occasion  of  her  approaching  marriage. 

It  was  almost  impossible  to  refuse;  and  since 
Wilson  had  resolved  on  taking  his  bride  from 
the  church-door  to  France,  to  introduce  her  to 
his  annt,  who  was  living  in  the  French  metro- 
polis, Mrs.  Meadows  all  at  once  discovered 
that  it  would  be  the  most  admirable  opportu- 
nity for  her  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  ancient  friends 
of  her  youth,  the  ci-devant  button-makers  of 
Harley  Street,  whose  family  had  been  living 
either  in  Paris  or  its  neighbourhood  ever  since 
the  death  of  the  old  gentleman  who  was  the 
head  of  it — an  act  of  gratitude  and  respect, 
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I  vliieh  ihe  dilated  with  her  gocaiWwi 
D  and  enthosia 
I  am  a  great  admirer  of  nDceritj,  anil  1 W' 
dnp  gntitaule,  wbeffe»er  it  diaplayi  itadf ;  M 
I  caoDoA,  even  with  tmf  charitable  diapootia 
towards  my  fiiads,  ahot  my  eyea  and  opea  BJ 
can  ao  implicitly  and  civilly,  as  to  bUnd  ■;• 
Mlf  to  facts,  aod  listea  to  pretences  at  tbrir 
will  and  pleaswe.  I  gire  Mra.  Meadowscndt 
far  a  great  deal  of  good  fediog,  mixed  willii 
tolenble  ^are  of  woildlincss,  a  htde  cant,  i 
sofficient  qsaati^  of  Tanity,  and  the  naval  po- 
pMtioa  of  maternal  aSectioQ,  and  I  pttotirci 
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Meadows  had  beea  picking  up  renseigiiements 
of  Henry'a  afiairs  from  various  qoarters.  She 
began  to  donbti  in  some  degree,  the  valae  of 
his  appointment;  she  had  heard  of  the  neces- 
sity of  residence  on  the  spot;  and  she  had 
moreover  collected — certainly  not  from  his 
ftieMb— doubts  as  to  the  result  of  the  trial ; 
patting  all  of  which  together,  she  resolved^  that 
an  expedition  to  France  would^  while  it  gave 
her  a  character  for  amiability  and  tenderness  of 
feeling,  afford  her  time  for  the  consideration 
of  her  future  conduct  towards  her  iat-disani 
son-in-law,  who  fluctuated  in  her  estimation, 
like  a  Columbian  Bond  in  the  Foreign  Stock- 
Market,  her  affections  towards  him  being  regu- 
lated by  his  circumstances,  as  implicitly  as  the 
tides  are  influenced  by  the  pale  orb  of  night. 

Fanny,  much  as  she  esteemed  Lucy  Neville, 
felt  a  little  distaste  for  the  protracted  sojourn 
in  France ;  but  her  mother  won  her  over  to  her 
way  of  considering  the  matter,  by  pointing  out 
the  indelicacy  there  would  be,  in  a  marriage 
with  Merton,  immediately  after  the  decision  of 
the  Court,  with  respect  to  his  present  wife  j  not 
to  speak  of  the  law^s  delay,  which  would  mi- 
litate seriously  against  the  final  termination  of 
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remedy  far  beyond  Mary's  hopes^  or  Fanny's 
fears.  She  proposed  to  take  Miss  Graham  with 
her  to  Brighton,  where  she  and  her  hosband 
were  going,  after  the  wedding,  to  give  the  two 
younger  girls  the  benefit  of  the  sea  air. 

This  wa$  an  offer:  Mary  had  won  npon  Mrs. 
Neville  by  her  delicate  manners,  her  personal 
mttiactions,  her  unassuming  accomplishments, 
and  the  interesting  detail  of  her  sorrows.  The 
moment  had  now  arrived  for  Mary  to  decide 
whether  she  should  still  keep  on  the  mask,  or 
avow  her  real  circumstances.  The  question  was 
a  most  important  one :  she  would  be  made  by 
silence,  and  marred  by  candour.  The  poor 
girl,  though  she  looked  divinely,  was  in  fact, 
but  human — her  secret  was  known  only  to  one 
individual  on  earth ;  that  individual  loved  and 
pitied,  and  would  never  betray  her.  She  was 
therefore  safe,  if  she  kept  her  own  counsel ; 
and  it  would  have  been  an  act  of  self-devotion 
and  novel  heroism  in  her,  far  beyond  the  im- 
perfect ability  of  a  poor  finite  creature,  to  have 
avowed  her  guilt,  to  those  who  loved  her  for 
her  misfortunes,  and  would  have  discarded  her 
for  her  crime ! 

If,  as  the  satirists  say,  it  is  a  wonder  that 
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A  wpman  keepe  a  aoiMi,  A)t  woodex  pc>l">p* 
OMM  when  Uw  secKt  bappeaB  to  b«  Wt 
«nk  Certain  it  is,  dat  Huy  Gnhun  od» 
dwted  kendf  womJer/mUy  apoo  Uw  pitMnt 
oocMion,  and  nerer  dropped  tbe  renoteit  hittf 
towmrds  the  real  state  <rf'  tbe  case.  She  am 
leceiTed  into  the  family  of  titc  Nevilla^  not 
ezncUj  u  goreroen  to  the  younger  giila,  bet 
•s  dieir  tei^MMwy  compenion  md  aMocitfe 
Jwiag  tbe  abeence  of  their  newly  muiied  m- 
ter,  who  wee  expected  to  retom  from  bcr  cofr- 
linfalal  viait  in  abont  fbar  montha,  and  in  that 
gvieral  and  undefined  capaci^  for  which  da 
«fpeand  so  wdmiiably  qualified,  waa  apeedily 
domesticated  in  their  honae. 

Some  of  o^  readss  will  think,  that  Muy 
sboald  have  amnmed  a  difiereot  tone,  hsfe 
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filled  with  tears,  and  in  a  strain  of  heart-broken 
despair,  confess  her  **  single  error/'  then  pro- 
bably rush  from  her  patroness's  presaice,  eitiber 
into  a  wilderness,  or  to  immediate  death.  But 
nature,  self-preserving  nature,  from  which  alcme 
I  sketch,  prompted  my  little  villager  to  a  very 
different  line  of  conduct.  She  had  loved,  and 
bad  been  deceived — she  had  been  miserable 
epongh.  Heaven  knows!  Long-suffering  and 
repentance  had  fortified  her  mind,  and  reason 
and  religion  had  taught  her  to  regard  the 
world  with  compladent  satisfaction,  and  re- 
solve to  live  in  it,  an  amended  life,  and  thus 
atone  for  her  past  error  by  the  most  exem- 
plary conduct. 

With  all  these  good  resolutions,  and  the  ex- 
tremely pleasant  offer  of  Mrs.  Neville  to  boot, 
(in  which  her  children  eagerly  joined,)  Mary 
determined  to  settle  herself  comfortably  when 
she  could; — a  decision  which  does  not  seem 
^ery  extraordinary,  and  which  gave  all  parties 
conceme^l,  the  most  heartfelt  pleasure. 

Amongst  those  who  heard  of  it,  no  one  was 
more  truly  gratified  than  poor  Mrs.  Gage,  who, 
in  her  affectionate  letters  to  Mary,  mentioned 
that  the  old  'squire  repeatedly  spoke  of  her  with 
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it  would  not  have  been  enforced.  It  was  in  vain 
she  represented  the  actual  state  of  the  case,  as 
she  was  taught  to  believe  it :  he  was  dissatisfied  f 
and  if  he  had  not  known  that  Major  Rushbrook 
was  actually  at  an  English  watering-place,  he 
would  assuredly  have  been  (as  a  well-regulated 
lover  ought  never  to  be)  in  a  passion. 

A  most  extraordinary  penchant  (lovers  will 
think  it  natural)  seized  him  in  the  midst  of  his 
irritation^  which  was  no  other  than  an  invete- 
rate desire  to  see  France.  But  there  were  many 
circumstances  which  militated  against  his  join- 
ing the  party  destined  for  that  country,  some 
of  which  were  insuperable,  which,  by  the  way, 
the  lady  mother  of  my  Fanny  knew  perfectly 
well  at  the  time  she  made  the  arrangement; 
and  poor  Henry  was  doomed  to  hear  bells  ring, 
which  jingled  not  for  him,  eat  bride-cake  he 
had  not  ordered,  and  stand  upon  the  steps  of 
Mis.  Neville's  door  to  see  Fanny  and  happi- 
ness once  more  roll  away  from  him  in  Wilson's 
travelling-carriage  and  four,  in  which  the  party 
started  for  Dover  immediately  after  the  wed- 
ding breakfast. 

It  was  all  too  true,  and  yet  so  sudden,  that 
it  seemed  like  a  dream;  and  till  the  servant 
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curtain  and  a  colomn  in  a  dark  comer,  his  eager 
eere  reoeired  with  rapture  the  couTincing  onu 
lory  of  hit  leading  counsel,  who,  with  surprising 
energy  and  a  flow  of  eloquence  perfectly  as- 
tovmdiBgy  depicted,  in  language  which  it  would 
only  injure  to  repeat,  *'  the  bright  flame  of  Hy*- 
men  burning  like  the  lamp  in  the  pure  fane  of 
Vesta,  blurred  and  sullied  as  it  lay  upon  the 
sanctified  altar  by  the  sacrilegious  hand  of  the 
defendant,  who  came  hurrying  from  France  like 
the  spoiler  of  old,  and  hastening  to  Curzon* 
street.  May  Fair,  like  the  deadly  serpent  tempt- 
ing the  confiding  woman  to  her  ruin.^ 

In  short,  the  metaphors  were  so  frequent, 
the  imagery  so  brilliant,  and  the  language  so 
redundant,  that  although,  owing  to  the  prover^ 
bial  haste  of  his  countrymen,  (for  he  was  an  Irish 
gentleman,)  the  learned  counsel,  in  a  similar 
style  to  that  which  I  have  quoted,  likened  '*  the 
insidious  defendant,"  whose  guilty  tears  he 
sneered  at,  ''to  a  politic  crocodile  coming  in  a 
travelling  carriage  to  snatch  away  his  blooming 
prey,**  and  charged  him  with  carrying  off  the 
lady,  leaning  on  his  arm  like  a  wily  fox  as  he 
was,  from  ''an  assembly;" — still  it  dazzled, 
it  won,  it  excited,  it  agitated  the  whole  court. 
The  jury  trembled,  the  foreman's  hair  actually 
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-noesried  itself,  and  the  learned  Chief  Jnsuce 
Wew  hU  noae  twice  at  its  concluaion.  The 
thing  was  settled ;  and  Heiny  was  so  conrinced 
of  the  result,  that  h»  hnagined  no  man  would 
be  bold  enough  or  silly  enoagh  to  attempt  an; 
thing  like  a  reply. 

Bnt,  alas !  up  rose  a  steady,  grave,  and 
sedate-looking  person,  who,  after  the  learned 
counsel  for  the  plaintiff  had  called  hi^  wit- 
nesses and  proved  the  adulteiy  to  the  entire 
mtisiaotion  of  every  indifl^rent  peraon,  and  to 
the  heaitfelt  mortification  of  poor  Henry,  who 
was  most  anxious  for  such  proof,  and  yet 
almost  wept  at  his  own  success,  began  so  to 
cross-examine,  torture,  torn  and  twist  their 
evidence,  that  my  hero  retired  to  bis  oofiee- 
e  in  double-Quick  time. 
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•   The  answer  web  quite -inaudible. 

**  Can  that  be  the  case  7^^  said  the  learned 
Judge  again,  somewhat  sharply. 

Here  a  murmuring  ensued,  the  purport  of 
which,  from  the  distance  at  which  he  was 
placed,  and  the  noise  of  his  neighbours  who 
did  not  care  one  straw  about  the  result  of  the 
case  then  trying,  Henry  could  not  perfectly 
understand;  but  he  heard  the  grave-looking 
person,  who  was  of  counsel  for  the  defendant^ 
conclude  something  he  had  been  saying  with 
this  animated  appeal : — 

*'  It  is  all  true,  my  Lord ;  and  now,  my  Lord, 
this  man,  this  Merton,  this  debased,  degraded 
plaintiff,  has  the  effrontery  to  come  here  and 
ask  for  damages !" 

Henry  could  just  see  the  face  of  the  judge 
over  the  backs  of  the  barristers'  wigs,  and  never 
were  surprise,  indignation,  contempt,  and  ridi- 
cule, more  splendidly  illustrated  than  in  the 
countenance  of  his  Lordship  after  this  agree- 
able, yet  somewhat  forcible  observation. 

What  added  to  Henry's  misery  was,  that  a 
judge  who  is  ordinarily  and  prover];>ially  a  grave 
personage,  should,  after  hearing  this,  actually 
smile  and  nod  at  his  learned  brother  Serjeant 
Honeydew,  expressing  by  his  looks  and  ges- 
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tnrea,  that  ho  had  iwTBr  heard  any  thing  m 
inpad«it  or  bo  abaurd  in  the  whole  cootk  o( 
his  practice,  as  an  attempt  to  get  compom- 
tion  for  such  a  lose. 

When  hia  Loniahip  began  to  aatn  up,  mi 
nade  two  or  three  extremely  unpleasant  allii- 
■ioDa  to  the  plaintiff'a  deception  and  deaertkn 
of  hia  wife,  Henry  waa  first  angry  and  Ikn 
miaerable ;  bnt  whm,  in  reference  to  hia  notai 
of  the  examination,  hia  Lordahip  deaeantgd 
npOB  the  plomlity  of  Mra.  Mertoa'a  infidelitiea, 
and  inyeighed  bitterly  againat  the  meumen  of 
the  plaintiff,  who  had  eridently  married  bar  for 
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wards  hia  new  married  wife,  her  notorious 
misconduct  before,  and  an  apparent  ooUu- 
sion  on  bis  part  in  ber  intrigues  after,  mar* 
riage,  had  returned  a   vbbdict    for   ths 

OSFENDANT ! 

1  think  little  remains  to  be  said  to  imj^ress 
upon  my  readers  the  effect  this  intelligence 
bad  upon  Henry :-— duped,  deceived,  and  im- 
posed upon  by  the  girl,  for  duping,  deceiving, 
and  imposing  upon  whom,  he  was  saddled  with 
ber.  for  life;  liable  to  her  debts;  open  to  the 
ridicule,  if  not  the  absolute  contempt,  of  the 
world;  stigmatized  in  a  public  court  as  the 
willing  vendor  of  his  own  reputation  in  the  first 
instance,  and  the  easy  barterer  of  that  of  bis 
wife  in  the  second ;  loaded  with  all  the  costs 
of  the  suit  in  question  by  way  of  immediate  ill» 
and  eternally  shut  out  of  the  possibility  of 
marrying  Fanny  Meadows ! 

He  turned  in  his  distress  to  bis  three  coun-^ 
tel,  and  never  was  more  surprised  in  bis  life  at 
finding  them  in  the  most  admirable  spirits. 
His  horror,  however,  when  he,  who  (like  all  of 
us  at  various  times)  fancied  at  that  moment 
the  eyes  of  the  whole  world  were  on  him,  and 
everybody  more  or  less  interested  in  the  impor* 
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irttMiB  wbo  bad  cat  1^  Ui 
.  lidicoled  hk  advocate,  and  cleiri; 
A^laytd  tbat  lus  leanied  frieixl  was  totally 
t  of  his  subject,  step  ioto  the  Eune 
hU  oppoDent,  and  innte  tbt 
i  of  his  coonsel  to  take  an  eaiiy  dinnei 
«^  hH  before  a  cODSoItatioa  at  the  cham- 
ben  of  a  third  in  lincoin's  Inn  that  erenn^. 
Oianet!  tfaougfat  Heoiy,  ddcenii^  at  the 
Tord;  and  can  these  heartless  men  thiolc  of 
dinins  aflet  my  defeat.' 

One  of  hi?  tawveis,  however,  liid  offrr  si 
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divorce^  and  eventually^  in  five  or  six  years,  at 
a  certain  expense,  probably  rid  himself  of  her 
altogether.  This  jargon,  which  was  quite  un- 
intelligible to  Henry,  brought  on  something 
like  a  paroxysm  of  raying  madness :  he  was 
perfectly  bewildered;  and  had  not  the  kind- 
nets  and  attention  of  his  solicitor  induced 
him  to  force  him  into  the  acceptance  of  an 
inTitation  to  his  house,  I  am  inclined  to  be- 
liere  that  my  narrative  would  have  been  cut 
short  here,  by  the  self-destruction  of  my  poor 
hero. 

He  was,  however,  doomed  to  afford  more 
ifort;  and  as  I  cannot  extricate  him  satis- 
fiictorily  from  his  present  difficulties,  I  will 
for  the  present  leave  him  to  his  fate,  promising, 
at  all  events,  **  to  run  him  agam  to-morrow.''* 
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"  Pnt  ont  the  light,  ud  tbco — 


When,  after  a  torturiag- night  of  lieeplMi 
racoUectiooB,  poor  M«iton  uo«e  firom  fan  bed, 
it  seemed  rb  if  he  were  in  a  wildiemnB^  thow 


Ugan  to  fancy  himself  a  perfect  monster  of 
deformity.  The  eloquent  Speedh,  which  he  had 
not  sufficient  courage  to  hear,  displaying  all  the 
afiair  of  Southampton  and  Liverpool,  the  natra- 
tiTe  of  Mrs.  Merton^s  feelings,  the  agony  she  en^ 
dured  from  the  deception  practised  upon  her, 
in  short  every  thing  which  could  harrow  up  the 
feelings  of  a  jury  against  him,  in  the  pleading, 
and  which  would  not  fail  to  have  the  same  effect 
upon  the  public  now  that  it  was  printed,  came 
like  basilisks  to  his  eyes,  and  he  threw  down 
the  paper  in  a  fit  of  wretchedness  not  at  all 
decreased,  by  finding  in  another  journal  a  long 
and  important  paragraph,  written  in  a  high 
tone  of  morality,  in  which  the  writer  deduced, 
from  an  exposure  of  the  enormities  of  the 
yoang  and  profligate  couple,  the  most  useful 
lessons  to  the  rising  generation. 

While  mechanically  going  through  the  mo- 
tions of  breakfast-eating,  he  again  took  up  the 
same  newspaper,  and  turning  to  the  reports  of 
parliamentary  debates,  perceived  to  his  sur- 
prise and  (strange  to  say)  gratification,  that  one 
of  the  members  of  the  Opposition,  very  noto- 
riottt  for  his  strict  and  rigid  examination  into 
the  proceedings  of  Government,  had  given  no- 
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belonged  to  his  department.  Here  the  con- 
▼ersatioQ  dropped^  and  the  motion  was,  as  I 
have  already  said,  fixed  for  the  following 
Tuesday. 

Henry  felt  that  this  little  stir-up  looked  like 
trasiness,  and  might  hasten  the  organization  of 
the  proposed  colony*  He  anticipated  the  ani* 
mated  exposi  of  the  intended  establishment, 
the  detail  of  advantages  derivable  from  the  ex. 
tenuon  of  oar  colonial  power,  and  in  short 
a  brilliant  defence  from  the  under-secretary,  of 
that  salutary  and  judicious  measure,  by  the 
adoption  of  which,  the  national  interests  were 
to  be  advanced,  and  he  (Mr.  Merton)  was  to 
secure  the  sum  of  two  thousand  four  hundred 
pounds  sterling  per  annum. 

Scarcely  had  he  arranged  his  thoughts  upon 
this,  to  him,  important  subject,  and  settled  in 
his  mind  where  he  could  buy  the  most  power- 
ftil  stoves  and  the  warmest  blankets  for  his 
polar  residence,  and  determined  who  should 
Aimish  the  plate  and  glass  for  his  establish- 
SMnt,  when  the  waiter  entered  the  room  and 
delivered  a  letter  to  him,  from  Lord  Castleton. 
Somewhat  surprised  at  a  communication  from 
hm  lordship,  at  this  particular  juncture,  Henry 
opened  the  envelope,  and  read  as  follows : 
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("  Privftte  and  CoDBdential.") 

"  Dbah  Sib,  Gk«tmiot  Square,  Jalj-^ 

Having  late  last  night  had  some  codtci- 
sa^on  with  the  friend,  from  whom  I  procured 
your  nomination  to  the  office  of  Colonial 
Secretary  in  Melville  Island,  I  think  it  hat 
right  to  let  you  know,  before  1  leave  town 
(which  I  do  this  mornii^  that  Gorem* 
fnent  have  abandoned  the  intention  (at  all 
events  for  the  present)  of  fonning  any  civil 
establishment  in  that  part  of  the  world.  1  am 
sorry  that  my  wishes  to  serve  you  have  been 
thus  unexpectedly  Ihiatrat^. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Yonr*a  fiiitUtilly, 
"HentyMenoo,  ^q.  '■  Castlbton." 

Sec,  tic." 
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session,  arisuig  from  the  property  of  his  late 
father.  There  was  Faaiiy  in  France,  Lord 
CSastletoQ  just  started  for  the  country,  and 
Kate  doubtless  in  hi^  health  and  spirits  en- 
joying  the  ill  success  of  her  defeated  huAaad 
in  the  arms  of  his  too  successful  rival :  it  was 
really  overwhelming. 

In  considering .  the  immediate  reasons  for 
Lord  Castleton\i  letter,  poor  Henry,  applying 
every  thing  to  ^df^  by  oo  chance  hit  upon  the 
right  one.  He  attributed  it  to  his  Lordship^s 
contempt  for  his  character  as  developed  in  the 
account  of  the  trial  in  that  day's  paper,  and 
fimcied  himself  extremely  cunning  in  making 
out,  that  his  noble  correspondent  had  referred 
to  the  **  night  before,^  as  wishing  to  remove  his 
suspicions  from  the  real  cause  of  the  abandon* 
ment  of  him  to  his  fate,  which  my  poor  hero 
clearly  saw  in  the  communication  before  him. 
But  he  was  not  quite  enough  of  a  politician  to 
discover  the  real  secret  with  all  his  puzzling. 
The  menaced  motion  of  the  honourable  mem- 
ber for  Boreham  was  the  true  cause  of  the 
sndden  information  which  he  had  received.  It 
was  not  worth  while  to  incur  any  responsibility 
for  the  sake  of  the  few  individuals  who  had 
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been   nominated   to   offices   in  the    propoied 
colony ;    and,   therefore,  rather   than   fight  a 
battle,  defend  a  favourite  measure,  or  irritate 
the  Opposition,  his  friends  in  Downing-street 
had  agreed  to  throw  Melville  island  oTerboard, 
with  all  its  appending  offices  and  sitsatioiis, 
without  the  slightest  reference  to  Henry's  per- 
sonal qualities  or  character,  wiOi  which  they 
troubled  themselves  just  as  tittle  in  bis  dis- 
missal, as  they  had  in  his  appointment. 

Henry,  however,  was   nearer   the  marit  in 
thinking  that  the  trial  really  had  something  to 
do  with  the  notice  of  the  afiair  in  the  House  of 
Commons  ;  for  his  situation  in  the  new  colony 
having   been   accidentally  alluded    to,  in  the 
course  of  the  examinations  while  a  certain  par- 
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id  anticipations— But  what,  to  the  honourable 
ad  exemplary  member  for  Boreham,  were 
Miel — what  was  any  thing,  compared  with  his 
nMic  duty  ? 

^*  Learn  hence,  ]re  Romans,  on  how  sure  a  base 
The  Patriot  builds  his  happiness ; — ^no  stroke. 
No  keenest,  deadliest,  shaft  of  adverse  hie 
Can  make  his  generous  bosom  quite  despair. 
Bat  that  alone  by  which  his  country  fiJls ; 
Grief  may  to  grief  in  endleis  round  succeed. 
And  Nature  suffer  when  our  children  bleed ; 
Yet  still  superior  must  that  hero  prove. 
Whose  first,  best  passion  is  his  Country's  Love." 

''  Mighty  fine,*^  thought  poor  Henry,  as  he 
NM^iected  these  lines,  and  thought  at  the 
ime  moment  of  his  own  hopeless  situation; 
but  nevertheless  I  am  completely  ruined." 
[e  inquired  if  a  servant  was  waiting  for  an 
Dswer  to  Lord  Castleton's  letter:  he  was 
old  that  there  was  not.  He  was  now  mightily 
unded  how  to  act;  his  evils  always  came 
poQ  him  in  clusters:  if  this  had  only  occurred 

day  or  two  before  the  trial,  he  would  have 
ad  no  difficulty  whatever  in  going  to  Lord 
!aitleton,  and  impressing  upon  his  mind 
lie  perilous  state  of  his  circumstances,  and 
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ever  to  fear,  that  the  obliterated  paper,  the 
lenmanta  of  which  he  had  discovered  amongst 
the  nuDs  of  the  cottage,  was  actually  the  de* 
•ised  testament.  In  the  absence  of  any  such 
instrument  he  took  possession  (unresisted)  of 
the  little  freehold,  upon  which  the  cottage 
hmd  once  stood,  and  from  which  alone  he 
derived  his  present  scanty  income,  assuredly 
not  enough  to  have  furnished  a  fashionable 
beam  with  shoestrings. 

What  added  to  his  dissatisfaction  upon  this 
point,  was  the  certainty  in  his  own  mind>  that 
his  father's  resources  bad  been  ten  times  as 
great  as  hiB  own  were  at  present.  The  style  and 
manner  in  which  he  had  been  brought  up,  and 
in  which  the  old  gentleman  lived,  bespoke,  if 
BOt  affluence,  at  least  a  competence  to  every 
thing  enviable  and  respectable ;  but  as  we  have 
seen,  the  ill  Juck,  which  characterized  the  whole 
of  Henry^s  career,  extended  itself  even  to  the 
mystery  in  which  he  found  himsdf  involved  at 
his  father^s  death,  with  regard  to  his  own  cir- 
cumstances. 

It  will  be  recollected,  that  the  old  gentleman, 
<m  the  day  of  his  decease,  alluded  to  the  £eict 
eChis  having  brought  up  his  son  without  a  pro* 
■on,  aa  a  proof  of  his  intentions  and  ability 
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to  make  him  entirely  independent;  nsj,  erer 
since  Heniy  had  been  of  age,  he  bad  allowed 
ham  an  income  of  more  than  treble  the  Mnonnt 
of  all  he  now  received  from  the  whole  of  hit 
paternal  property.  Mr.  Merton^  lawyer  (with 
whom,  indeed,  he  had  aeldom  mach  bosineM,) 
had  never  heard  him  drop  the  amalleat  obser- 
Tation  relative  to  hia  resources ;  and  althon^ 
immediately  after  the  old  gentleman^a  death, 
and  while  Henry  was  in  London,  a  atraDger, 
apparently  a  professional  man,  faad  Booght 
out  my  hero,  and  had  a  converaation  with  bim 
on  the  subject  of  his  parent's  andden  disMitO' 
tion,  (stating  himself  to  have  been  an  iDthnalt 
friend  of  his,)  and  although  he  had  pro* 
mised  again  to  see  Henry,  still,  neither  did  Jk 
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when  his  twenty  or  thirty  paternal  acres,  which 
he  had  let  for  a  term,  and  on  which  an  opu- 
lent tailor  was  building  himself  a  coUage^m6e, 
must  be  sold,  to  pay  off  his  debt  to  the  money- 
lender; and  when,  after  a  life  of  ease  and  com- 
parative affluence,  he  would  be  thrown  upon 
the  wide  world,  without  profession,  trade,  call- 
ing, or  experience ;  and  still  worse,  without  any 
of  those  available  talents  which,  like  feline 
tenacity,  always  bring  their  possessors  upon 
their  legs,  after  a  tumble. 

Seeing,  therefore,  that  his  ''  financial  hori- 
lon^'  was  extremely  clouded,  and  that  all  false 
delicacy  must  be  exploded  in  the  hope  of 
clearing  it,  he  proceeded  immediately  afler 
breakfast  to  ascertain  the  place  of  Lord  Castle- 
ton's  destination.  The  porter  at  his  Lordship's 
house,  in  Grosvenor-square,  appeared  to  have 
taken  his  tone  from  his  superiors,  and  evinced 
in  the  brief  answer  which  he  gave  to  the  en- 
quiry, a  most  wonderful  change  of  manner,  from 
that,  which  he  had  been  accustomed  to  adopt 
towards  Merton  in  other  times.  His  having  the 
newspaper  of  the  day  in  his  right  hand,  while 
he  opened  the  portal  with  his  left,  did  not  at  all 
diminish  the  mingled  anger  and  vexation  Henry 
ftlt  at  the  impertinent  reception  given  him  by 
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manteau  in  a  hackney-coach,  and  embark  him- 
self and  the  greater  part  of  his  personal  pro- 
perty in  the  Yarmouth  mail,  not  very  ill  satis- 
fied that  business  afforded  him  so  good  an 
excuse  for  changing  the  scene  and  objects 
around  him. 

To  describe  the  sick  gentleman  who  had 
been  taking  ether,  and  the  portly  lady  who 
had  fortified  her  weak  stomach  with  the  spirit 
of  peppermint,  who  were  packed  opposite  to 
my  hero  in  the  coach — a  pair,  the  one  gigantic, 
the  other  diminutive — the  one  mild  and  ill,  the 
Other  in  rude  health — alike,  indeed,  in  nothing, 
but  in  a  determination  to  have  neither  of  the 
glasses  down — (it  being  July), — would  not  add 
to  the   amusement  of  my  readers;  but  just 
merely    to    mention    that  from   B.omford  to 
Chelmsford,  and  thence  nearly  to  Colchester,  a 
volatile  gentleman  at  Henry's  side  did  nothing 
but   detail  the  proceedings  upon  the  trial   of 
Merton  v.  Lavington;  descant  upon  the  depra- 
vity of  the  lady,  the  duplicity  of  the  husband, 
find  motives  for  the  plaintiff's  conduct  which 
had  never  actuated  him,  and  add  circumstances 
innumerable  to  the  history  which  never  had 
occurred ;  may  give  my  friends  a  proper  idea 
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of  my  poor  hero's  luck,  and  of  the  infiute 
pleasure  derivable  to  a,  person  at  the  moiuol 
held  op  to  public  notice,  thus  travelling  tn 
public  conveyance. 

Tired  and  jaded,  Henry  at  length  (for  em 
thing  must  have  an  end)  beheld  the  crookt 
Bpire  of  old  Yarmouth,  crossed  its  drawbi»% 
and  found  biinself  deposited  at  the  Wresde 
inn,  more  celebrated  for  the  Jeu  ^aprit  of  ti 
imntort*!  Nelson  than  any  thing  else,  wb 
when  the  landlord  requested  pennission  to  a 
it  Nelson's  Hotel,  and  plttce  his  Lordship 
arras  o«er  the  door,  B;ave  him  full  peimissic 
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>f;lii8  Lordship's  intended  visit.  Returning  nn« 
Kuoceesfully  to  his  old  resting-place,  he  enlarged 
K>;mttch  upon  the  coming  of  the  statesman^  that 
lie  landlord  thought  it  only  respectful  to  inform 
im  Mayor.  The  Mayor  thought  it  correct  to 
liaemble  the  corporation,  the  bell-ringers  were 
forthwith  put  into  requisition,  a  freedom  was 
Mantifidly  engrossed,  a  box  was  ordered  to  be 
potin  hand  wherein  to  enclose  it» notice  was  sent 
to  die  commandant  at  the  fort,  who  thought  it 
>ai  civil  to  communicate  the  fact  to  the  senior 
mval  officer ;  moreover,  the  Excise  department 
Iceased  themselves  in  their  gayest  attire,  the 
darks  at  the  Custom  House  put  on  their  Sun- 
lay  coats,  and  still  better,  the  prettiest  girls 
liieir  prettiest  faces,  to  welcome  the  distin- 
{uiahed  guest; — in  short,  the  whole  town  of 
STannoiith  was  on  the  tiptoe  of  expectation. 

Evening  came,  but  no  Lord  Castleton ;  the 
morning  of  the  next  day  dawned-— the  sun 
rote,  bat  no  Lord  Castleton  beamed  upon  the 
ftdzioiis  eyes  of  the  inhabitants ;  and  when  the 
day  was  somewhat  advanced,  Henry,  who  still 
reinained  at  the  inn,  observed  that  the  waiters 
more  frequently  than  before,  visited  the  room 
where  he  was  sitting,  to  review  the  spoons  and 
lalt-ceilars  which  were  on  a  sideboard  in  the 


42  MBRTON. 

i^itrtmeDt,  eviDUDg  hf  this  new  oantiaa  ««■- 
pinon  that  he  wu  one  of  a  set  of  LoodoD 
thieves,  who  had  freely  and  impertinenUy  made 
•se  of  the  ooblemaD'a  nana  for  some  ainblv 
purpose. 

The  solkueas  which  the  people  eboat  tht 
place  atfirat  evioced,  was,  daring  the  fowoca. 
emiverted  into  a  soaenng  aoit  of  ridicnie,  and 
Henry  foDod  himsdf  so  extremely  aneonfcffr 
able,  and,  moreoTer,  so  very  much  aahamed  of 
having  apparently  bragged  of  an  acqnta- 
tance  with  his  noble  friend,  that  he  4s- 
termined  to  absent  himself  from  the  towa  ia 
which  he  had  unwillingly  created  aacb  a  acMa> 
tion,  and  remain  at  some  placa  in  the  neij^ 
bourhood  during  the  day,  till  his  I»wilshi|i 
really  did  arrive  to  clear  him  from  the  impata- 
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flbaise  returning  to  that  place.  Somewhat 
btignedf  rather  hungry,  extremely  thirsty, 
ind  quite  determined  not  to  go  back  to  Yaiw 
nonth  till  the  shades  of  evening  might  hide 
lim  from  the  observation  of  the  people,  if  Lord 
Jbitleton  had  not  arrived,  and  which  would  be 
in  admirable  time  to  present  himself  to  his 
Lordship  if  he  had,  Henry,  laying  aside  those 
Nsraples,  which  men  in  civilized  society  feel,  in 
loiog  that  which  is  convenient,  for  fear  it  should 
lot  be  ''  correct,"  gave  an  assenting  nod  to  the 
iplifted  whip  of  the  postboy,  and  throwing 
limself  very  comfortably  into  the  comer  of  his 
^udae,  was  thus  conveyed  to  the  principal  inn 
It  LowestoSe,  to  which  the  said  chaise  be- 
loBged. 

On  his  arrival  there,  he  found  the  house 
thronged  with  visitors  of  the  lower  order,  in- 
]0ed  of  a  rank  ill-according  with  its  appear- 
iDoe,  which  was  highly  respectable:  he  was 
ipeedily  informed  that  the  persons  he  saw,  were 
s  few  staunch  friends  of  Reform,  assembling  to 
iine  with  a  knot  of  ultras  of  their  own  politics, 
nriio,  strange  to  say,  having  some  little  pro- 
perty to  lose,  still  gave  their  weight  and 
cooitenance  to  the  revolutionary  principles 
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nistaken  for  another  of  the  same  name 
lother  part  of  the  kingdom,  was  such, 
DO  earthly  inducement  would  have  got 
lack  to  it;  therefore,  ringing  the  bell,  he 
red  whether  a  messenger  could  be  sent 
difttely  to  Yarmouth;  in  answer  to 
\  the  landlord  in  the  civilest  manner  ex- 
id  his  regret  that  the  grand  political 
required  the  services  of  all  his  attendants, 
lat,  if  the  gentleman  was  not  himself  re- 
ig  to  Yarmouth  that  night,  there^were  no 
ban  two  of  his  post-chaises  engaged  to 
company  thither,  and  that  any  message  he 
to  send,  either  of  his  drivers  would  most 
y  take  for  him.  This  was  all  as  it  should 
lot  could  he  have  a  bed?  There  was  the 
if  he  had  spoken  only  half-an-hour  be- 
le  certainly  could,  but  at  present  the  only 
unodation  vacant,  owing  to  the  influx  of 
rs  in  the  house,  was  one  bed  in  a  double- 
id  room;  the  other  bed,  in  the  same  room, 
already  engaged  by  a  gentleman  who  had 
d  since  Henry. 

s  was  provoking  indeed ;  the  objection  at 
ther  time  would  have  been  insurmount- 
bat  necessity,  as  Mr.  Templeman  had 


pnotically  infonned  Hflnry,  hu  no  Itw,  tad 
fonMfling  that  then  ww  literally  no  dt«n* 
6n,  he  resolved  to  pnt  ap  with  the  aceomno- 
iMiaa  iiriuch  ao  nnaatiafkctorily  presented  it- 
■df.  Anxious,  howsrer,  not  to  be  seen  by  tte 
putner  of  hie  apartment,  he  reacrired  at  Ae 
•ame  time  to  get  to  bed  early,  and  ]ie=M^ 
thoa  aToidii^  the  inconreDience  of  dieMog  M 
undrwnng  in  the  conpaoy  of  a  perfect  aMi- 
ger;  and  in  pntmance  of  this  ac^eme,  be  gaM 
hia  hpdlon)  a  bank  of  England  note  for  tn 
poood*,  with  fffaicb  he  desired  the  ataa  whi 
went  toYarmoiith  to  pny  Vis  "bill  at  iTieAVftal- 
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tlie  house  in  peals  of  tulgar  lerelry.  At  iett, 
homefw,  Hcfnry^  sought  his  rooni'^Cbst  sleep- 
ing putnership  in  which  he  had  been  unac* 
oonntably  and  irremediably  involved,  and  hav- 
ing selected  with  considerable  foresight  the 
betffer  bed  of  the-  two,  enveloped  himself  int  its 
cwtainSf  and  extingaished  his  candle. 

He  had  not  been  long  in  this  snug  retreat 
bemre  die  sound  of  advancing  steps  arrested 
liii  attention.  They  approached  the  room, 
tile  door  opened,  and  the  sharer  of  his  apart* 
ment,  escorted  by  a  chambermaid,  entered: 
the  blooming  virgin  pointed  to  the  unoccupied 
bed  as  his,  insinuating  by  soft  words  and  silent 
gestures  that  his  companion  was  already  in 
his  place,  and  perhaps  asleep. 

It  was  quite  evident,  from  the  subdued  tone 
in  which  the  new  comer  spoke,  and  the  gentle- 
manly manner  he  displayed  in  expressing  him- 
self, that  he  was  not  one  of  those  shirtless 
worthies  who  had  Been  getting  tipsy  for  the 
good  of  their  country ;  and  when  he  desired, 
in  a  remarkably  mild  accent,  to  be  called 
ea|ly»  Henry  thought  the  voice  was  familiar 
to  him;  still  he  remained  without  moving, 
in  order  to  secure  himself  from  any  interrup* 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


*«  Nowmigbt  1  do  it,  now  he's  praying, 

And  DOW  ril  do 't ! — and  lo  he  goes  to  Heaven ! 
And  so  am  I  revenged !" 


What  Henry  felt,  at  the  sight  of  this  horri- 
ble vision,  who  shall  attempt  to  describe? — 
the  cause  and  author  of  all  his  ills — the  man 
by  whom  be  had  been  betrayed  and  disho- 
noured, was  destined  to  pass  the  night  in  the 
same  room  with  him ! 

How  could  a  person  of  Lavington's  rank, 
and  fashionable  pursuits,  be  drawn  into  such  an 
association? — What  did  it  mean? — why  was 
he  there  ? — why  alone  ? — where  was  the  guilty 
partner  of  his  pleasure  ? — had  she  in  turn  aban- 
doned html — 

Lavington  slumbered,  and  Henry  was  alone 

VOL.    III.  D 
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Lowestoffe,  returmng  towards  the  inn,  when 
diree  or  four  meo^  who  had  eTideatly  been 
on  the  look-out  for  him,  aunounded,  and 
without  any  ceremony  seized  him  as  their 
priaooer. 

Unprepared  for  resistance,  Henry  made  none; 
nor  did  he  express  any  violent  alarm  at  his 
svdden  and  extraordinary  captivity.  Convinced 
IB  this  land  of  freedom  that  justice  would 
eventually  be  done,  he  enquired  the  causey  and 
was  told  by  one,  who  had  an  air  of  authority 
about  him,  that  he  knew  what  they  wanted  him 
for.  He  then  appeared  much  agitated,  trembled, 
and  seemed  nearly  overcome  by  the  novelty  of 
his  situation,  the  irksomeness  of  which  was 
considerably  increased  by  the  increasing  crowd 
which  assembled,  and  hung  upon  the  rear  of 
Aeir  march,  as  he  supposed,  towards  the  inn  ; 
but  he  was  soon  undeceived  as  to  the  place  of 
his  destination,  and  early  as  it  was,  he  was 
conveyed  to  the  residence  of  a  neighbouring 
Magistrate. 

Not  a  word  did  the  culprit  utter ;  he  looked 
amazed  and  stupified;  and  the  sleepless 
wretched  night  he  had  passed,  had  not  dimi- 

d2 
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"  I  admit  that  fact,  at  ail  eventB^'  said  Henry. 

''  What  have  you  done  with  the  body  of  the 
unfortunate  mau  who  slept  in  the  same  room 
with  you  ?" 

"  Body  l*^  said  Henry,  with  much  apparent 
surprise, — **  I  left  him  sleeping  when  I  quitted 
the  apartment.'* 

"  Produce  those  articles/'  said  his  worship. 

And  accordingly  a  bloody  knife«  which  had 
been  discovered  under  Henry^s  bed,  was  first 
laid  upon  the  table ;  the  sheet  on  which  Laving- 
ton  had  slept,  bloody,  and  a  neckcloth  belong- 
ing to  him,  equally  so. 

**  Did  you  never  see  any  of  these  things 
before  T 

*'  Never/*  said  Henry ;  and  he  trembled  from 
head  to  foot. 

*'  What  is  your  name,  yoimg  gentleman?" 

"  Merton,^'  said  Henry. 

"  From  London  ?' 

"  From  London.^ 

"  Pray,  Sir,  have  not  you  been  at  Yarmouth 
for  the  last  two  or  three  days  ?" 

"  I  have." 

"  Making  enquiries  for  a  nobleman  whom 
you  affected  to  expect  there?'' 
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''  What  are  these  T  said  his  Worship^  open- 
ing the  card-case, — *' Axe  you  Sir  Harry  Laving- 
ton.  Sir  r 

"  No,  Sir.** 

*'  How  do  yon  account  then  for  having  this 
piopnrty  in  your  possession  ?" 

*'  I  can  not  account  for  it,  except  that  I  must 
hsS^e  pot  on  Sir  Harry  Lavington's  coat  in  my 
hurry  this  morning,  instead  of  my  own.'' 

"That  is  not  very  probable,  young  man: 
where  could  you  have  found  his  coat  ?  Do  you 
know  Sir  Harry  Lavington  ?  '* 

^'  Yes.  He  it  was  who  slept  in  the  same  room 
with  me  last  night/' 

''  And  what  do  you  say  is  your  name.  Sir?** 
said  the  Norfolk  magistrate. 

**  Merton,^  answered  my  hero. 

A  reference  was  made  to  the  newspaper 
which  the  Norfolk  justice  had  been  previously 
reading,  and  which  he  now  handed  to  the  Suf- 
folk justice,  and  after  laying  their  heads  to- 
gedier  for  a  certain  time,  the  former  said  to 
Harry, 

*'  Are  you  the  Mr.  Merton  whose  name  ap* 
pears  in  this  paper  as  the  plaintiff  in  an  action 
against  Sir  Harry  Lavington  T 
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be  that  of  the  deceased^  was  foimd  on  the 
pillow  drenched  in  gore*  and  that  upon  a 
fiuther  search,  the  knife  now  produced  was 
discorered  concealed  under  the  prisoner's 
bed. 

The  chambermaid  swore  that  upon  entering 
the  room  to  call  the  deceased,  as  she  had  been 
ded^ed  to  do,  she  found  both  beds  unoccupied ; 
she  described  their  state  to  be  earatctly  that,  to 
which  the  landlord  had  already  deponed,  and 
slated  that  she  was  so  alarmed  that  she  called 
up  her  master,  who  then  examined  the  apart* 
ment. 

The  ostler  and  waiter  swore  that  they  were 
also  called  in,  and  traced  the  marks  of  blood 
down  the  stairs,  along  a  passage  which  opened 
into  the  yard  at  the  back  of  the  house,  and 
thence  round  again  across  the  street  to  the 
edge  of  the  cliff;  here  they  lost  the  traces  of 
the  murderer,  but  they  were  again  fisible  on 
the  beach,  where,  of  course,  the  clue  was  lost, 
and  where,  doubtlessly,  the  body  had  been 
disposed  of. 

Two  men  who  had  been  at  work  on  the 
beach  near  the  fishing-houses  swore,  that 
etriy  in  the  morning  they  saw  a  man,  whom 
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ttiey  believed  to  be  the  prisoner,  anxionsty 
looking  ODt  towards  the  sea ;  that  a  cottar, 
which  they  had  obaerred  since  daylight  stud- 
iog  on  and  off,  was  hiyiog  to,  near  Ac  Atm, 
that  a  boat  put  off  from  her  and  remained 
within  two  or  three  hundred  yards  of  ^e  beach 
for  some  time,  that  they  saw  the  prisoner  wt« 
hia  hand  to  her,  that  she  was  pnlled  near^Ae 
•bore,  that  they  lost  sight  of  her  for  a  few  o^ 
nates  only,  and  they  beliered  she  could  not 
■acceed  in  getting  bim  on  board,  for  they  mm 
her  pull  off  again  to  the  cuttar  which  imme- 
diately after  made  sail ;  and  when  the  alaim  of 
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exonerate  him  from  thai  accusation^  the  peculiar 
circumstances  under  which  he  and  Sir  Harry 
Lavington  met,  together  with  their  delicate 
Gomiexion,  would  weigh  so  strongly  against 
him  at  the  approaching  Suffolk  assizes^  where 
lie  was  to  be  tried  for  the  heavier  accusation 
of  murder,  that  it  was  useless  to  press  the 
minor  charge  against  him;  and  the  Yarmouth 
landlord  (who  had  arrived  express)  having  been 
indemnified  for  the  amount  of  his  bill,  Henry 
was  for  the  present  relieved  from  all  difficulty 
iqion  that  head  (except  as  the  event  went  to 
character),  and  at  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
was  deposited  in  a  postrchaise,  escorted  by 
two  officers  of  justice,  on  his  joiu'ney  to  the 
gmol  of  Bury  St.  Edmund's,  all  the  parties 
being  bound  over  to  give  evidence  against 
him  at  the  next  assizes,  which,  luckily  for 
him,  were  not  very  fwr  distant. 

It  must  be  confessed  that  there  never  was  a 
more  damnatory  chain  of  evidence  than  that 
which  had  been  adduced  against  Henry,  and 
when  all  the  provocations  which  he  had  receive<^, 
all  the  wretchedness  he  had  undergone,  and  all 
the  misfortunes  in  which  he  had  been  involved 
by  Kate  an4  her  paramour,,  were  taken  into 
leratiouj  the  ready  and  credulous  listener 
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hiB  sorrow,  when  he  found  the  object  of  his 
solicitude  wholly  unprepared  with  any  favoup- 
able  evidence,  and  able  only  to  controvert  all 
the  heavy  accusations  which  were  against  him 
by  a  simple  and  not  very  strenuous  denial. 

It  turned  out,  moreover,  that  a  new  wit'^ 
oess  on  the  part  of  the  crown,  had  been 
secured  by  the  activity  of  the  London  police 
magistrates,  and  bound  over  to  give  his  testi- 
mony, being,  as  it  was  rumoured,  all  that 
was  wanting,  if  wanting  any  thing  could  be,  to 
complete  the  chain  of  evidence  against  Henry. 

With  respect  to  the  minor,  yet  highly  im- 
portant charge,  of  endeavouring  to  pass  forged 
notes,  Henry  was  extremely  anxious  that  his 
character  should  be  cleared  of  such  an  accusa- 
tion before  he  appeared  upon  his  trial,  and 
therefore  gave  proper  references  to  his  bank- 
ers', whence  he  had  drawn  sixty  pounds  the 
day  of  his  departure  from  London,  part  of 
which  he  declared  the  ten  pound  note  in  ques- 
tion to  be;  upon  application,  by  the  magis- 
trates at  Yarmouth,  to  the  firm,  they  re- 
ceived a  letter,  stating,  that  although  they  had 
known  Mr.  Merton  and  his  father  for  many 
yearSi  they  were  under  the  necessity  of  de- 
claring that  no  sach  note  as  the  one  alluded 
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to  bod  ever  been  id  thar  pouessioe,  or  paid 
to  the  order  of  Mr.  Merton. 

This  intelligence  conveyed  to  him,  with  u 
nttderstandtng  that  if  by  uiy  tdtaoce  he  ei> 
caped  convictioD  for  the  morder,  he  wosld  bt 
detained  to  take  his  trial  for  the  minor  offeDce, 
was  a  heavy  blow  to  poor  Henry ;  to  be  denied 
by  his  own  banken — to  be  criminated  by  tbt 
persons  on  whom  be  had  relied,  and  to  wkoB 
he  bad  referred ; — it  really  did  seem  as  if  th« 
Fates  had  now  combined  to  orerwheloi  bin 
entirely. 

Mr.  Teropleman  htmsdf,  it  must  be  coa- 
feased,  was  a  good  deal  staggered,  and  havi^ 
in  the  courae  of  their  acquaintance  made  sone 
pecuniary  advances  to  Henry,  though  t 
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solicitor,  than  any  thing  which  had  previously 
occurred  since  his  confinement. 

He,  however,  looked  at  his  own  ciroum* 
stances  with  a  degree  of  fortitude  commensur 
rate  with  their  difficulty;  and  arguing  very 
wisely,  that,  as  making  his  will  does  not 
shorten  a  man's  life,  so  assigning  this  pro* 
petty  to  repay  Templeman  in  case  of  his  con* 
Tictioii,  could  neither  influence  the  jury,  nor 
strengthen  the  evidence  against  him;  he  ac* 
cordingly  executed  the  necessary  deeds,  and 
surrendered  up  to  his  lawyer  every  thing  he 
possessed  in  the  world,  in  order  to  secure 
himself  against  the  loss  of  it 

Monday  evening  came,  and  with  it,  the 
judges.  The  commission  was  opened,  all  the 
forms  gone  through,  and  Wednesday  was  fixed 
for  the  trial.  The  witnesses  on  the  part  of  the 
Crown  arrived;  hut  Templeman,  who  had  done 
every  thing  he  could,  for  his  client,  was  sud- 
denly and  strangely  called  away  to  town  by 
urgent  business,  and  was  forced  to  quit  him  at 
Ibe  very  moment  at  which,  if  not  his  aid,  at 
least,  his  society,  was  most  required. 

The  day  following  his  departure,  and  which 
pieceded  the  trial,  passed  heavily  and  dread- 


fbUj  with  M«rton ;  he  faad  written  to  Lord 
Cutleton,  ia  the  hope  of  indocing  bim  to 
oome  and  speak  to  his  character ;  but  hit 
Lordship  had  either  not  received  the  letter,  or 
did  not  please  to  answer  iL 

Wednesday  momiog  dawned ;  OTer;  aTenoe 
to  the  court  was  crowded  to  excess ;  door> 
keepers  wete  suffocated,  Etairiers  knoded 
down,  and  erery  disposable  seat  was  filled  by 
ladiea,  and  men  of  the  first  distinction,  long 
before  the  judge  had  taken  his  placC'  At 
length  the  awful  moment  came ;  the  dispenser 
of  justice  entered  the  tribunal,  and  seated 
himself;  the  various  forma  were  gone  throughi 
a  breathless  expectation  reigned  amor^^  the 
anditors,  when  Alicia  Sophia  Elkins  was  pit 
to  the  bar,  charged  with  Etealing  a  shoulder  of 
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stole^  was  wrongly  described  in  the  in- 
dictment, it  being  in  fact,  lainb,  and  not 
mutton. 

After  the  disposal  of  this  prisoner,  a  second 
and  third  were  tried,  during  which  the  trials 
of  patience  were  unremittingly  continued  to 
Um  audience,  who  at  length  were  compelled  to 
give  up  all  hope  for  that  day,  when  the  learned 
judge  suggested,  in  consequence  of  the  nature 
and  probable  length  of  the  murder  case,  that 
it  should  be  tried  the  first  thing  the  next 
morning. 

Accordingly,  the  next  morning  the  same 
scene  of  squeezing,  bribing,  fainting,  over- 
turning, and  upsetting,  was  enacted,  and  at 
twenty  minutes  after  nine  Henry  Merton  was 
put  to  the  bar,  charged  with  the  wilful  murder 
of  Sir  Henry  Lavington,  Baronet 

A  murmur  of  sympathy  and  commiseration 
ran  amongst  the  ladies,  when  they  saw  the 
sort  of  person  who  stood  charged  with  the 
barbarous  deed.  Henry  felt  it  impossible  at 
first  to  raise  his  eyes,  or  look  even  at  the 
Bench ;  when,  however,  the  arraignment  was 
over,  and  he  ventured  to  cast  a  glance  at  his 
judge,  his  feelings  were  any  thing  but  satis- 
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**  You  are,  up  to  the  present  moment,  in  the 
Ibmily  of  Sir  Harry  Lavington?"  asked  the 
coonsel  for  the  Crown. 

"  I  am;' 

"  Is  there  any  other  person  resident  in  his 
hoose  or  lodgings  besides  yourself?'' 

^  Yes — in  the  lodgings  there  is  a  man-ser* 
vaBty  and  two  grooms  with  Sir  Harry's  horses 
at  the  stables." 

*'  No  other  servants  ? — no  female  servants  V 

''  None :  the  female  servants  were  discharged 
after  my  lady — ^that  is,  Mrs.  Merton,  the  wife 
of  that  gentleman  at  the  bar,  as  we  ran  away 
with — ^went  off  from  my  master  with  young 
Coimt  Leavingstake." 

"  Has  she  then  left  Lavington?"  exclaimed 
Merton  unconsciously,  in  a  tone  which  excited 
the  strongest  sympathy  of  all  the  hearers. 

"  Yes ;  these  three  weeks,  and  more,"  said 
the  man,  harshly;  **  and  I  wish  she  never  had 
oome,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul." 

Henry  dropped  his  head   upon  his  folded 

annsy  and  raised  it  not  again,  till  the  Judge 

told  him,  if  he  had  any  thing  to  say  in  his  de- 

fisnooi  that  was  the  proper  time. 

.   Henry's  defence  was  short,  but  powerful ;  he 
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short,  all  the  circumstances  which  bore  upon 
the  accusation,  enlarging  and  dilating  as  he 
went,  most  luminously;  and  concluded  by 
directing  them,  if  it  were  possible  with'  such 
a  conTincing  chain  of  unshaken  evidence  be- 
fore them,  to  have  any  doubt,  which  he  did 
not  think  they  could,  to  give  the  prisoner  the 
benefit  of -that  doubt,  and  acquit  him  of  the 
crime  with  which  he  stood  diarged. 

The  Jury,  moved  to  tears  by  the  powerful 
yet  hollow  address  of  his  Lordship,  turned 
round  and  consulted  for  a  few  minutes,  when 
the  Foreman,  labouring  under  the  effects  of 
▼ery  strong  feelings,  returned  a  verdict  of — 
Guilty. 

The  Judge  appeared  to  be  equally  affected, 
and  seemed  as  if  he  intended  to  delay  passing 
sentence  till  the  Assizes  were  ended ;  but  just 
as  the  tiunkeys  were  removing  Merton,  one  of 
the  counsel  rose  and  stated,  that  a  true  Bill 
bad  been  found  against  the  prisoner,  for  uttering 
forged  bank-notes,  knowing  them  to  be  forged, 
which  it  had  originally  been  supposed  must 
have  gone  before  the  Norfolk  Grand  Jury ;  but 
as  the  uttering  had  been  committed  in  Suffolk, 
the  venue  was  laid  in  that  county,  and 


The  learned  Judge  here  iaterpOKd,  uid 
avowed  it  to  be  his  inteotioD  to  pass  seotKioe 
of  death  upon  the  prisoner,  and,  under  the  oi- 
cnmstaDces,  leave  him  for  executiou,  whidi 
must  render  needless  any  proceedings  ap)» 
the  othei  in^tment.  His  Lordship  meant,  1 
believe,  to  hvre  reconsidered  the  case,  ud, 
perhaps,  to  make  himself  popular,  reprieved 
Heniy;  but  when  he  found  that  crime  nt 
habitat  with  him,  that  other  indictnoenta  had 
been  found  against  him,  and,  above  all,  thU 
the  tide  of  public  feeling  set  against  him,  he 
suddenly  discovered  that  his  private  EediDgt 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


**  Looky  here 's  the  warrant,  CUudio,  fortby  death ! 
'Til  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortal." 


Heney  was  "taken  to  the  place  whence 
he  came/'  chained,  manacled,  and  incarce- 
rated in  a  solitary  dungeon  like  a  common 
murderer.  Like  a  common  murderer,  did  I  say? 
He  had  been  pronounced  one,  by  a  jury  of  his 
countrymen.  Was  there,  then,  no  hope  of  re- 
jvieve?    None. 

The  judge  who  tried  and  sentenced  him  to 
die,  was  exemplary  for  the  even-handedness  of 
his  dispensations,  and  was  quoted  by  the  poor 
and  miserable,  as  upright,  lenient,  pure,  and 
honourable.  To  say  that  amongst  English 
judges  there  could  be  found  one,  sufficiently 
mean  and  base  to  sacrifice  a  love  of  justice  to 
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would  be  a  popular  thing  to  degrade  their 
betters,  and  bring  one  aristocrat,  at  all  erents, 
down  to  the  democratic  lerel. 

Upright  and  excellent  judge !  Good,  pious, 
and  virtuous  man !  When  his  Lordship  comes 
to  be  judged  at  that  great  tribunal,  where  "  all 
hearts  shall  be  open,**  his  purity,  his  meek- 
neaSi  his  honour,  and  his  honesty,  will  be 
proTed.  This  disclosure,  however,  will  but  little 
affect  the  present  temporal  security  of  poor 
Merton,  who  soon  found  that  no  alteration  was 
likely  to  occur  in  his  fate,  and  prepared  himself 
to  meet  with  fortitude  the  announcement  which 
was  made  to  him,  on  the  following  day,  that 
be  was  left  for  eicecution  on  the  morrow. 

During  the  morning,  he  was  visited  by  seve- 
ral persons  of  the  highest  respectability  in  the 
county,  who  pressed  him  to  confess  his  crime, 
since,  as  they  justly  said,  the  evidence  was  too 
conclusive  to  admit  even  of  a  shadow  of  doubt; 
had  it  not  been  so,  (they  added,)  the  humane 
niagistrate  who  tried  him,  would  have  rejoiced 
in  giving  him  the  benefit  of  it,  and  had  said  as 
match  at  dinner,  the  day  before. 

Sayings  are  not  doings;  and  while  his  Lord- 
ship sipped  his  claret  and  talked  of  mercy,  he 
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of  his  Bilence  to  those  around  him,  and  in  the 
obstinate  aversion  he  evinced  from  any  confes- 
sion, or  communication  upon  the  subject  with 
any  body.  He  asked  for  writing-materials, 
which  were  furnished — he  wrote  to  his  beloved 
Fanny*  and  in  that  letter  denied  the  murder — 
prayed  for  her  happiness,  and  lamented  his 
own  bitter  fate.  To  no  one  else  did  he  ad- 
dress a  line. 

Templeman,  his  lawyer,  did  not  come  to  him 
as  he  had  expected ;  but  he  was  visited  by  Sir 
Harry  Lavington's  butler,  who  was  sent  for  at  his 
request ;  and  it  was  awful  to  see  the  repugnance 
with  which  the  faithful  fellow  gazed  upon  the 
murderer  of  his  kind  master.  From  him  Henry 
learned  (which  was,  indeed,  the  object  of  his 
sending  for  him,)  that  Kate  had  quarrelled  with 
Sir  Harry,  and  had  quitted  him  for  France,  under 
the  protection  of  one  of  his  brother  officers. 
All  feeling  of  sympathy,  or  sorrow  for  her, 
was  now  extinguished,  and  Merton  could  only 
look  back  with  horror  and  surprise,  upon  a  crea- 
ture, whose  person  and  manners  were  so  fasci- 
nating, and  whose  heart  and  mind  were  so  de- 
praved. 

Lord  Castletou's  neglect  of  him,  cut  my  poor 
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a  stain   upon    the  character,  a  blot  on  the 
escutcheon, — for  ever. 

To  die,  he  was  prepared — he  could  single 
out  no  action  of  his  life,  as  they  passed  in  re- 
view before  him,  to  which  he  could  conscien- 
tiously appropriate  the  name  of  crime,  except 
the  last,  the  dreadful  deed  with  which  he  stood 
chargedy^-of  which  he  had  been  convicted. 
He  prayed — and  prayed  for  fortitude  to  bear 
his  lot  like  a  man ;  but  the  horror,  the  worldly 
horror,  of  being  killed  on  a  public  scaffold  by 
the  public  executioner,  glared  upon  him,  and 
overcame  that  serenity  and  peace  of  mind,  so 
earnestly  to  be  desired  in  his  situation. 

The  clock  was  striking  five — the  bright  sun 
gleamed  through  his  prison-bars,  and  the  birds 
outside  the  grated  window  were  singing  gaily 
— ^as  the  sound  of  the  bell  announcing  the 
hour,  rang  on  his  ear,  what  were  the  thoughts 
of  the  unhappy  culprit? — To-morrow  at  the 
same  hour,  he  should  be  stretched  in  death; 
his  body  delivered  to  the  knife  of  the  surgeon 
— the  heart  that  beat  in  bis  breast  with  every 
tender  feeling  of  love,  of  peace  with  all  the 
world,  would,  perhaps,  be  torn  from  its  seat, 
the  otyect  of  philosophical  research,  or  even  of 
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professional  ribaldry.  The  form  that  had  be 
nurtured  by  his  anxious  parents,  who,  in  l 
watchfuloeBsof  their  care  over  bis  infancy,  I 
sheltered  him  from  the  night-breeze,  lest 
should  blow  too  srongly  on  him.  would  be 
cerated,  exposed,  and  exhibited  as  an  extm 
of  terror  to  his  gazing  conntrymen !  1 
thoagbt  was,  of  itself,  enough  to  kill  him ; 
the  eSect  it  did  produce,  was  worse  than 
death,  which  Nature  wonld  have  broagbt  ! 
mind  was  made  up— his  determination  foiin 
and  self-destruction  was  the  object  of  his  n 
ditation. 
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and  striking  boldly  and  with  all  his  force,  drove 
its  bright  point  against  his  palpitating  heart. 
The  knife  was  resisted  by  some  hard  substance, 
and  shivered  from  its  very  handle.  Astonished 
at  the  miraculous  preservation,  he  gazed  at  the 
brokea  implement  as  it  lay  on  the  fioor,  and 
•OBght  the  cause  of  his  safety — be  found  the 
object  which  had  warded  off  the  blow — he  drew 
it  from  his  bosom — it  was  his  mother's  picture .' 

He  started  hack  as  he  gazed  upon  it — there  was 
the  living  smile — the  smile  of  love — the  look — 
the  very  form  of  her,  who  had  given  him  birth. — 
It  waa  a  tacit  appeal  from  a  guardian  angel — it 
was  irresistible;  and  in  another  prayer  to  his 
Maker,  he  once  moi  e  implored  forgiveneiis  for 
the  crime  which  li<i  bad  virtuallif  committed, 
and  from  the  actual  sin  of  which,  the  image  of 
his  sainted  parent  aione  had  saved  him. 

Poor  Henry's  thoughts  and  feelings  from  this 
moment  flowed  in  a  new  channel,  and,  aban- 
doning the  visionary  relief,  which  he  at  one 
time  tbonght  an  act  of  desperation  would  af- 
ford him,  he  resolved  to  await  patiently  the 
execution  of  the  dreadful  sentence  of  the  law, 
irilich  (arguing  aa  he  previously  had  argued 
upon  an  acquittal)  made  him  do  worse  than  the 
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wJCDce  Hadf.  To  hare  <JetmW  death  bj  the 
kiMk  of  Ac  cooimoa  hangman,  was  the  blow 
la  be  dnaded;  the  endurance  of  it  wn  but  i 
MOMAiy  acdfoing.  Abstracting,  then,  tU  Ui 
oiea  tn^  tUa  woitd,  in  the  socic^  of  At 
5*T*""  '^  *^  priiOQ  he  paaaed  the  vnmn 
pnceding  the  &tal  day  in  whifih  bia  abort  u 
paiafal  &e  wai  (o  tenninate. 
The  howa  appealed  doubly  winged,  m  dil 
■  tine,  at  di&rent  aeaaona,  sefa  t 
;  he  fancied  hit  intoriew  with  the  da 
K  bnef— oh!  how  moch  too  brief!  An 
■hut  Aey  parted  for  the  night,  laa  compamo 
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t^  gaoler  and  the  chaplain;  and  after  rising 
aod  dressii^  himaelf  as  well  as  he  oonld,  en* 
oumbered  as  he  was  with  heavy  fetters,  he 
joined  in  devotion  with  his  exemplary  and  bo- 
aavolent  companion.  Daring  the  time  in  which 
diey  were  thus  employed,  the  heavy  tolling  of 
die  bell,  which  announced  the  hour  of  death 
at  hand,  struck  upon  his  ear ;  but  he  bore  it 
firmly;  nor  would  he  have  flinched  in  this  ap- 
palling moment,  had  he  not  beheld  the  pious 
pastor's  eyes  filled  with  tears.  To  have  excited 
aach  an  interest,  was  new — was  soothing  to  him 
^— bat  it  unmanned  him,  and  for  the  first  time 
since  his  incarceration,  be  wept. 

Soon,  too  soon  were  they  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  the  sheriff,  and  other  officers,  who 
came  to  attend  the  unhappy  prisoner  to  the 
chapely  previous  to  the  execution.  He  was  told 
that  his  irons  would  now  be  taken  off,  that  he 
might,  without  inconvenience,  join  in  the  ser- 
vice about  to  be  performed.  Accordingly  he  was 
removed  into  the  gaoler's  apartments,  where  the 
person  appointed  to  strike  off  the  fetters,  was 
in  readiness,  and  having  performed  the  opera- 
tion, retired,  leaving  my  poor  Henry  free  and 
Bttshackled,  but,  alas!  ready  for  death. 

e5 


WUIe  Uios  ilone — whether  bo  left  porpoiel^, 
or  not,  1  cuinot  say — ^Henry  saw,  that  although 
the  window  of  the  room  id  which  he  ma 
pbccd,  was  high  from  the  floor,  still  it  was  opts 
and  without  bara.  The  hope — the  gleam  wbkk 
bvnt  Dpon  lum — the  straw  which  the  drowniag 
man  aaw  floating  near  him,  thrilled  through  hti 
fnme.  Could  he  reach  the  wiodow  1  whither 
did  it  lead  ? — ought  he  to  esc»pe  ?  would  it 
•ot  coavince  the  world  of  his  guilt  ?  were  tbey 
■ol  already  convinced  of  it  ?  would  his  death 
e  him  from  suapicicm,  or  cleai  his  ch*- 
■X  ?    While  there  is  life,  there  is  hope— 
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jvdge  who  tried  him»  could  inflict  upon  the 
wickedest,  or  richest  man  in  the  empire. 

Henry  hastily  drew,  with  as  little  noise  as 
possible,  the  table  which  stood  opposite,  under 
Ae  window,  and  placing  one  of  the  chairs 
upon  it,  took  the  precaution  of  bolting  the 
room-door,— ^n  this  frail  pyramid  he  stepped. 
Judge  his  surprise,  when  his  eye  reached  the 
aperture,  to  find  that  it  gaye  to  meadows  and 
fields,  and  was,  in  fact,  an  opening  in  whi^ 
every  where  else,  was  the  dead  prison  wall. 
Not  an  eye  commanded  it — ^not  an  instant  was 
to  be  lost ;  and,  catching  by  his  hands  on  the 
sill  of  the  window,  he  dropped  from  his  hold 
upon  the  turf. 

Whither  was  he  now  to  fly? — in  a  few  minutes 
tiie  alarm  would  be  given — decision  was  ne- 
cessary— speed  essentially  so;  and  therefore, 
without  attempting  to  exercise  judgment,  he 
trusted  entirely  to  fate,  and  ran  across  the 
field  in  which  he  found  himself,  till  he  reached 
a  thick  and  almost  impervious  hedge,  and  then 
bounding  over  a  stile,  and  getting  to  the  other 
tide  of  it,  he  made,  as  it  were,  a  cover  to  his 
march,  in  which  he  proceeded,  certainly  at  no 
very  slow  pace,  for  more  than  half-an-hour, 


iriten  he  foood  the  little  path  he  was  fdlovisf 
open  into  a  vilkge. which  evidently  wu oo  tfat 
hig^  roedtUid  to  which  the  way  he  hedehom 
wu  a  near  cmt,  man^^Dg  ia  ite  (dnncter  ud 
we,  th^  which  he  had  bo  nafMtanatriy  lakn 
onder  very  diffeient  ciicamMances  at  Cariton.' 
Haniage  and  hanging  are  aoeaosriieie  oJdIy 
enoogh  eoapled  in  a  {sove^ ;  and  it  octtMriy 
did  ap^Mar.  that,  if  he  had  fuled  in  the  iniie- 
tioa  of  one.  he  bad  aacceeded  in  iwi  nyiw^ 
btm  die  other: — not  that  he  voitared  to  lotk 
hack,  noc,  pvfaapa,  did  be  ealoalale  thKt. 
okhon^  ooaceilod  from  the  window  of  the 
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Open.  Here,  singing  with  heartfelt  glee,  stood 
a  tally  rosy-cheeked,  honest-looking  woman, 
washing  at  her  tab»  as  free  from  care  as  fVom 
crime.  She  started  at  die  nnezpected  intrusion 
of  Marton,  dropped  him  a  cartsey,  and  ceased 
liersong* 

Henry's  object,  as  my  readers  will  easily  per- 
oet^e,  was,  if  possiUe,  to  remain  in  this  hnm^. 
Ue  dwelling  till  night,  when  he  might  procure 
■ome  conveyance  from  the  neighbourhood  of 
Jbis  prison,  and  eventually  escape  the  ignomi- 
luous  death  which  awaited  him.  He  apolo^ 
gized  graciously  to  his  hostess  for  his  abrupt 
Mitrance,  but,  stammering  out  most  civilly  the 
little  he  had  to  say,  told  her  that  he  was  very 
much  fatigued,  and  would  feel  obliged  to  her 
if  she  would  allow  him  to  rest  himself. 

Allow !  dear  heart,  Sur,''  said  the  dame, 

kindly  welcome,  Sur,  kindly  welcome ;  sit  ye 
down  here.  Squire  V* 

Saying  which  she  dusted  the  best  chair  with 
her  checquered  apron. 

"  I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you/'  said  Mer- 
lon; ''do  you  live  here  alone?"  anxious  to 
isscertain  the  extent  of  her  family,  and  the 
Mmber  of  penons  who  must  necessarily  be 


€€ 
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•dmitted  into  hU  coafidence  in  a  case  of  emer- 
gency. 

"  No,  Sur,"  said  Mrs.  Hariand,  (thatwaa  hn 
namei)"  no;  I  have  a  daughter, Snr — Susan;— 
■be  and  I  have  lived  here  ever  Bince  the  death 
of  my  poor  maBter.  We  are  very  happy,  Sur: 
what  with  my  doing  a  bit  o' washing,  and  she 
doing  a  bit  o'  needle-work,  (she's  very  cute  at 
that,)  we  makes  both  ends  meet,  nncomnKn 
well,  I  do  assure  you,  Sur,  thank  God  for  it !" 
"  Where  is  your  daughter  ?"  said  Merton, 
SDzious,  above  all  other  things,  to  get  the 
cottage-door  shut. 

"  Why,  where  in  the  name  of  wonder  do  joa 
think  she  be  gane,  Sur?  She  be  gane  to  sas 
a  sight  she'll  be  sick  enow  on,  afore  she  be 
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specially  none  for  hhn;-^ nothing 'a  too  bad 
for  'um,  is  there,  Sur  r^' 

**  No — certainly^there  is  no  palliation/'  said 
the  person  in  qnestion. 

''  I  wish  wi'  all  my  heart  Susan  were  back ; 
tare  it  must  be  over  by  this  time.  I  'm  all  in  a 
fbas  to  get  up  to  the  parsonage,  where  our 
poor  minister  is  a  lying  very  sick  and  ill,  poor 
gientleman,  though  he  don\  know  a  word  of  all 
thia  afiair  at  the  'sizes." 

"  Whatafiair?" 
-  "  Why,  la,  don't  you  know,**  said  Mrs. 
Harland, ''  that  young  chap  Merton,  as  is  by 
this  time  hanged,  is  our  parson's  son-in-law, 
and  has  treated  poor  Miss  Kate — 1  nursed  she, 
and  ought  to  kuaw  her — he  has  treated  she 
shameful  all  through,  Sur,  I  can  tell  you  that" 

"  Ah,  indeed !''  said  Merton, ''  and  her  father 
is  the  clergyman  here?" 

"  Poor  dear  old  gentleman — he  is  quite  bed- 
ridden, and  near  blind  r  answered  the  dame, 
"and  it  hurt  him  very  much  that  my  lord,  who 
used  to  live  here  one  time — Don't*  you  see 
them  chimnies  among  the  trees  yander?" 

"Yes,  I  see/'  said  poor  Harry,  who  felt  that 
of  all  places  in  the  country  this  was  the  last 
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"  Welly  she,  ould  Mrs.  EtheriagtOD,  was  a 
right  bad  one ;  the  nsed  to  be— ^  Lord,  how 
come  you  so  P  every  night,  as  regular  as  she 
went  to  bed,  and  every  body  knew  the  tricks 
she  played  wi*  my  lord ;  and  if  my  lady  had 
not  been  jnst  as  bad,  she  never  would  have  had 
ELate  home ;  howsnmever,  she  has  been 
qnite  right;  there's  always  a  Providence 
in  these  things:  she's  run  away,  and  her  hus- 
band is  dead  by  this  time;  and  oh,  here's 
Susan  come  back.  Ah,  look  at  the  sly  toad, 
she  has  left  Tom  Bunbury  at  the  bottom  o' 
foot-path,  least  I  should  be  angry  with  her." 

She  had  scarcely  uttered  these  words  when 
Susan,  with  a  pair  of  eyes  like  sloes,  and  cheeks 
like  roses,  made  her  appearance  at  the  door, 
and  imparted,  in  a  tone  of  utter  disappoint- 
ment, the  escape  of  the  culprit. 

''  How  ware  him  dressed  V*  said  Mrs.  Har- 
land — evidently  struck  with  some  sudden  fancy. 

"  How  should  1  know,  mother?"  said  Susan. 

''Ware  he  in  black,  I  wonder?''  said  her 
mother,  casting  her  eyes  very  unpleasantly  over 
Henry's  costume. 

•*  I  don't  know,"  answered  the  girl,  evi- 
dently out  of  humour  with  her  disappointment 
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of  the  Mgbt;  **  however.  Spark?  t!ie  constable 
told  me  be  could  not  get  clear  away,  for  that 
there  be  heaps  o'  folks  after  bim,  all  rouod 
about.*' 

Pleasant  intelligence  for  Mr.  Merton ! 
"  Well,"  said  Mrs.  Harland,  somenhat 
doubting  her  guest,  and  seein<;  bim  deteruiced 
not  to  quit  the  cottage,  "Susan,  d'you  ran 
up  to  the  parsonage  and  ask  your  youn>r  mit- 
treas  if  I  be  looked  for  yet ;  say,  I  dares  to  say 
I  shan't  be  long,  and  1  '11  come  vp  w  benerer  I 
be  wanted;  and  ask  bow  dear  o!d  master  be: 
and  'bove  all  things,  do  ye  make  ha'ite." 

"  Trust  I  for  that,  mother,"  said  Susan,  "if 
they  don't  keep  I  at  the  Doctor's  j"  and  awtj 
went  Susan. 
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"  Out  o'  what  window,  young  gentleman? — 
Lard,  Lard — why,  sure — good,  mercy  upon  us 
— and  you  are  a  stranger  too !" 

"  Well.'' 

*'  Oh  Lard— "oh  dearee  me,  if  you  should  be 
the  man !" 

'M  AM  THE  MAN  l'^  Said  Merton. 

"  Be  you  guilty  ?  Haye  those  white  hands 
shed  human  cretur's  blood  V* 

**  Never !"  cried  Henry,  ''  my  escape  is  an 
interference  of  Providence.'^ 

"And  you  be  innocent? — speak  truth,  do 
ye  now." 

"  Believe  me  I  am !" — said  he, — as  what 
else  should  he  say  ? — 

A  violent  knocking  at  the  door,  which  was 
luckily  shut,  announced  the  officers  of  justice 
in  search  of  the  runaway.  **  Be  Mrs.  Harland 
within !"  said  a  voice  outside,  which  she  re- 
cognized as  that  of  Sparks  the  constable. 

"  Ay,  ay,  Mr.  Sparks,  I  be  coming,  Sur  P 

"  Will  you  betray  me  V*  said  Merton,  im- 
ploringly. 

•'  No  : — ^hide  in  this  bed,**  said  the  dame. — 
He  threw  himself  upon  the  pallet. — "  Stir  not, 
and  make  no  noise ; — you  munnabe  killed,  for 
my  poor  old  master's  sake.^ 
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Saying  which,  she  npidly  coTered  him  up 
with  the  bedclothes,  utd  proceeded  to  open 
Ac  door. 

"  Where  be  the  prisoner  7"  said  Sparks. 
"  What  prisoner  ?"  aaid  Mrs.  Harland. 
"  He,  as  has  tipped  ub  leg-bail  this  moriH 
ing  !*  said  Spariia. 

"  How  shonld  I  know,  Mr.  Sparics^  said 
Mrs.  Harland. 

*'  Becaaae  be  be  here,  and  we  do  know  it!" 
said  a  second  Dogberry  who  was  of  the  party. 
"  Ob,  we  stands  no  oonsense !"  rejoined  the 
leader  of  the  corps. 

"  I  knows  nothing  abont  it,  I  'na  snre,"  said 
the  dame  with  a  confidence  which  with  any 
set   of  people   worse  informed,    might    have 
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Henry  resolred  upon  jomping  Dp  and  sorren- 
dering  himaeir.  The  criflia  was  at  haod — the 
moment  fiiU  of  difficulty  and  danger ;  bat  Mrs. 
Harland,  although  a  lauadress,  and  a  poor 
simple  body  in  her  way,  was — a  woman. 

The  presence  of  mind  which  never  forsakes 
her  sex,  even  in  situations  the  most  trying,  and 
under  circumstances  the  most  astounding,  was 
ready  at  her  command. 

"  He  IS  here !"  whispered  she. 

"Ah!-ah!" 

"  False  woman  !"  thought  Henry. 

"  He  be  up  in  the  loft,  up  the  ladder,  there!" 
said  the  dame  in  a  whisper:  "  he  be  locked  up 
safe  in  my  apple  and  'tatoe  horde ;  but  he  is 
armed,  and  bold: — you  three  won't  be  too 
much  for  him,  so  take  my  counsel ; — go,  all 
o^  ye  together,  and  if  there  be  any  scuffle  I  can 
call  jo  our  neighbours  to  lend  a  hand  !^ 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Harland,  ye  can  speak  truth,  now 
ye  be  found  out  t"  said  Sparks. 

"  Come  along  then :  you  two  go  up  first,  I'll 
go  last,  and  don't  ye  make  no  pother  nor  noise. 
I  ha'  gotten  a  cutlaah — he  shan't  'scape.  Mind 
how  you  mount, ould  Middleton,"said  Sparks 
"  ataady  there— gently — bush ! — " 
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And  so  they  mounted  to  the  loft,  by  the  lad* 
dv;  but  oo  sooner  was  the  foot  of  Sparks  off 
the  highest  round  of  it,  than  Mrs.  Harland,  re- 
moving it  from  the  aperture,  laid  it  (quietly  on 
the  floor,  and  opening  the  cottage  door,  pushed 
my  hero,  who  had  leaped  from  his  hiding-place, 
oat. 

"  Hush,"  cried  the  trembling  woman,— "  yon 
beiong  to  my  old  master — you  shall  be  safe  for 
me — run  to  the  parsonage — you  will  be  shel- 
tered there.  God  will  protect  you  if  you  be  in- 
nocent— may  he  pardon  you  if  you  be  guilty !" 

He  kissed  her  hand — bathed  it  in  tears,  and 
followed  the  path  she  pointed  out,  to  tlie  par- 
sonage. He  flew,  rather  than  ran,  and  «»  ool 
of  sight  in  a  momenL 

She  t;ently  reatored  the  ladder  to  its  place. 
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vity  coiwidenibly  offended  by  the  Mck  which 
the  steady  old  body  had  so  friskily  and  anac- 
coantably  played  off  upon  him. 

"  Do  ye  mind  the  story  you  tould  me  'bout 
London  monyment  being  burned  down  last 
winter.  Master  Sparks  ?'*  said  Mrs.  Harland. 

"  Ay,  well«  mistress,  but  that  ware  a  joke ; 
now  this  be  no  joke,  because,  while  we  were 
np  there  a  rnmmaging  oyer  your  Backs  and 
things,  that  Merton  may  just  clean  have  got 
away." 

''  Whose  fault's  that? — ^why  should  I  know 
any  thing  about  the  man?"  said  the  lady  of  the 
house. 

*'  Because  Sukey  tould  us  so,  Mrs.  Harland," 
said  old  Middleton.    >' 

''  Sukey  is  a  silly*? wench  for  her  pains, 
then." 

**  Well,  hang  me,"  said  the  third  pursuer, 
who,  like  the  parrot  in  the  fable,  did  not  say 
much,  but  evidently  thought  the  more — *^  hang 
me  if  I  don't  think  the  man  were  here,  after 
all." 

*'  Are  you  satisfied  he  ben't  here  now?"  said 
Mrs.  Harland. 

"  Yes,"  said  Sparks,  "  he  ben't  here  fww," — 


"  aad  IX  aind  how  I  eve 
I.  ceil  surj  a£xia — for  if 
:^fr  «ond  1  do  hue  mo 
■llllBMI^IT'Hllllll" 

*  Im  fear  of  brasking  7 
1  VHiut  Me,"  nid  the  « 

s»doU3UddklOD-"y4 
not  faadiM*  don't  OB  r 

Awl  ia  little  proriitcia 
<jt  cKfi  other,  did  tbe  pi 
Mn-  Hariapd.  haTing  pi 
ioMlad  Ae  tnonnnte  on 
tW  door,  p«t  the  key  ioU 
lovca  H«uy  to  the  p«na 


MEBTOM.  97 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


*'  Thy  hope  is  yoang,  thy  heart  is  strong,  bat  yet  a  day 
may  be. 
When  thon  shalt  weep  in  dungeon  deep»  and  none 
thy  weeping  see.'" 


f» 


When  Henry  reached  the  parsonage,  he  was 
at  a  loss  by  what  name  to  enquire  for  his  sister- 
in-law,  Mrs.  Harland's  favourite  Miss  Betsy; 
but,  concluding  that  there  was  but  one  niistress 
of  the  house,  he  asked  for  her  by  that  desig- 
nation, and  was  told  that  she  had  just  walked 
out,  while  Mr.  Etherington  slumbered.  The 
old  gentleman's  bell  sounding  at  the  mo- 
ment, announced  that  he  had  ceased  to  sleep ; 
and  therefore  Henry,  resolving  in  his  mind 
to  conceal  all  the  history  of  his  trial,  imprison- 
ment, and  escape,  of  which  his  hostess  at  the 
cottage  had  already  told  him  the  poor  invalid 
was  perfectly  ignorant,  sent  up  a  message, 
that  if  Mr.  Etherington  were  well  enough  to 
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receire  a  viutor  not  personally  known  to  him, 
but  who  vna  a  connexion  of  his  ovn,  thit 
visitor  woold  gladly  avail  himsetf  of  the  pet- 
mUnon  to  see  him. 

The  troth  ia,  that  Heniy,  conscious  hov 
ootoiiouB  his  figure  and  face  moBt  be  in  the 
neighboaibood  since  bis  recent  exposure  tt 
the  bar  of  a  crowded  court,  was  eitremeiy 
anxiotu  to  get  shelter  from  his  actiTe  p«^ 
soeta,  and  prudently  considered  that  a  sick 
man's  chamber  wuuld  be  the  most  desirable 
nnctttary  in  the  world ;  and  thenfore  pren- 
ed  himself,  perhaps  somewhat  importnoately. 
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gery ;  and  the  placid  stillness  of  the  place,  its 
delicacy  and  quietude,  contrasted  with  the 
horrid  den  whence  he  had  escaped,  soothed 
and  calmed  his  mind,  and  prepared  him  for 
the  interesting  interview  which  he  was  about 
to  enjoy  with  a  father-in-law,  so  extraordi^ 
narily  discovered. 

He  was,  after  due  preparation,  ushered  up- 
stairs into  the  sick  gentleman's  room ;  and 
having  waved  his  hand  to  the  servant,  anxious 
not  to  discover  himself  under  the  circumstances 
before  a  witness,  the  man  quitted  the  apart- 
ment, and  Henry,  advancing  to  the  bed,  beheld 
stretched  upon  it,  the  pious  and  exemplary, 
yet  ill-treated  and  neglected  parent  of  his 
faithless  wife. 

**  I  know  not,"  said  Mr.  Etherington,  raising 
himself  on  the  pillow,  **  to  whom  I  am  in- 
debted for  this  visit ;  but  I  am  grateful  for  the 
kindness,  and  lament,  Sir,  that  the  absence  of 
my  guardian  angel,  my  daughter  Eliza,  has 
caused  so  much  delay,  and  such  apparent  in- 
attention, in  your  reception." 

"  Sir,"  said  Henry,  "  it  iaTl,  who  ought  on 
my  knees  to  apologize  to  you  for  having  thus 
long  delayed — too  long,  indeed,  visiting  you, 
and  paying  you  that  respect  and  attention  due 

F  2 
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6«a  (we  so  DcariT  connected  with  you  as  I 
^K.  howner  nnfortumte  the  circnmataDces 
coMcident  whh  the  alliance  " 

"Wboa.  Acn,  am  I  Ustenuig  to?"  nid 
E^crios^toQ- 

**  In  Bte.  Sir."  said  Henn',  "  you  see  the 
kcsfaand  of  toot  elder  danghter." 

•*  3fr.  3l«ftoo  r*  exclaimed  the  old  get/it- 
^aa : "  I  am  delighted  lo  find  myaelf,  at  lengUi, 
tcBtabcfed;  I— did  not  expect  this,  of  yot 
ncv — '  and  the  poor  old  man  actually  wept 

-In-ig-^.   Sir."  said   He-jn-,   "  Iia<J   it  beer 


MERTON.  101 

"  And  where  is  Kate,  Sir?''  saidEtherington, 
in  a  peculiar  tone,  certainly  unlike  that  of 
affection,  and  most  strikingly  so,  when  com- 
pared with  that  which  he  adopted  when  speak- 
ing  of  her  sister. 

"  God  knows.  Sir,''  said  Henry :  **  since 
her  flight  I  have  never  seen  her,  and  although 
I  have  heard  that  she  has  again  fled  from  her 
original  seducer,  I  am  ignorant  whither  she 
is  gone." 

**  What!  Sir?— What  is  it  you  say?"  ex^ 
claimed  the  agonized  father:  "Kate — my  daugh- 
ter Kate,  fled ?— left  you?— left  her  husband?" 

With  all  Merton's  caution  as  to  the  trial, 
and  the  murder  of  Lavington,  touching  which 
subjects  his  humble  friend  had  put  him  upon 
his  guard,  he  did  not  know  that  the  aged 
parent  (or  reputed  parent,  as  auctioneers  and 
lawyers  say  of  manors;  of  his  Elate  had  been 
kept  in  total  ignorance  of  the  whole  aflair  of 
her  infidelity,  ab  initio,  nor  that  he  had  been 
so  kept  by  the  advice  of  his  physicians,  who 
had  declared  his  dissolution  to  be  the  almost 
certain  result  of  the  agitation  producible  by 
bis  knowledge  of  such  dreadful  facts. 

"  TcU  me.  Sir — tell  me,  I  implore  you — do 
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not  deceive  me — has  she  played  yon  faUe?" 
cried  Etherington,  in  b  slate  of  conTuUin 
agony. 

"  Good  Heavens !  what  have  I  done  ?"  ex- 
claimed our  hero. 

"  I  know  it — I  know  it  all ;  now  I  know  why 
the  London  papers  have  been  stodioualy  kept 
from  me ; — oh,  tell  me,  I  implore  yoa,  spctk 
the  truth— the  whole  truth." 

"  I  have  said  too  mach  to  retract.  Sir,"  Mid 
Henry ;  "  let  me  entreat  you  to  compose  youi- 
self.  Pardon  her,  pardon  her :  I  have  foiginn 
her;— it  was,  indeed,  my  own  &ult— it  wu  1, 
who  was  to  blame." 

Here,   in  spite  of  Merton'a  anxiety  to  psl- 

liate  and  qualify,  the  old  gentleman  fell  into 

violent  fit  of  convulsiona.     Henry  jpalaiHiy 


MERTON.  103 

"  For  mercy's  sake,"  said  Henry,  "  hear  me 
— ^listen  to  me.  Oh,  acquit  me  of  intentional 
cruelty — I  fear  I  have  done  incalculable  mis- 
chief— I  have  disclosed  the  secret  of  Kate's 
infidelity  to  her  father  !" 

"Merciful  powers!'*  exclaimed  Wilmore^  ''he 
has  hitherto  been  kept  in  total  ignorance  of  it 
all. — ^Whom,  then,  can  I  be  speaking  to?** 

'<  Merton,  her  husband  !** 

**  The  murderer  of  Lavington !"  said  Wil- 
more»  starting  from  him  with  horror. 

''No,  no;  assure  yourself  of  my  innocence 
of  that.  Oh,  why — why  did  I  come  hither  to 
scatter  mischief  around  me  ?  I  sought  here  an 
asylum  till  night  from  my  pursuers.^* 

'*  Did  you  tell  him  that,  too  ?^  asked  Wilmore. 

''  No — no;  I  had  been  cautioned  on  that 
point,**  replied  Merton. 

"  Mr.  Merton,  you  say  you  are  innocent- 
am  I  to  understand  the  assertion,  as  made  upon 
honour  and  in  confidence  and  truth.^' 

"  By  Heaven,  I  am!'"  repeated  Merton. 

''Then  you  are  safe;  but  I  fear  the  blow 
you  have  innocently  inflicted  will  produce  the 
most  dreadful  consequences." 

"  Henry — oh,  Henry  !**  exclaimed  a  voice  of 
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coofusion  he  had,  to'  her  so  unaecbuntably, 
created  in  the  family ;  the  acceleration  of  her 
father^s  dissolution,  which  was  doubtlessly  in- 
duced by  some  communication  made  by  the 
8tranger~it  was  all  too  late  to  moralize  or 
argue,  here  was  the  man  ;--and  Wilmore  had 
a  most  difficult  and  distracting  part  to  act. 

His  doubts  as  to  the  conduct  to  be  pursued 
towards  Henry,  however,  were  very  soon  set  at 
rest.  The  innocent  Susan  had  been  again  en- 
countered by  Messrs.  Sparks,  Middleton,  and 
Co.,  had  again  been  questioned,  and  in  the 
natire  innocence  of  her  heart,  and  in  vindica- 
tion of  the  truth  of  her  original  story,  not  only 
persisted  in  it,  but  offered  the  strongest  proof 
of  her  correctness,  by  informing  them  that  she 
had  actually  seen  the  man  of  whom  she  had 
before  spoken,  escape  from  her  mother^s  house, 
since ;  that  she  had  seen  him  go  into  the  par- 
sonage; and,  moreover,  that  she  was  sure  he 
was  at  that  moment  there. 

Here  was  a  probability  of  circumstance  too 
strong,  not  to  strike  even  the  constables — it 
was  the  natural  retreat  of  the  Rector's  son-in- 
law.  And  though  Mr.  Wilmore,  for  reasons  we 
can  perfectly  comprehend,  (though,  perhaps, 

f6 


MJIIITON.  107 

quainted  with  the  real  circmBuitBiicea  of  the 
case,  or»  in  fact,  knew  who  the  basilifik  was, 
who  had  brought  death  and  desolation  into  the 
family.  The  horror  she  had  previously  con* 
ceived  for  him,  now  exceeded  all  description : 
ahe  would  not  hear  a  word  in  his  vindication, 
and,  above  all,  treated  with  contempt  and  total 
disbelief  the  animated  protestations  of  inno- 
coice  as  to  Lavington's  murder,  which  he  had 
made  to  her  husband. 

To  be  sure,  Henry  did  seem  to  have  been 
bom  not  only  to  be  miserable  himself,  but  to 
be  the  cause  of  misery  in  others.  For,  although 
in  point  of  fact  the  life  of  Mr.  Etherington 
mighty  and  in  all  probability  would,  have  ended 
in  a  few  days,  perhaps  hours,  still  the  visitor 
was,  in  the  eyes  of  the  affectionate  daughter,  the 
actual  murderer  of  her  pai-ent.  Poor  Henry  was 
not  at  all  soothed,  under  the  circumstances,  at 
finding  Mrs.  Harland's  cottage  shut  up,  as  he 
l^assed  it  on  his  return  to  gaol,  or  at  bearing 
that  she  had  been  apprehended  and  carried 
before  a  magistrate,  for  having  knowingly 
concealed  a  capital  felon,  and  moreover  ob- 
structed the  officers  of  justice  in  their  duty. 

When  the  iron  gates  of  the  gaol  creaked  on 
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flbquent  oomcioasiieM  of  gnilt— had  Violated 
die  coafidence  reposed  in  him,  by  those  who 
had  afforded  him  every  consistent  accommoda- 
tion, and  had  postponed  his  fate  a  few  hours, 
for  which  his  mind  had  been  infinitely  better 
prepared  the  day  before,  than  it  was  at  the 
present  moment.  These  reflections  were  added 
to  the  galling  weight  of  the  irons,  the  hard  floor 
of  the  cell  in  which  darkness  was  only  visible, 
and  the  absence  of  the  chaplain,  who  was  gone 
out  of  the  town  to  an  agreeable  dinner-party, 
from  which,  after  taking  his  cheerful  glass  of 
wine  in  the  circle  of  his  affectionate  friends, 
he  wonld  quietly  return  to  his  house,  go  to 
rest,  rise  to-morrow  and  dine  somewhere  else, 
while  Henry,  poor  wretch,  would  pine  in  the 

depths  of  sorrow  till — when ? 

.  That  was  the  question  ;  and  very  shortly 
was  it  answered.  Twelve  o'clock  the  follow- 
iag  day,  the  Sheriff  had  fixed  for  the  execution ; 
a|id  instead  of  visiting  the  prisoner  as  he  had 
kindly  and  considerately  done  before,  he  sent 
tile  under-sheriff,  who  gave  the  gaoler  the 
strictest  orders  as  to  the  necessary  degree  of 
VBStraint  to  be  imposed  upon  his  charge ;  to 
which  the  gaoler,  whose  feelings  were  hurt  by 
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the  dishonouiable  conduct  of  a  man,  nbo 
could  be  UDgenllemanly  enough  to  attempt 
to  escape  han^g,  after  such  civil  treatment 
aa  he  had  received  at  his  hands,  took  care  to 
adhere  most  rigidly;  and  when  he  locked 
my  hero  up  for  the  night,  he  deposited  within 
his  reach  aloaf  of  bread  and  a  pitcher  of  water, 
according  to  the  letter  of  the  Utt,  and  departetl 
without  making  a  single  observation,  fostening 
up  the  treble  doors  of  the  cell  and  passage  with 
an  elaborated  nicety,  and  an  extra  proportion 
of  noise. 

And  here  we  are,  within  a  few  hoars  of  the 
conduaion  of  the  life  now  inevitably  devoted 
to  the  claims  of  justice !  In  a  few  hours  all  that 
interested  us,  will  have  ceased  to  be !  and,  most 
certainly,  nothing  could  more  have  seriously 
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it ;  jeiif  when  the  doors  of  his  duogeon  were 
opened   in  the  morning,    and  presented   the 
ohaptain  to  his  view,  he  felt  a  shock  of  disap- 
pointment,  for  he  had  buoyed  himself  up  with 
the  expectation  that  Wilmore  might  have  strain- 
ed a  point  to  come  to  him.     He  rejoiced,  how- 
erer,  again,  to  have  the  aid  of  his  spiritual  com- 
finrter ;  and  having  stated  to  him  all  the  events  of 
the  previous  morning,  and  begged  him  to  be  the 
bearer  of  a  letter  to  the  wretched  family  whose 
nnhappiness  he  had  so  materially  increased,  if 
not  altogether  caused,  he  felt  himself  more  calm 
and  composed  than  he  could  have  expected  at 
such  a  crisis.    He  requested  a  glass  of  wine  just 
previously  to  the  arrival  of  the  vehicle  which 
was  to  convey  him  to  the  place  of  execution ; 
and  when  it  was  announced  that  all  was  ready, 
he  walked  forward  to  the  yard,  where  his  irons 
were  again  removed,  and  his  arms  pinioned.  He 
proceeded  precisely  at  noon  to  a  mourning* 
coach  which  stood  at  the  gate  of  the  prison, 
and  with  which  he  was  specially  indulged  for 
his  last  melancholy  journey. 

It  was  with  difficulty  he  stepped  into  the  car- 
riage,  from  the  uselessness  of  his  arms :  he  was 
almost  lifted  in,  by  the  chaplain,  who,  with 


MERTON.  113 

ceremony.  Perhaps  there  never  had  been  a 
phalanx  of  human  beings  assembled  on  such 
an  occasion,  who  expressed  such  universal  and 
collective  abhorrence  and  animosity  towards  a 
criminal,  as  this, — indeed,  the  avowal  of  the 
popular  feeling  could  scarcely  be  repressed. 

The  coach  having  drawn  up  on  the  side  of 
the  road  where  a  small  temporary  platform  had 
been  erected  under  the  gallows,  tlie  chaplain 
first  stepped  out,  then  followed  the  under- 
sheriff,  and  last  came-^the  prisoner.  lie  was  as 
pale  as  deaths  and  the  difficulty  of  getting  out 
of  the  carriage,  which  was  equally  great  with 
that  which  he  experienced  when  getting  into  it, 
gave  to  his  step  and  manner  the  appearance  of 
a  terror  and  trepidation  which  in  fact  he  did 
not  feel. 

He  now  passed  some  minutes  in  devotion 
with  the  clergyman.  During  which  time  the 
under-sheriff,  who  had  an  engagement  upon 
other  business,  or,  perhaps,  pleasure,  early  in 
the  afternoon,  and  thought  the  sooner  the 
a&ir  was  over  the  better,  beckoned  the  exe- 
cutioner, who,  after  removing  Henry's  neck- 
cloth, proceeded  to  place  the  fatal  noose  over 
his  head,  and  thus  accoutred,  my  poor  hero 
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eyes,  and  he,  from  being  pinioned,  was 
)le  to  remove  it) — the  cry  of  "Stop  the 
nation !"  or  something  which  sounded  like 
"ang  in  his  ears  at  the  moment  when  he 
^ted  the  fatal  plank  to  fall  from  under 
.  He  staggered  and  fainted,  and  woul^ 
i  dropped,  had  not  the  chaplain  rushed 
urds  him,  and  caught  him  in  his  arms, 
withdrew  the  cap  from  his  face  to  give 
air — the  wretched  sufferer  breathed  again, 
this  time  the  coming  horsemen  had  reach- 
lie  scaffold — one  of  them  flew  up  its  steps 
confiised  murmur  again  assailed  Merton's 
-be  opened  his  half-closed  eyes,  and  be- 
I  on  the  platform  before  him — Sir  Harry 
'INgton!!! 
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Lavington — to  him  to  whom  of  all  men 
be  woald  owe  the  least — to  him  who  had  so 
deeply,  so  bitterly  injured  him. 

Lavington,  however,  was  too  much  one  of 
the  world,  to  allow  these  feelings  to  interfere 
with  his  explanation  to  the  people,  so  neces- 
sary at  the  moment.  He  felt  as  well  as  Merton, 
the  delicacy  of  their  relative  situations ;  but  he 
felt  also  the  importance  to  the  innocent  culprit 
for  culprit  literally  he  had  been)  of  an  imme- 
diate explanation.     Nothing,  he  knew,  could  be 
m  more  satisfactory  exoneration  of  the  supposed 
murderer  than  the  personal  appearance  of  his 
supposed  victim ;  and,  therefore,  with  as  much 
composure  as  the    difficulty  of  the  circum- 
stances, the  excitement  of  the  moment,  and 
bis  individual  exertions  had  left  him,  he  spoke 
to  the  assembled  crowd,  told  them  who  he  was, 
mnd  begged  those  nearest  him,  to  communicate 
to  those  farther  removed  from  him,  the  purport 
of  his  address;  he  added,  that  it  could  not  be 
expected  that  he  should  then  enter  into   de- 
tails, but  he  promised  them  that  every  parti- 
cular should  be  disclosed  to  the  magistrates 
immediately  on  their  return  to  the  town. 

The   English  heart   is    susceptible   of   the 
strongest  impressions  and  emotions ;  the  mo- 
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multitude  were  amusing  themselves  by  level* 
liog  with  the  ground,  the  Tree  of  Justice,  and 
others,  who  had  procured  axes  for  the  purpose, 
were  busying  themselves  in  chopping  the  ap- 
paratus of  death  into  sizeable  logs,  wherewitli 
to  make  a  huge  bonfire  at  night,  in  honour  of 
poor  Merton's  happy  escape. 

Lavington  being,  as  I  have  just  said,  on  the 
one  hand  conscious  how  irksome  his  continued 
presence  would  be  to  Henry,  and  on  the  other 
anxious  beyond  measure  that  his  exertions  in 
his  behalf  in  the  recent  danger  and  difficulty 
from  which  he  had  extricated  him,  should 
not  have  the  appearance  of  an  attempted 
set-off  in  their  accounts,  to  his  past  miscon- 
duct towards  him,  informed  the  high  sheriff,  to 
whom  he  immediately  applied  himself,  that  if 
his  deposition  to  facts  was  essential  to  the  libe- 
ration and  final  emancipation  of  Mr.  Merton 
from  his  charge  and  custody,  he  would  wish  to 
make  every  necessary  statement  immediately, 
as  pressing  business  called  him  immediately  to 
London. 

The  simple  fact  of  Sir  Harry  Lavington's 
identity,  which  was  proved  by  his  own  servant, 
who«  like  a  staunch  and  faithful  vassal,  swore 
he  would  not  leave  the  county  till  he  had  seen 
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the  end  of  that  base  fellow  "  as  did  bis  mu- 
tef;"  and  vho  was  atill  actually  in  the 
town,  and  at  the  place  of  execution,  wonld 
have  been,  in  the  estimation  of  those  not 
kained  in  the  law,  of  itself  sufficient  to  jat- 
Ufy  the  Sheriff  in  discharging  the  late  ui- 
stHier:  however,  those  who  are  aware  of  the 
legal  intricacies  of  the  constitution,  well  knov 
that  in  point  of  law  it  was  no  such  thing;  ami, 
BOreover,  if  it  had  been,  the  said  Sheriff  wai 
a  Tory,  marreUonsly  afraid  of  responsibilityi 
and  proportitmally  timid  in  all  bis  acts  and 
decisions;  and  when  it  was  represented  thM 
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deaf  ear  to  the  romantic  liberality  of  the  young 
baronet,  and  begged  him  to  confine  himself  to 
•nch  a  statement  as  he  might  forward  by  that 
night'a  post  to  Whitehall. 

Accordingly  Sir  Harry  made  a  formal  depo- 
silioD,  in  which  he  candidly  stated  the  real 
cause  of  his  appearance  at,  and  disappearance 
fiom  Lowestoffe,  without  any  regard  to  his 
own  feelings,  or  any  desire  to  disguise  the  real 
eticomstances  of  the  case.  The  Baronet  was 
gallant  and  gay — he  was  young  and  giddy — 
he  was  moreover  handsome,  elegant,  and  ac- 
complished, but,  alas !  he  was  poor ;  and  after 
liaving  run  a  glorious  course,  became  so  despe- 
rately involved,  that  the  charming  extravagance 
of  hts  friend's  wife  brought  on  a  crisis,  of  the 
approach  of  which  she  was  perfectly  aw^re,  and 
quitted  her  paramour  purposely  to  avoid  it. 

I  should,  in  justice  to  Lavington,  correct  this 
last  passage.  Merton  was  not  his  friend — 
barely  an  acquaintance ;  and  if  excuses  ever 
may  be  made  for  that,  which  no  sophistry  can 
change  from  vice,  there  are  certainly  more 
palliations  to  be  found  in  the  case  before  us, 
than  in  any  other  I  perhaps  ever  met  with* 
However,  Mrs.  Merton,  whose  love— if  love  it 
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■i^t  be  caDfld— vu  of  the  gay  uid  tpln^ 
sort,  had  b  di«po«i6on  for  roving,  which  no- 
thing but  loading  hci  Capid's  wings  with  giiU 
coold  reatrain.  She  was,  as  I  first  called  hsr, 
a  splendid  peril — a  fine  firework,  brilliant  and 
nmsy,  astonading  and  dasling,  and  bcaa- 
tifol  indeed,  as  an  eihibition ;  but  which,  if  a 
nan  brongfat  into  his  home  of  homes,  woiU 
mdoubtedl;  go  off  aome  day  to  hia  attcrcoa- 
fiisioo,  and  bum  his  fingers  Bcrerely,  into  tte 
bargain. 

-    She  was  a  strange  mixture  of  Cfltrtndicttona ; 
nor  can  any  of  tu  yet  exactly  see  why  she  so 
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which  any  body  who  will  take  the 
0  steam  themselyes  to  Calais^  or  Bou- 
:  Limoniere  themselves  to  the  French 
is,  will  clearly  perceive  that  many 
iends  have  done  before  him — namely^ 
his  noisy  creditors  as  Reynard  does 
ads  ^  save,  that  instead  of  taking  to 
had  resolved  to  take  to  the  water,  and 
he  body  they  were  so  anxious  to  pos- 
rond  the  reach  of  that  troublesome 
lebtor  and  creditor^  which  flomishes 
h  honest  and  equitable  severity  all  over 
ice  of  the  United  Kingdoms* 
'ary  creditors  were,  however,  too  keen 
-they  got  scent  of  his  proposed  mi* 
and  posted  at  Brighton,  Portsmouth, 
tpton^  Dover,  Margate,  and  indeed  at 
robable  places  of  embarkation,  lets  and 
ses  to  his  *^  flitting,*'  as  the  Scotch  call 
on  the  other  hand,  was  too  cunning 
limself  into  this  unnecessary  danger, 
^Ived  upon  starting  for  Harwich,  and 
per  packet,  to  Holland,  as  being  the 
^ly  route  imaginable.  Accordingly  he 
id  to  Harwich,  calling  himself  Mr.  Van- 
or  Clutterbuck,  or  some  equally  extra- 
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amongst  a  thousand.  You  don't  remember  me. 
Sir  Harry;  many  a  time  yonVe  sailed  under  my 
lord's  red  Bargee  in  the  Club." 

•'  Lord ,  what  lord  ?" 

"  Lord  Morriston,  Sir  Harry.  The  Fanny  of 
CSowes,  32  tons,  coppered  up  to  the  bends; 
yawl-rigged ;  and  beats  the  Pearl  in  a  ligHt 
wind,  if  she  don't,  dam'  me !" 

••  But,  pray,  what  are  you  doing  here  ?* 

'*  I  have  left  my  Lord,  Sir  Harry.   His  Lord- 
ship married — ^he  couldn't  attend  to  the  Fanny 
.mnd  my  Lady  too,  Sir  Harry !    My  Lady 's  not 
fond  of  the  water; — no  'counting  for  taste. 
So  I  left  my  Lord,  and  turned  trader!" 

*'  I  thought  I  remembered  your  face,"  said 
Sir  Harry, ''  when  you  came  into  the  room." 

*'  I  know'd  you  the  minute  I  seeM  you.  Sir 
Harry,"  said  Burridge ;  *'  though  you  were  near 
Hull-down  when  they  first  hailed  me  T' 

•*  Well,  then,  since  you  know  me,  perhaps 
you  will  let  me  in  confidence  tell  you  the  rea- 
son of  my  being  here." 

••  Tell — tell  that  to  the  marines.  Sir  Harry : 
I  knows  it  all  afore ;  here's  been  two  chaps  on 
the  lookout  for  you,  for  the  last  three  days — 
this  is  no  roadstead  for  you,  I  can  tell  you  T' 
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"  What  oo  earth  shall  I  do  !" 
"  NoUui^;:  job'U  do  a  deal  betUr  oo  tlw 
water,  take  mj  woid  for  X"  B&id  Bunidge. 
**  Can  yon  give  ine  a  passage  1" 
**  Song  and  comfortable  as  a  jodge  la  u 
Indyman,  if  so  be  as  yoa  can  wait  till  Fridif ; 
bat  Oat  1  *m  sue  yon  can'L" 
"  Bare  you  no  plan  1" 
**  I  think  I  codd  scheme  for  you — after  tk 
6ibioQ  of  nmuog  contrabands.    If  yoa  will 
take  my  advice.  Sir  Hairy,  yoa'U  get  o«t  of 
Aia  phee  as  lOon  as  em  yoa  cao." 
"  Wlutfta  am  I  to  go  ?" 
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'  **  Yoa  just  giTe  an  orderto  the  landlofd  to 
ktme  have  your  Irunks,  or  whate?«r  it  may  be, 
andcdl  yourself  whatever  you  Kke.  Leave  all 
the  rest  to  me  and  my  mate,  and  on  Friday 
morning,  please  the  pigs.  Sir  Harry»  aa  soon 
after  daylight  as  possible,  you'll  see  the 
Phoenix  standing  on  and  off  for  you.  You'U 
know  her  by  her  taunt-mast.  Sir  Harry,  and 
square  top-sail ;  besides,  I  '11  have  a  blue-and- 
white  diagonal  at  my  gaff,  then  you  can't 
miaa  her/' 

''  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  this 
scheme,"  said  the  embarrassed  Baronet,  who, 
having  quite  satisfied  Mr.  Burridge  of  his  libe- 
rality, and  received  suflicient  testimonials  from 
qune  host  to  ensure  the  fulfilment  of  any  en- 
gagement entered  into,  delivered  Mr.  Van- 
darstop's  trunks  to  the  skipper,  and  having 
paid  his  bill,  proceeded,  as  if  with  Burridge, 
towards  the  beach;  but,  au  lieu  de  cela,  the  mo- 
ment they  lost  sight  of  the  inn,  the  boatman 
and  the  Baronet  parted  company ;  and  while 
the  old  tar  betook  himself  to  his  house  where 
he  might  safely  lodge  the  baggage  till  the  fol* 
lowing  afternoon,  when  he  was  to  sail,  the 
lady-killer  commenced  a  pedestrian  excursion, 
with  his  wardrobe  enclosed  in  a  small  valise, 


s 


12* 


I  br  t  patent  Bmnah  lock,  haaging  m 
kit  hand,  faaving  do  object  in  view  except  the 
■tttimaent  to  Lovestoffe,  on  or  before  the  fol- 
krvi&s  eming. 

Tbc  puns  of  pleuute  and  the  sorrows  of 
cutty  in  ionomerablei  utd  thougb  hiddeo 
uudnonslT  fnxn  the  public  eye,  day  after  day 
atdbicaa  are  oocorring  to  men  o(  e^ua\  nnk 
fjtc  tashk'O  vith  LaTiaftoo,  not  one  whit  less 
fUome  utd  ciUins  than  this  which  1  am 
fxLfd  3;<m  to  recotd.  It  is  only  W  ona- 
aam.  acrdopeotents  in  police  rep-jnu.  cc  trials 
a.  :«£  Co«m  of  Law,  that  the  milliOL  see  into 
iiK  maxA  of  the  worid  they  hie  in.  Sl£cc  it 
:;  iBT.taal  the  J^ncer,  nbo  wouW:  l^y  .'^r.sfa* 
1-^  TMSs'  ih*a  carry  a  parcel  Vnn-ii:  .Ji^un}, 
I  guly  with  his  little  i^utsn 
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deposited  his  hpdy  safely  at  the  Spread  Eagle 
lA  Wientham,  would  be  to  enter  too  minutely 
into  details  in  which  we  are  not  particulaily 
interested,  till  the  evening  commences. 

At  night-fall  the  gallant  Baronet  contrived 
to  reach  Lowestoffe,  where  his  wistful  eyes  in 
the  morning  were  to  be  blest  with  the  taunt- 
masted  PhcBnix,  with  the  blue  and  white  dia- 
gonal at  her  gaff.  Arrived,  according  to  the 
programme,  with  his  valise  under  his  arm^  he 
was  received  and  treated  at  the  inn  with  a 
degree  of  respect  and  attention  not  quite  equal 
to  that  bestowed  upon  Henry,  who  had*  no 
pw^  to  carry.  Sir  Harry  having  fallen  under 
the  imputation  of  being  a  pedestrian  commer- 
cial traveller;  for  truth  must  be  told,  in  the  ge- 
neral wreck  of  his  affairs  he  had  left  the  crack 
regiment  of  which  he  was  so  distinguished  a 
member,  and  having  exchanged  to  the  half-pay 
of  the  60th  Foot,  conceived  the  demolition  of 
those  crinitory  mementos  of  his  former  gaiety 
(his  mustachios)  absolutely  necessary. 

Here,  then,  we  have  traced  Sir  Harry  to  the 
inn,  in  perfect  security ;  we  know  of  our  own 
knowledge  how  safely  he  retired  to  rest,  and 
how  cautiously  he  '*  put  out  the  light." 

o5 
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Phcenix.  To  open  the  thing  without  a  key 
WM  hopeless,  and  therefore  he  had  recourae 
to  a  scheme  not  imfrequently  adopted  by  pep* 
tons  in  great  haste  with  little  patience,  which 
was  no  other  than  that  of  breaking  open  the 
little  portmanteau. 

To  perform  this  operation,  he  had  recourse 
to  various  implements,  none  of  which  appeared 
likely  to  effect  his  purpose,  when  at  length  he 
resolved  to  cut  out  the  lock,  and  thmi  obtain 
access  to  the  articles  which  were  contained  in 
the  trunk.    In  making  this  attempt,  the  knife, 
which  was  extremely  sharp,  suddenly  shut  back 
with  great  force  upon  the  ball  of  the  thumb 
between  it  and  the  fore-finger,  which  caused  a ' 
most  extraordinary  effusion  of  blood,  and  so 
much  pain,  that,  in  his  agony  and  rage  at  the 
moment.  Sir  Harry  threw  the  treacherous  wea- 
pon from    him  with  considerable  force.     It 
bounded  under  the  bed,  whence  it  was  drawn, 
bloody  as  it  was,  in  evidence  against  Merton. 

In  hopes  of  staunching  the  wound.  Sir  Harry 
bound  his  neckcloth  round  his  hand,  but  in 
vain;  and  he  relinquished  the  wrapper,  re- 
solving, as  men  sometimes  are  apt  to  do  when 
there  appears  no  remedy  for  an  evil,  to  let  it 
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tance  of  a  vessel  on  the  water,  added  to  his 
anxiety  for  the  trajet  of  the  boat,  made  it 
seem  an  age  to  him,  before    she  neared  the 
beach.     He  then  descended  by  a  zigzag  path, 
and  remained  in  a  state  bordering  upon  madness 
till  past  seven  o'clock.     At  a  distance,  he  saw 
one  solitary  man  walking  from  him,  and  near 
the  fishing-houses,  two  persons  evidently  em- 
ployed in  their  ordinary  avocations.     While  he 
remained  in  this  perilous  anxiety,  the  boat 
neared  the  shore,  and  the  man  whom  he  had 
seen  at  the  distance,  had  evidently  turned,  and 
was  approaching  him.     This  was  Merton  re- 
turning.    Sir  Harry  concealed   himself  in  a 
niche  of  the  chff,  and  looking  back  again  to- 
wards the  path  by  which  he  had  descended, 
saw  three  men  advancing,  evidently  in  pursuit 
of  him.    It  was  all  clear,  his  nocturnal  com- 
panion had  risen  thus  early  to  secure  the  at- 
tendance of  the  bailiffs,  and  not  a  moment  was 
to  be  lost.    The  boat  touched  the  beach,  when 
more  of  a  surf  than  was  agreeable  was  rolling 
in.     Lavington  watched  his  opportunity ;  and 
at  the  moment  when  the  distant  stranger  and 
the  coming  group  were  alike  hidden  by  cer- 
tain undulations  in  the  cliff  and  ground,  from 
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dentifted  him  at  this  distance,  the  companion 
»f  the  man,  whose  bed  was  drenched  in  blood, 
ind  whose  body  was  missing. 

What  more  was  wanting?— *the  blood  had 
leea  traced  from  the  bed-room  door  to  the 
iteep  edge  of  the  cliff  whence  the  murderer  had 
piecipitated  his  victim — it  was  the  spot  where 
[jMrington  had  first  stood  waving  his  handker* 
oliief.  From  the  beach  beneath.  Heaven  only 
knew  whither  he  had  dragged  him ;  but.  in  the 
Donfosion  of  evidence,  and  the  firm  belief  that 
one  man  of  the  two  was  actually  dead,  all  the 
iofbrmants  upon  the  occasion  had  in  the  first 
instance  mistaken  Lavington  for  Merton,  none 
^  them  having,  in  fact,  caught  a  glimpse  of 
the  latter  till  he  was  returning  from  his  length- 
Hied  solitary  walk. 

Upon  him  they  pounced.  The  blue  surtout 
^4he  drab  pantaloons — the  boots — the  figure 
were  the  same :  imagination  supplied  the  rest ; 
and  as  is,  alas!  too  often  the  case  in  mat- 
ten  of  equal  importance,  they  made  up  from 
the  circumstances,  as  they  mighi  have  hap- 
pened, a  chain  of  evidence  to  prove  that  they 
actually  had. 

lAvington  said,  that  when  on   board   the 
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mon  humanity  to  run  every  i 
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ignominious  death  the  man,  to  whose  unbappi- 
ness  he  had  already  so  materially  contributed. 

''  These,"  said  Layington,  '*  were  my  real 
feelings  the  instant  the  London  papers  reached 
me ;  and  at  all  events  I  should  have  been  here 
even  had  not  that  circumstance  occurred  in 
the  interval,  which  renders  my  position  in 
society  secure  from  the  intrusion  of  such 
▼isitors  as  those,  whose  attachments  induced 
me  to  fly  the  country.** 

.  "  Might  I  ask/'  said  the  Glossin  of  the 
History,  **  to  what  circumstance  this  new  se- 
curity is  owing  V 

"  By  the  death  of  my  uncle,  who  was  an  Irish 
Peer,  and  to  whose  title  I  succeed,'*  said  the 
Viscount  Kilcrockery — ^for  such  was  the  reat 
appellation  of  the  late  Sir  Harry  Lavington. 
**  The  Act  of  Union  secures  my  person,  and 
my  own  principle  will  secure  my  creditors  from 
any  farther  solicitude  upon  my  account.'* 

When  his  Lordship — since  such  he  was — had 
concluded  his  narrative,  it  was  put  into  an 
official  shape,  and  sworn  to.  He  signed  the 
statement,  and  took  his  leave;  and  the  high 
sheriff  having  determined  on  forwarding  the 
case  to  the  Home  Department,    received    a 
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stfflBg  Kmoiutnuice  od  the  part  of  Henry 
aguwt  his  farther  detentioD.  In  this  diiett- 
ma  the  waTering  T017  hardly  knew  what  10 
do;  bat  the  most  fortunate  accident  releaaed 
hiiB  from  the  dreadfiil  state  of  aniiety  to 
which  his  nerrons  dread  of  reapoosibility  bad 
redaced  him.  The  very  Minister  to  whom  be 
waa  BO  anxious  to  refer  the  case,  was  actually 
00  a  flying  riait  to  a  nobleman  in  the  coan^, 
to  whom,  sans  cirimome,  he  forthwith  pr»- 
oeeded,  having  Henry  in  his  carriage,  and  the 
Biatement  in  his  pocket.  Having  made  his 
bosiness  known,  the  case  was  coosideied,  and 
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obvious  reasons  I  have  suppressed  soma  minor 
details,  and  in  a  trifling  degree  changed  others, 
the  responsibility  of  a  Judge  becomes  awful ! 

To  discover  and  make  provision  against  all 
the  difficulties  of  criminal  jurisprudence,  appa* 
rently  requires  talents  and  abilities  more  than 
human ;  and  among  the  evils  extant,  even-  in 
oar  mild  and  salutary  code,  the  hct  that  an 
innocent  man  may  be,  and  in  many  cases  mu$i 
be»  committed  to  a  county  gaol,  and  remain 
there  for  months  in  durance,  before  he  can  by 
due  course  of  law  be  delivered,  ranks  in  my 
mind  with  the  foremost.  The  subject  has  been, 
perhaps  is,  under  the  consideration  of  our  Go- 
vernment, and  in  the  Home  Circuit  already  is 
the  mischief  in  a  certain  degree,  and  to  a  cer- 
tain  extent,  remedied ;  but  it  strikes  me  that 
hitherto  it  has  not  met  with  the  attention  it 
dtserves.  Were  the  pains  and  distress  which 
necessarily  accompany  imprisonment,  confined 
to  the  object  alone,  it  might  be  alleged  that 
in  all  cases  of  committal,  sufficient  evidence  of 
ciiminality  is  adduced,  on  the  score  of  general 
bad  character,  to  lessen  the  regret  felt  for  the 
person  committed.  But  we  should  look  to 
those  innocent  sufferers  dependent  upon  the 
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this  despatch  to  her,  was  the  bearer  of  his 
warm  and  friendly  note  to  Mr.  Wihnore,  to 
whom,  with  as  little  egotism  as  might  be  ex- 
pected under  the  circumstances,  Ke  expressed 
lua  misery  at  the  impression  which  he  ieared 
his  sister-in-law  had  taken  from  his  abrupt 
appearance  and  unfortunate  disclosure  of  the 
bidden  fact  of  Kate's  dishonour  to  her  father, 
imploring  him  to  intercede  with  his  wife  to' 
alter  her  opinion,  and  permit  him  to  pay, the 
last  mark  of  respect  to  the  remains  of  her  ex- 
emplary and  departed  father. 

Whether  Wilmore  upon  the  receipt  of  the 
letter  acted  upon  his  own  feelings,  or,  as  is 
more  probable,  took  council  from  Eliza,  I  can- 
not say.  Certain  it  was,  that  she  had  received 
a  blow  from  Merton,  from  which  she  had  de- 
clared she  never  could  sufficiently  recover  to 
encounter  him  again;  and  I  am  quite  sure, 
with  such  a  preconceived  dislike  to  the  man, 
his  offer  of  attending  the  remains  of  a  con- 
nexion, of  whom  while  living  he  never  took 
the  slightest  notice,  was  likely  to  irritate  ra- 
ther than  allay  any  angry  feeling  existing  in 
her  bosom.  How  this  was  I  am  unable  exactly 
to  inform  my  reader,  but  in  reply  to  the  cordial 
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ud  ftnxiooa  epplication  of  Henry  to  be  pa* 
raiUed  by  cveiy  act  of  attention  to  heal  d» 
wound  he  had  bo  unintentionally  inflicted,  ud 
mark  his  reapect  for  the  deceased,  he  receiTcd 
K  coU  note  from  Mr.  Wilvoore,  who  presented 
luB  compUmenti  to  Mr.  Merton  and  fett  highly 
honoured  hy  his  letter  juat  receired ;  that  nei- 
ther the  melancholy  circumstancea  in  whidi  Iw 
was  placed,  nor  the  health  of  Mrs.  Wilmon, 
•dmitted  the  posaibility  of  th^r  receifinj;  «■ 
aiton  of  any  sort ;  and  that  with  respect  to 
Mr.  Merton's  intention  of  staying  for  Mr. 
^heriogton'a  fimeral,  it  was  proposed  to  cod- 
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acquaintance,  merely  to  bring  distress  into  its 
circle,  and  establish  himself  as  a  sort  of  bug- 
bear in  the  memory  of  all  its  members. 

To  stay  where  he  was»  was  now  useless. 
Whither  should  he  go  T  Had-  circumstances 
conspired  that  way,  an  immediate  excursion  to 
Paris  would  have  been  undertaken;  in  the 
present  state  of  his  affairs  this  he  could  not 
compass;  and,  therefore,  limiting  himself  for 
the  present  to  a  return  to  the  metropolis,  he 
left  the  scene  of  all  his  later  sorrows  and 
celebrity,  and  reached  the  well-known  door  of 
Steevens's  the  following  afternoon. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 
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gainst  Sir  Harry  Lavington,  interposed  a  most 
erious,  and  apparently  insurmountable  barrier 
»etween  himself  and  ber,  and  the  fulfilment  of 
heir  most  anxious  wishes. 

With  her  mind  full  of  painful  solicitude  upon 
his  very  important  point,  harassed  by  the  con- 
innal  inuendos  and  observations  of  her  mother^ 
;alled  by  the  daily  sight  of  the  depraved  wo- 
nan  who  had  stolen  her  Harry  in  the  first 
Qstance — (for  Mrs.  Merton  was  living  in  great 
plendour  in  Paris  with  her  young  Count;)  and 
ortured  into  a  perfect  sense  of  her  own  misery, 
»y  perpetually  beholding  the  happiness  of  her 
K>8om-friend  Miss  Neville,  now  Mrs.  Wilson, 
yho  enjoyed  in  the  society  of  her  "  George,** 
i8  she  called  him,  a  life  of  enviable  felicity,  my 
tnhappy  Fanny  began  to  sink  under  the  weight 
if  her  contending  feelings.  v 

She  began  to  reason  upon  her  uncom- 
brtable  state,  and  therefore  I  am  apprehen- 
ive  her  love  began  to  cool:  not  that  she 
^uld  ever  be  induced  to  give  up  Henry 
or  another;  but  she  began  to  think  that  it 
ronld  be  better  to  relinquish  all  hope  of  a 
i^>py  termination  to  their  loves,  and  abandon- 
iig  the  delusion  upon  which  she  had  now  so 
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long  nbcuted,  derote  herself  to  &  life  of  to 
tade  and  Boiroir,  as  she  had  professed  it  l 
iotoitioD  to  do,  in  the  first  letter  she  vrote 
McttoD  afta  hii  laarriage. 

Hts.  Meadows  had  found  \a  the  son  of  I 
old  fiwkd  the  departed  button-maker,  what  i 
(•riatociatic  as  her  notions  were,)  thong 
wovid  be  an  ezceUeot  match  for  Fanaj.  1 
was  wealthy  beyond  calculaUon,  good4ooka 
maA  good-aatsred;  and  by  the  description  of  I 
Atnetax  and  disposition,  as  giren  by  U 
mUandshanks    his  mother,  ereiy  thing 
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were  all  wearing  down  her  constitution^  and 
trying  both  her  health  and  temper.  None 
but  those  who  have  suffered  the  pang  of  strug- 
gling with  strong  feeling,  seeming  happy  while 
the  heart  is  breaking,  and  forcing  the  spirits 
into  something  like  companionable  gaiety^  can 
duly  appreciate  the  poor  girl's  situation. 

But  when,  coloured  according  to  her  mo- 
ther's fancy,  she  heard  the  news  of  Merton^s 
trial  for  murder,  unaccompanied  by  the  sequel 
of  Lavington's  appearance  alive,  it  was  with 
difficulty  she  supported  herself;  all  deceit,  all 
deception  was  then  vain :  her  agitation  was 
terrible ;  and,  left  as  she  was,  in  an  uncertainty 
tts  to  the  result  of  the  affair,  the  consequences 
of  the  shock  were  so  alarming,  that  a  violent 
fever  attacked  her,  and  for  several  days  her  life 
was  in  actual  danger. 

Henry  had,  during  this  interval,  written  to 
Blrs.  Merton,  giving  a  succinct  detail  of  all  the 
circumstances ;  but  this  letter  the  careful  mo- 
ther abstained  from  mentioning  to  her  daughter, 
grounding  her  concealment  of  the  receipt  of  it 
upon  an  order  given  by  the  physicians  that 
nothing  of  an  agitating  nature  should  be  com- 
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monicated  to  their  patieoU— for  the  French  doc- 
tors Baw,  with  a  glance  of  the  eye,  that  ba 
disorder  was  one  of  the  heart,  and  knew  that 
they  could  not  "  minister  to  a  ntind  diseased;" 
and  therefore  contented  themselTes  by  a  w- 
gatitx  practice,  and  an  injunction  that  nothing 
might  be  suffered  to  disturb  her  repose. 

When  my  reader  understands  that  Heuy 
felt  it  his  datyj  in  making  the  commnoicatiiw 
in  question,  to  mention  the  abandooment  of 
the  Melnlle  Island  establishmeDt,  (the  ill-eoo- 
cess  of  his  trial  with  Lavington  being  alreadjr 
notorious)  and   the  original  smallness   of  hit 
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sn  traced  to  one  of  the  political  diners  at  the 
1  at  Lowestoffe,  whose  note  having  been  ac- 
lentally  exchanged  by  the  landlord  with 
inry^s^  was  actually  despatched  to  pay  the  bill 
Yarmouth,  he  proceeded  to  his  lawyer's.  Mr. 
^mpleman  was  not  at  home.  He  called  the 
zt  day,  and  the  next — still,  not  at  home. 
\ef  three  or  four  ineffectual  visits,  the  oak 
mtys  sported,  and  not  a  clerk — not  a  porter 
en,  left  at  his  office,  (which  was  in  cham- 
rs),  Henry  was  a  good  deal  annoyed,  and 
18  proceeding  to  make  a  violent  noise  at  the 
iter  door,  to  rouse  the,  perhaps,  slumbering 
habitants,  when  a  gentleman,  whose  cham- 
rs  were  on  the  same  staircase,  and  opposite 
Mr.  Templeman'Sy  very  kindly  informed  him 
that  his  assault  and  battery  upon  the  portal 
3re  useless,  inasmuch  as  Mr.  Templeman  had 
ft  that." 

•*  Indeed,  ^ir! — And    pray,"  said    Henry, 
when  do  you  think  he  will  return  ?" 
'*  That  I  suspect,  nobody  can  presume  to 
less,"  replied  the  stranger. 
"  Gone  into  the  country,  I  conclude?"  said 
enry. 
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**  Oat  of  it,  I  rather  think,"  answered  thi 


"  Oh, — to  Bpeod  a  few  weeks  in  Fnncer 
aid  Henty,  at  the  moment  congntdatiDg 
himsdf.  thtt  something  like  business  would 
torn  u  ezcQse  for  &  tiip  to  Paris. 

**  No — it  is  generally  thought  he  hat  taia 
m  titp  to  Anoica — at  least  so  the  advertisaneDti 
ay  ?"  said  the  stnm|^r. 

**  Admtiaemeats ! — how  d'yon  mean.  Sir?" 
■aid  Meiton. 

"Oh!  yon  doot  know  the  history?" 
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"  Good  God !  how  very  surprising  P'  said 
Merton.  "  I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you.  Sir, 
for  your  information.  Good  morning.  Sir,  I 
thank  yon»  Sir/' 

**  Good  morning.  Sir,  you  are  extremely  wel- 
come/' said  the  stranger:  ''pray  don't  men- 
tion it,"  &c.  Sec.  And  so  the  afiair  ended,  and 
Merton,  with  his  benevolent  heart,  went  roam- 
ing back  to  Steevens's  across  Lincoln's- 
Inn-Fields,  looking  up  at  the  clouds,  and  mar- 
velling at  the  deceptive  appearances  of  man- 
kind ;  pitying  poor  Mrs.  Templeman,  and  won- 
dering what  could  have  induced  her  unhappy 
husband  to  commit  such  a  nefarious  crime. 

Upon  his  arrival  at  his  hotel,  he  found  a 
letter  from  the  tailor,  who  (as  I  before  men- 
tioned,) was  building  a  beautiful  cottage-om^e 
tipon  my  hero's  paternal  property,  in  reply  to  a 
demand  which  Henry,  being  rather  short  of  cash, 
had  made  i^n  him,  for  a  quarter's  rent,  then 
due  some  month,  or  so.  The  contents  of  the 
tailor's  answer  were  as  follows  : — 

"  Sir, 

"  I  received  your  letter  of  yesterday,  de- 
manding payment  of  a  quarterns  rent  for  your 


wuicu,  in  me  hnny  c 

dude  failed  to  do. 

c«pt  for  the  amount, 

Andn 

Yc 


"  Purchase !— Whal 

ania2ed;  nor  conld  h 

bosiness  in  its   true 

Gosling'B  attorney  waa 

evident  to  him,  and  ex 

man  having  got  Hrar 

to  assign  his  property 

to  the  trial,  had  during 

flnement,  and  previonalj 

England,  aold  to  Mr.  G 

was  moat  eager  to  pure] 

compact  little  freehold. 
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trifle  in  itself,  was  enough  to  ruin  him,  and 
stared  him  in  the  face  night  and  day,  like  a 
hideous  and  gigantic  vision,  threatening  in  time 
to  overwhelm  him. 

This  was,  indeed,  a  severe  blow,  and 
so  unexpected  too.  Whether  the  first  sug* 
gestion  which  Templeman  made,  of  assigning 
the  property,  formed  part  of  the  plan  to  get 
the  estate  into  his  own  bands,  or  whether,  hav- 
ing the  assignment,  it  was  too  great  a  tempta- 
tion to  be  resisted,  in  the  hour  of  flight  and 
embarrassment,  Henry  could  not  determine. 
Whatever  might  have  been  the  cause,  the  efl'ect 
was,  alas!  too  visible;  and  all  that  Henry  had 
left  in  the  world,  when  he  went  into  gaol,  he 
bad  lost  during  his  residence  within  its  walls. 

This  last  remnant  of  his  property  gone — 
himself  heart-broken  and  wretched,  was  it  asto- 
nishing that  Mrs.  Meadows  should  have  ab- 
stained from  communicating  the  detail  of  his 
misfortunes  to  her  daughter?  I  think  not: 
however,  justice  must  be  done  to  all  parties. 
She  took  the  earliest  opportunity,  consistent 
with  the  safety  of  her  child,  to  announce  her 
lover's  acquittal  from  the  dreadful  charge  which 

H  5 


and  vexation ;  she  was 
■hortly,  the  real  state 
thedemolitioa  of  those 
bad  BO  fondly  eDtertain 
ptrnfol  circttiDStaDces. 
ctawle  to  their  nnion,  of 
rioQs—tn  the  midst  of  h' 
ctpM  career,  had  comi 
her  wretdied  hoaband  1 
Dairowlyeacaped.  Dete 
abe  bad  gone  with  yoang 
iag  at  roiig»«t-ooir,  ah 
Ion  without  any  ceren 
kia  honour  implicated,  t 
doD  her  to  her  fate.  I 
not  brook  the  discoTei^ 
IB  the  morning,  anxioi 
mortificatioo  of  being  t 
the  lodEii^rB  which  the  ( 
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*'  It  is  in  vain  to  seekf  or  enquire  after 
me.  The  only  favour  I  condescend  to  ask,  if, 
that  from  this  moment  you  will  forget  me. 
When  this  reaches  you,  all  nvill  be  over  with 
me.  Leave  Paris — you  inay  else  be  involved  'in 
some  difficulty  on  my  account.— —Adieu. 

Kate  EthebinotoNc" 
(For  thus  she  signed  herself.) 

Astonishment  aiid  dismay  seized  the  Count, 
for  though  he  had  fulminated  his  determination 
to  withdraw  his  protection  from  her,  before  the 
company,  at  Frescati,  he  was  too  much  her  cap* 
tive  to  do  any  such  thing  in  reality.  He  raved, 
and  swore  and  stormed,  like  a  madman;  flew 
first  to  the  Police,  then  to  the  English  Ambassa* 
dor*s;  then  skirred  the  town  in  hopes  of  meet- 
ing her ;  overhauled  all  the  books  of  the  di- 
ligences in  the  Messageries  Royales;  sent 
forth  half-a-dozen  emissaries  in  as  many  direc- 
tions :  but  all  in  vain— no  news  could  be  pro- 
cured of  the  fair  fugitive,  until  some  four  or 
five  days  after,  when,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Seine,  between  Paris  and  St.  Cloud,  in  an  un- 
frequented spot,  were  found  the  bonnet  and 
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itnri  of  die  anhappy  woman.  To  the  fonoer 
WH  piBBed  m  note,  writtea  io  pencil,  put  of 
which  bad  been  (Aliteraled  by  the  dews,  oc 
noB.  appiqrtly  expreuive  of  the  writer*a  foN 
giiuma  of  ill  her  enemies ;  signed  with  the 
lettnsK.B. 

Upm  the  receipt  of  (hia  iatell^Dce,  Count 
laniiii^mitf  deputed  from  Paris,  bearing  iridi 
hm  as  a  idic,  the  shawl  of  his  belored  Kile, 
which  he  kissed  a  thousand  times,  reproschti^ 
fc^— i^,  at  least  ten  times  as  often,  for  baviiig, 
by  bia  inditereet  exposore  of  her,  at  the  gun- 
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All  Fanoy^s  hopes  were  not  qaite  extinguished^ 
mud  when  this  circumstance  took  place,  they 
were,  as  I  have  just  said,  re-kindled  to  a  certain 
extent  At  all  events,  she  calculated  upon  see- 
ing her  Henry  at  this  juncture ;  for,  since  any 
shew  of  grief  for  the  very  equivocal  loss  ha 
had  just  sustained,  would  be  little  better  than 
hypocrisy,  she  saw  nothing  which  could  rea* 
sonably  interfere  with  his  immediately  visiting 
them  in  Paris. 

Little  did  the  unfortunate  girl  imagine  what 
was  transacting  in  London,  at  this  period; 
little  did  she  picture  to  herself  the  real  situa-' 
tion  of  her  beloved  Henry.  He  could  not  go 
to  her ;  no,  not  if  she  had  called  on  him  even 
in  the  voice  of  distress.  He  might  hear — he 
might  pity — he  might  weep— he  might  die; 
but  no  power  of  his  own,  could  remove  him 
from  the  third  floor  of  the  King's  Bench  Prison, 
in  a  small  room  of  which,  he  had  been,  some 
days  previously  to  his  wife's  death,  securely 
lodged  by  several  creditors  of  that  said  wife ; 
who,  bearing  from  the  tailor  in  the  country, 
that  he  was  selling  ofi*,  thought  they  might  as 
well  lay  hold  of  him,  while  he  yet  had  some-* 


tliDgkft,  wberewithal  to  satisfy  th«ir  demancU 
vpoB  his  eccentric  lady,  which,  coojoiotly,  be 
it  Qoderatood,  amoonted  to  some  aevea  or 
eight  thooBand  poaads. 

Ueniy  of  course  could  do  nothing  under  hit 
circaiDBtaoces,  but  go  to  prison.  Any  ennn 
ddaya  which  the  law  might,  daring  the  long  n- 
flilioD,  have  afiorded  him,  were  but  ddays;  uid 
ho  reacdved  at  once  to  submit  to  the  confioe- 
noent.  whence  he  was  advised  to  release  himtdl 
a  dM  time,  mider  that  benevolent  Act  (wbicti 
like  all  other  excellent  measures,  it  liable  to 
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these  Tery  doubts  betrayed  her.  An  imrolmi'* 
taiy  exclamation  escaped  her ;  and  when  Mrs. 
Meadows  hastily  snatched  the  Gazette  from  her 
daughter's  hand^  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  her 
agitation,  a  tear,  just  dropped  upon  the  paper, 
pointed  out  the  dreadful  annunciation  which 
had  excited  her  terror  and  her  grief. 

Now  was  the  measure  of  her  woe  complete: 
there  was  no  detail — no  explanation — no  qualifi- 
cation of  the  circumstances — no  excuse,  nothing 
to  palliate  or  soothe.  Merton  was  in  gaol  for 
debt,  in  a  week  or  two  after  having  been  re- 
leased from  gaol,  upon  a  charge  of  murder! 
and,  such  is  the  nature  of  man — and  wo- 
man too, — that  the  very  accusation  of  crime, 
without  the  proof  of  it,  rests  upon  the  mind, 
and  is  ever  after  associated  with  the  name  of 
the  party  accused,  as  crime  itself. 

*'  That's  a  pleasant  thing,  indeed,  my  love," 
said  Mrs.  Meadows.  "  You  see  how  foolish 
all  hasty  attachments  are,  my  dear;  and  how 
aippearances  may  deceive.  Suppose  you  had 
married  this  man  instead  of  Miss  Ether- 
ington  — 


**  This  never  would  have  happened  to  him,' 
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■aid  Fanny.  "  Had  he  posaesaed  a  woman 
iriio  really  loved  him,  and  whom  he  really  loved ; 
who  would  have  made  hia  home  happy,  and 
have  kept  him  within  the  laoge  of  hia  own  do- 

meatic  comforts,  he  oever " 

*'  Staff  1  my  dear  Fanny, — nonaenae,  child  !— 
Do  you  imagioe  that  you,  a  poor  little  umple 
know-nothing  body,  could  have  given  a  tone  to 
the  characterofa  man  like  Merlon?  No,  no  :yoa 
cannot  be  so  vain  as  that :  and  certainly,  nheo 
we  look  back,  first  to  the  elopement,  which  I 
never  can  forgive — then  to  his  conduct  with 

that What  did  he  call  her? — Mrs.  Burke, 

in  the  park ;  then  the  tipsy  story,  which  I 
found   out   by  accident — then    his  neglect  of 
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*'  I  tell  yoa,  child,"  said  the  animated  mother, 
'*  I  like  the  man — extremely.'^ 

**  And  yet  you  blame  me  for  Uking  him  ex- 
tremely/' said  Fanny. 

**  I  donH;  blame  you  for  liking  an  agreeable 
person ;  but  I  blame  you  for  persisting  in  the 
nourishment  of  a  passion,  the  hopes  of  which 
never  can  be  realized/' 

''  For  mercy's  sake,  let  us  change  the  sub^ 
ject/'  said  the  poor  girl :  ''  he  is  wretched 
enough  now,  and  so  am  I ;  and  talking,  I  am 
afraid,  will  never  alter  my  feelings,  nor  h%$  cir- 
cumstances. However,  my  dearest  mother,  I  am 
not  deaf  to  reason  ;  I  am  not  blind  to  conviction* 
— Under  the  present  circumstances,  any  discus* 
sion  of  the  subject  is  useless — needless  :  pro* 
mise  never  to  force  me,  into  the  considenu 
tion  of  any  other  similar  topic,  and  I " 

Here  a  rap  at  the  doors  of  the  salon,  an* 
nounced  the  arrival  of  Tom  Mouldandsbanks, 
who  thus  inopportunely  arrived,  to  escort  the 
ladies  to  the  Luxembourg. 

"  There,  there,  dry  your  eyes,  Fanny,"  said 
her  mother :  '^  you  look  extremely  hideous ;  and 
pray,  now,  let  me  have  no  gloom — no  nonsense." 
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Poor  Fmnny !  with  faer  heart  throbbing,  and 
htr  head  sching,  was  forced  to  accept  the  ant 
of  ber  new  and  ardent  admirer,  whose  da- 
monog  asndnitieB  became  doubly  disagree- 
able, from  the  inaptitude  of  the  time  at  whidi 
be  bad  chosen  to  offer  them. 

Bat  irttat  were  poor  Henry's  feeUngs,  when, 
m  a  letter  which  Wilson  wrote  to  him,  at  the 
soBeitation  of  his  wife,  specially  moved  theiw- 
■Mo  by  her  friend  Miss  Frances  Meadows, 
be  KceiTed  the  intelligence  of  the  death  ot 
Kate.  Ue,  who  saw  the  extent  of  hi*  difficul- 
bea — who  knew  how  they  had  accnmolatad,  and 
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found  she  was  exposed  to  the  assiduities  of 
a  riTal,  his  absence  might  be  attended  with 
effects  of  more  than  negative  evil. 

It  was  at  this  point  of  his  history,  that  Henry 
met  with  the  most  unexpected  and  mysterious 
aid.  Reduced  literally  to  his  last  shilling, 
and  that,  procured  only  by  the  sacrifice  of 
some  useless  ornaments,  he  was  surprised  at 
receiying  a  bank  note  of  fifty  pounds,  in  an 
enrelope,  accompanied  by  these  extraordinary 
words : — 

**  Take  the  enclosed — use  it  during  your 
confinement.  When  it  is  gone,  another  shall 
succeed  it,  if  the  slightest  hint  on  the  subject, 
addressed  to  A.  B.  appears  in  the  Courier  news- 
paper. Much  more  is  your  due  than  the  writer 
of  this,  can  ever  furnish  you  with — maintain 
your  spirits ;  but  keep  this  communication  se- 
cret.    '  Le  bon  temps  viendra**' 

Le  bon  temps  viendra! — how  often  did  Henry 
repeat  these  words — a  thousand  times  more 
valuable  were  they,  than  the  supply  of  money 
which  he  had  received.     However,  the  whole 
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totor  of  the  note  was  extnordinaiy — ^be  hid 
a  right  to  more  than  hia  correspoDdent  conld 
famish  him  with.  That  be  had  a  right  to  any 
thing,  was  pleasing  intelligence.  Might  be 
not  announce  thia  new  viuon  to  the  Hea- 
dowses ?— No;  he  was  bound  to  secrecy.  It 
appeared  a  condition  of  the  loan,  or  gift,  or 
whatever  it  might  be  considered.  He  waspoi- 
xled — bat  there  was  a  dawn  of  light ;  and  ao 
buoyant  were  his  spirits,  so  ammated  his 
hopes,  that  when  be  went  to  bed,  after  an  hoar 
or  two  of  splendid  castle-huilding,  be  fdl  into 
a  more  profound  slumber  than  he  had  enjoyed 
since  bis  resideitce  in  this  strong  hold  of  the 
law. 

Had  Henry's  mind  been  more  at  eaae  thin 
it  was,  before  he  received  this  moat  seuoB- 
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to  his  departure  for  the  West  Indies,  where  he 
had  said  his  property  was  in  great  confusion, 
and  required  his  personal  attention,  in  the  fitct 
of  knocking  the  balls  about,  equipped  in  a 
flannel  jacket,  evidently  an  adept  in  the 
game  of  fives,  and  by  no  means  a  recent 
"  arrival.** 

I  seldom  stop  to  moralize — my  readers  must 
always  draw  their  own  conclusions;  I  merely 
go  on  with  my  narrative ;  but  if  I  ever  did  in- 
dulge in  a  reflection  or  two,  the  sight  of  this 
place  would  mightily  provoke  me.  That  losses 
in  trade,  inevitable  misfortunes,  carelessness, 
inattention,  or  decided  folly,  tend  greatly  to 
increase  the  number  of  its  inhabitants,  no  just 
observer  of  human  life  can  deny ;  but  when  I 
see  the  innumerable  candidates  for  the  honour 
of  a  residence  within  its  walls  or  neighbour- 
hood,  who  throng  our  streets,  and  systemati- 
cally involve  themselves  in  debt,  and  difficulty, 
without  a  chance  of  redemption,  I  Kft  up  my 
eyes  and  marvel ! 

The  man  who  wantonly  and  wilfully  runs  in 
debt,  must  do  so,  with  his  eyes  opep  to  one  of 
two  things— his  own  ruin  and  distress,  or  the 
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nan  sod  distress  of  the  confidiDg  tndeaman 
vbo  gives  him  credit.  The  wretched  Qerrou- 
Bon  of  a  life  of  pecuoiaxy  embarrassnieal, 
non  thftn  outweighs  the  unfair  eDJoymeot  0 
aojustifiable  laxuhes.  Would  an  Aldemutn  n 
lish  his  tuTt\e,  if  he  were  forced  to  eat  it,  sitbof 
on  the  light-rope  ^ — Answer  nie  that  qoestioo 
and  I  will  tell  you  the  sort  of  splendid  uaao] 
which  that  man  enjoys,  who  spends  double  hii 
income,  and  is  indebted  to  his  goldsmith,  hii 
tailoT,  and  his  coachmaker,  not  for  his  dishes,  hii 
dotfaes  and  his  carriages  only,  but  efen  fw 
the  privilege  of  using  them  at  tibertf . 
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tavern  dinner-bill,  or  some  such  matter,  many 
months  before,  to  ,be  Henry^s  debtor  some  six 
or  seven  guineas.  Anxious  to  pay  his  debt, 
but  more  anxious  not  to  appear  to  do  it  at  thitf 
moment,  when  Merton's  pecuniary  difficulties 
had  been  made  apparent :  he  desired  his  homme 
d^itffaires  in  London,  to  purchase  a  whole  ticket 
in  the  then  approaching  lottery,  and  enclose 
one  half  to  my  hero,  and  the  other  half  to  him* 
self  in  Paris.  By  this  little  ruse  he  thought  he 
might  with  delicacy  give  Henry,  in  lieu  of  his 
debt,  that,  which  in  real  marketable  value  was 
worth  more  than  the  amount  of  his  debt,  and 
which,  if  he  were  not  too  suspicious  of  his 
luck,  he  might  keep  until  time  and  fortune 
should  have  decided  upon  its  eventual  worth. 

This  little  cadeau,  Henry  received  as  it  was 
meant ;  and  knowing  by  the  provisions  of  the 
met  under  which  his  liberation  was  to  be 
eflfected,  that  this  property,  like  all  other  pro- 
perty he  might  possess  in  the  world,  would 
belong  to  his  creditors,  he  inserted,  it  in  his 
schedule,  and  acknowledging  Wilson^s  kind- 
ness prayed  fervently  that  it  might  turn  out  a 
prize  of  sufficient  value  to  discharge  his  debts. 
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and  though  he  was  suffering  in  his  person 
for  her  follies  and  yices,  he  still  antidpated, 
and  repeated  with  his  nameless  correspon- 
dent-^ 


"hZ    BON    TEMPS    VIBNDRa!'* 


VOL.  111. 
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as  the  chief  Commissioner  said.  uDcontami- 
nated  and  untainted;  and  found  himself  onoe 
more  at  liberty  in  the  streets  of  IiondoD,  with- 
out  five  shillings  in  the  worlds  and  with  no  re^ 
source  :bot  his  mysterious  friend  A*  B. — ^npt  in 
theaiew  road,  but  in  the  Courier,  tO:Viham.  he 
fdt  no  disposition  to  apply* 

Of  course,  Paris  was  the  plaqe  to  which  he 
longed  to  betake  himself,  and  assuredly  be 
would  most  speedily  have  deposited  himself  in 
one  of  the  diligences,  which  start  from  Picca- 
dilly, and  convey  their  unhappy  inmates  to  the 
French  metropolis  in  two  or  thnee  days,  at  an 
easy  expence,  had  he  not  read,  with  a  certain 
degree  of  wonder  and  delight,  the  following 
advertisement  in  the  newspapers :— ? 

**  If  the  Sou  and  Heir  of  the  late  James 
Merton,  of  Alford  Cottage,  in  the  County  of 
Surrey,  Esq.  will  apply  to  Messrs.  Hammond 
and  Daly,  Linooln'srinn  New-square,  matters 
vrill  be  communicated  to  him  of  the  greatest 
importance/' 

How  Henry's  eyes  sparkled  at  the  words ;  how 
they  gladdened  his  heart.     Here  it  was — ^here 

I  2 
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waa  the  eiplanatiou  of  all  the  mystery  about 
hk  lather's  will— here  was  the  denmumm 
of  all  his  difficulties.  He  had  anticipated  i 
change  of  fortune,  by  the  improving  cott- 
pUxion  of  his  minor  a£^Ts;  and  elated,  utd 
almost  Ittppy,  he  bounded  down  to  Meam. 
Hammond  and  Daly,  where  he  discovered  at 
once,  to  his  delight  and  astonishment,  thatldid 
Mtldenhall,  just  deceased,  had  bequeathed  him 
all  the  unentailed  property  of  which  he  was 
possessed,  amounting,  certainly  to  acren  tho*. 
aaod  pooads  per  annum,  but  in  all  probabili^ 
to  more  than  ten. 
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So  it  was ;  and  sach  a  tranaitibn  never  sure 
did  mortal  man  experience!  No  sooner  did  he 
hint  to  Messrs.  Hammond  and  Daly»  that  he 
fehould  wish  immediately  to  start  for  Paris,  but 
that  his  fands  were  inadequate  to  the  charges 
of  sach  an  expedition,  than  they  instantly  vo- 
lunteered being  his  bankers;  any  sum  he  might 
require,  any  accommodation  they  could  afford, 
were  at  his  command.  Should  they  do  this, 
ibould  they  manage  that  ? — ^They  were  on  the 
ftif  Vive  to  oblige  their  anticipated  client;  and 
Henry  having  mentioned  the  elopement  of  his 
late  attorney,  Mr.  Hammond  affected  4iardly  to 
know  him ;  treated  his  memory  without  respect, 
and  obtained  my  hero's  business,  by  his  well- 
timed  liberality,  for  which  I,  who  know  the 
world,  knew  of  course  he  meant  to  repay  him- 
self and  partner  hereafter. 

In  three  days,  a  thumping  brown  japanned 
tin  box  was  hoisted  up  to  a  shelf  in  the  office, 
painted  whereon  in  white  letters,  nearly  as  long 
as  Mrs.  Burton  Danvers's  name  on  her  opera 
box-door,  appeared  Henry  Merton,  Esq. 
all  capitals,  and  three  smaller  brown  japanned 
boxes  bearing  sundry  inscriptions,  such  as 
"  H.  M.  Baggiesford  Estate*'—"  H.  M.,  Esq. 
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of  which  wne  not  naore  mttrvelloM  than  tiie 

The  surprise,  the  astoni$hment»  the  joy  and 
the  ooilfu^on  whioh  my  berq'a  appearance  made 
in  the  Rue  de  la  Paix,  may  be  better  imagiQed 
than  eipreased.    He  had  taken  on  his  earriagef 
fhun  Calais,  and  despatched  one  of  l^is  ser- 
wnts  as  an  avant  courier  to  secure  horiies;  this 
Mta  was  tbe  bearer  of  a  letter  to  Wilson,  and 
sciached  the  French  Metropolis  some  bovrs  be- 
ibie  his  master.    The  letter,  the  inteUigence 
it  contained,  completely  overcame  pooji?  dear 
Fanny,  and  sent  her  to  bed  in  hysterics,  leavings 
Mr.  Tom  Mouldandshanka  considerably  below 
fuc,  in  a  t^e-d^iiu  \trith  her  amiable  moth^. 
;  Itt  a  short  time  arrived  tbe  hero  of  my  tale. 
I  need  not  say  how  he  was  received  hy  Mrs. 
Meadows.  He  was  always  charming,  and  never 
Hinted  any  thing,  except  five  or  six  thousand 
-year  to  make  him  the  very  paragon  of  per  fee- 
on*    Here  he  was,  adorned  with  all  the  advan- 
g^  wealth  could  give  him,  and  mirabile  diet  a , 
to  his  open  and  extended  arms  did  the  over- 
fed mother  throw  her  beautiful,  bewitching, 
1  half-fainting  child. 


uic  vara  moa  KiDdnesBec 
in,  so  sweetly  aod  soothi 
to  all  past  stHTows  was 
and  the  deepest  moumiii) 
Miss  Meadows,  who  felt 
the  ebenmBtances,  to  she 
memoTy  of  my  Lord  Mile 
Ibeir  fortimea. 

Beniy  haTmg  thus  trii 
himadf,  proposed  letoniii 
sore,  in  which  bis  intend' 
cordially  joined  ;  her  pi 
andshankaes  had  gone  i 
l^ny,  that  she  felt  the 
from  diem  the  better, 
tired  of  the  ncket  of  P 
little  domestic  quiet,  as 
sgreed  that  they  shonld 
and  so  proceed  to  London 
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own  family  on  the  other,  without  putting  them- 
selves in  the  least  out  of  the  way. 

**  Aren^t  yon  grown  taller,  my  dear  Henry  f* 
said  Mrs.  Meadows,  looking  at  Merton  through 
the  glass. 

*'  Not  that  I  am  aware  of,"  said  Henry. 

''Your  figure  is  vastly  improYed — ^how  much 
dearer  and  more  healthy  you  look  than  you 
did  !"  said  the  flattering  mother-in-law. 

**  My  health  has  been  pretty  good  consider- 
ing/' said  my  hero. 

"  Fanny,  my  life,^'  continued  the  exemplary 
parent,  ''  What  has  he  done  to  his  teeth  ?  how 
much  whiter  they  look  than  they  did  i" 

"I  see  no  difference,"  said  Fanny,  artlessly 
or,  perhaps,  mischievously.  She  was  aware, 
as  I  am  now,  that  the  improvement  in  his 
figure,  the  freshness  of  his  complexion,  and  the 
beauty  of  his  teeth,  had  their  origin  neither  in 
health,  nor  time,  climate,  nor  constitution,  but 
in  the  increased  seven  or  eight  thousand  pounds 
per  annum,  which,  like  varnish  on  a  picture, 
had  brought  put  all  the  perfections  of  Mr. 
Henry  Merton  to  his  mother-in-law's  scruti- 
nizing eye. 

Henry  staid  in  Paris  merely  just  to  traverse 
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Ae  Tnileriea,  the  migmficent  Lonne,  the 
ptibUc  gardens,  and  paUic  boildings ;  ud 
Id  three  days  after  bis  arrtTal  the  jojou  pat^ 
•et  off  on  their  retarn  to  England  hi|^ly  d» 
lighted,  some  with  their  srjour  in  Fiance, 
others  with  the  prospect  before  them  at  homt, 
but  all  feding,  iroin  whatever  eoorce  it  migfal 
arise,  faai^iness,  pare,  andistmbed  and  aoB/mr 
Ufied. 

To  describe  the  jonmey,  or  the  pasiagf. 
would  be  to  imply  an  ignorance  on  tiw  part  o( 
my  readers  with  which  I  should  fear  to  chsige 
them.    Eniybody  now  knows  his  Paoi  lad 
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did  combination  of  ^i^lt^w^^r  and  imnijiine  will 
make  apy  place  gay  in  the  coldesf;  weather  ^  and 
tp  these  reasons,  apd  one  more  important  still, 
mmy  be  attributed  the  popularity  of  the  nearest 
wateringrplace  to  the  Metropolis  in  tl^t  sea- 
son, when  London  presents  nothing  but  an  at- 
mo^here  of  the  colour  and  consistency  of  p^a- 
soup,  oceans  of  mud,  and  clouds  of  smoke. 

Ko  time  was  lost  in  finding  the  residence 
of  Mrs.  Neville,  who  received  the  party  with  * 
the  greatest  warmth  and  cordiality.  Every 
accommodation  was  afibrded  them  which  her 
house  contained;  beds  at  the  New  Steyne 
were  engaged,  a  late  dinner  ordered,  harmony^ 
joy  and  domestic  comfort  were  the  order  of 
the  day,  and  Henry  for  once,  and  at  last,  found 
himself  truly  happy. 

Wonders,  however^  like  evils,  seldom  come 
alone;  and  a  circumstance  had  occurred  that 
morning,  extraordinary  and  surprising  in  every 
point  of  view.  My  readers  have  not,  I  con- 
clude, forgotten  that  poor  Mary  Graham,  the 
victim  of  John  Felton  of  Haversfield,  junior, 
Esq.  bad  taken  up  her  residence  with  the  Ne- 
villes. Her  delight  at  seeing  the  Meadowses 
was  great,  but  their  surprise  was  fully  as  great 
as  her  pleasure  could  have  been,  when  they 
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hcBid  diat  old  Mr.  Feltoa  was  dead,  and  W 
bequeathed  her  fifteen  thoosand  poands! 

TUa  tntdligcDce  it  aeans  was  brought  to  her, 
wiUi  a  dieoqae  for  the  mooey,  by  the  yomg 
attotney  at  HsTerafidd,  whoae  affection  fa 
Miaa  Graham  in  eatlier  life  I  have  alreadj 
notioed.  It  was  erident  that  be  had  bad  t 
my  principal  share  in  the  ctmtrivance  of  the 
legacy,  and  that  by  bringing  the  news  ud  the 
Moaey  hiBsdf  to  Mary  he  had  boped  to  reap  the 
frataoflusactiTity  and  inflnence.  Hewais^ 
ccKty  attached  to  the  girl,  aod  in  all  probe- 
bfity,  bad  ibe  not  formed  the  ronantic  attach- 
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duced  Miss  Maiy  (Graham  to  reject  his  oflfer? 
Ghiess,  reader^  guess  till  you  are  tired^  and  you 
will,  in  all  probability,  never  hit  the  real  rea- 
son of  her  refusal.  It  must  be  told;  and  as  it 
is  creditable  to  both  parties,  I  see  no  harm  in 
telling  it  now — her  heart  and  hand  were  not 
hers  to  give.  The  evening  before  the  arrival 
of  the  man  and  his  money,  she  had  accepted 
an  offer  of  marriage,  from  Major  Rushbrook^ 
the  discarded  lover  of  Fanny  Meadows. 

Mark  this  fact,  and  remember  hereafter  what 
a  forcible  illustration  it  is  of  my  proverb.  It 
is  true,  the  same  unsophisticated  innocence 
which  kept  her  silent  when  her  admission  into 
Mrs.  NeviUe's  family  was  under  discussion, 
sealed  her  lips  when  the  Major  threw  himself 
at  her  feet  and  confessed  himself  her  willing 
slave  for  life.  Never  was  man  more  perfectly 
happy  than  the  Major,  when  the  consenting 
sigh  of  the  blushing  girl  announced  her  reci- 
procity of  feeling;  so  that,  adding  this  couple 
to  the  rest  of  the  assembled  party  on  the  Ma^ 
rine  Parade,  perhaps  we  may  say  so  much  joy 
never  was  divided  amongst  the  same  number  of 
persons  before,  nor,  perhaps,  since. 

But  of  all  joy,  who  felt  such  joy  as  Henry  ? 


His  wwL,  mdeed,  rapture.  It  seemed  u  if 
ill  im  woes  were  to  be  recompenaed  to  him 
at  onee:  all  diffieolties  were  dow  smoothed— 
all  pnplezities  wwe  now  unreTeUed;  and 
naUy,  as  if  by  "  prondeotial  interfereoce,"  be 
wai  at  ooec,  almost  nianelloasly  pat  inlo 
pomciHM  of  wealth,  beauty,  and  bappinesi— 
the  apfwreot  anthor  of  all  these  adnotagei 
beiag  to  hin  a  perfect  stranger. 

Major  ^shbrook,  in  whom  Henry  now  saws 
gfcat  many  good  qiulities,  and  for  whom  since 
be  had  irrevocably  renoonced  Fanny,  be  resUy 
(elt  a  regard,  inspired  by  bis  extremely  pies- 
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Hie  Major  never  surmified  the  ctuse  of 
lady's  wealth ;  and  having  no  suspicions,  made 
no  enqniries — wherein  he  shewed  his  wisdom ; 
not  but  that  Mrs.  Gage  of  Harersfield  was  one 
of  those  wonders  in  the  world,  to  whom  I  have 
before  had  occasion  to  allude  in  this  story. 

Henry,  however,  resolved  to  dash  up  to  Lon* 
don  with  his  bride  elect ;  and  though  nobody 
but  doctors  were  to  be  seen  in  town  at  that 
time  of  the  year,  still  he  thought  he  might 
shew  his  skill  in  horsemanship  even  to  those, 
and  caper  and  curvet  upon  his  beautiful  blood 
bay,  with  his  aristocratic  groom  passag- 
ing the  streets  at  his  heels ;  in  short,  with  the 
wealth  came  the  pretension,  with  the  preten* 
sion  came  the  ambition,  and  my  hero,  unused 
to  content  in  adversity,  seemed  little  better 
calculated  to  attain  to  it  in  prosperity. 

The  Meadowses  and  Henry  travelled  toge- 
ther, and  seldom  had  they  journeyed  under 
such  very  agreeable  circumstances;  for, 
although  the  young  man's  mind  was  a  little 
disturbed  by  the  sudden  metamorphosis  he 
had  undergone,  still  there  was  Fanny,  smiling 
and  blushing,  and  looking  happy  and  angry, 
and  cross  and  arch,  and  ten  thousand  different 
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ways,  u  faia  wit  or  hiB  waggery,  his  love  or  hit 
■mbition,  betrayed  themMlTeB  in  his  wonU, 
nliicli  flowed  with  a  Tolability  and  animatioD 
perfectly  qqubueI  with  him. 

Arrived  once  more  in  the  Metropolis,  tbe 
happy  party  drove  to  Thomas's  in  Beriteky- 
iquare,  where  the  ladies  resolved  to  renuin  till 
the  solemniaatioD  of  the  marriage,  which  my 
hero,  who  had  been  so  accuetomed  to  disap- 
pointment and  misfortune,  declared  should  not 
be  delayed  beyond  ten  days.  Mrs.  Meadow* 
saw  no  just  cause  or  impediment  why  this  ar- 
dent and  earnest  request  should  not  be  complied 
with,  and  aocor&ngly  the  Thursday  week  after 
their  arrival,  was  fixed  for  the  happy  day,  aod 
all  the  cnemonies  and  arrangemeots  were 
laid  down  in  a  programme  with  ihe  ( 
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beloved  at  the  hotel-^-saontered  down  to  Gray's, 
looked  out  a  few  diamonds,  tossed  over  some 
amethysts,  enquired  the  price  of  a  pretty  set 
of  Turquoise;,  lounged  out  again,  drove  to 
Rundell's,  overhaled  patterns  of  plate,  and, 
above  all,  himself  tendered  the  delicate  third 
finger  of  Fanny's  left  hand  to  a  bunch  of  rings, 
fitted  it  himself,  and  bought  the  mystic  symbol 
which  was  to  make  her  his;  so  superstitious 
was  he,  and  so  resolved,  that  nobody  should 
purchase  or  keep  it,  except  himself. 

In  such  exquisite  little  fooleries  did  he  con- 
same  the  day;  escorted  them  to  the  hotel — 
mounted  his  horse — did  a  little  park— dirtied 
his  boots,  and  splashed  an  apple-woman  at 
the  comer  of  Grosvenor-street  with  his  curvet- 
tings — returned  to  dress  for  dinner,  and  at 
seven  found  himself  domesticated  with  his 
beloved,  and  her  mother,  the  which  he  mights 
ily  enjoyed,  resolving  at  the  same  time  that 
no  persuasion  upon  earth  should  induce  him 
to  admit  of  Mrs.  Meadows's  residence  with 
them  after  his  marriage.  He  had  seen  too 
much  of  this  sort  of  thing  to  suffer  its  exist- 
ence under  his  own  roof:    being  quite  sure. 
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Aat  wbtBtrer  there  k  an  old  coonBellor,  then 
it  DO  tuppineSB— «kba  she  leads  herself  m 
>  paitisan  of  the  youDger  woman,  or  aWrmtd 
for  her  own  safety,  coojarea  up  eviU  what 
they  do  not  in  reality  exist:  and  thus  in  ooe  W17 
or  anothec  keeps  the  nUnage  in  a  state  of  u- 
eomfbitaUe  initatioo,  by  a  syatem,  the  ec- 
iatence  of  which,  no  man  of  seme  will  tn&i, 
and  DO  womao  of  feeling  advocate. 

How  sparided  the  champagae,  bow  panid 
the  merry  joke,  how  smiled  the  loTcly  pA, 
how  talked  her  animated  mother  on  thii 
Uissfiil  day  who  shall  tell  ? — snch  a  aieal  wen 
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SheMvrick,  of  the  hovae  of  Sheldwick  and 
Worton,  who  inFomui  me  that  I  have  too.  has- 
tily admitted  your  claim  upon  the  legacy  of  our 
late  client  Lord  MildenhalL  He  states,  in  very 
distinct  terms,  that  you  are  not  the  eldest  son 
of  the  late  Mr.  Masgrave,  of  Alford  Cottagey 
and  has  indeed  produced  some  ?ery  extraordi* 
nary  documents  to  prove  the  fact  against  us.  He 
has  but  this  morning  iretomed  from  Ireland, 
where  he  has  been  staying  on  profisssional  busi* 
nessy  which  accounts  for  the  delay  which  has 
taken  place  in  his  proceedings.  I  should  go  to 
you  myself,  but  that  I  am  particularly  engaged 
at  dinner  at  seven,  (I  send  my  servant  forward 
with  this  from  Gloucester  Place  where  I  dine,) 
besides  which,  I  apprehended  that  I  might  not 
find  you  at  home,  or  if  at  home,  diaengf^ed  at 
this  time  of  the  day. 

"  The  subject  is  of  great  importance,  and  I 
confess  I  do  not  like  the  general  appearance  of 
the  case  ;  perhaps  you  will  do  me  the  favour  to 
call  here  at  one  to-morrow,  when  I  will  take 
eare  Mr.  Sheldwick  shall  meet  you  at  cham- 
bers, and  we  will  proceed  with  the  investiga- 
tion of  his  client^s  claim,  but  I  think  it  only 
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—-quite  absurd  alanning  their  feelings ;  because 
there  could  be  no  doubt — certainly  not.  Mr. 
Hammond  was  all  wrong — at  least  so  Henry 
determined ;  and  although  the  letter  had  cer- 
tainly the  effect  of  breaking  his  spirits,  and 
destroying  his  peace  of  mind  for  the  moment, 
it  could  do  no  mOre. 

In  this  fidgety  manner  the  evening  passed : 
coffee  came  —  chasse  —  candles  —  bed-time. 
They  parted  for  the  night,  and  while  the  un- 
sophisticated Fanny  lay  thinking  first,  and 
dreaming  afterwards,  about  bride-cake,  favours, 
love,  and  lace,  Henry  vras  ruminating  upon 
the  new  and  unexpected  evil  which  had  started 
up  in  the  midst  of  his  joy  like  a  frightful 
qpectre  in  the  middle  of  a  bridal  feast. 


•'  I  Bad  she  lores  lim  mnt 

Lore  tMcbn  cuoDing  eren  to  ion 
ABd  where  he  fcb  poMnooa,  hi 
b  to  dif  dcrp  within  a  heart,  am 
Lit  hid,  and  like  a  miicT  in  the  i 
To  fca»t  alone."  . 

Henry,  as  it  may  easil; 
Dervoafily  anxious  for  the  : 
6xed  by  Mr.  Hammond  foi 
Mr.  Sheldwick ;  and  my  rea 
comprehend  the  sort  of  f< 
was  tonnented,  when  he 
breakfast-Uble,  two  or  tbr 
little  trinket  cases,  just  ai 
which  delight  the  eyes  and 
of  blooming  brides,  and  i 
waids  Mr.  Elmore  appearec 
fore  the  hotel  windows,  w 
away  thorough-bred  ftill-bl 
intended  for  Fanny's  own 
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firom  Leaden  had  brought  patterns  of  trim- 
filings  and  drawings  of  hammer-cldths,  and  die 
deuce  knows  what  else*  for  Miss  MeadoWs's 
selection  and  approbation.  The  sickening 
apprehension  with  which  every  one  of  these 
arrivals  filled  his  anxious  mind,  and  the  ab- 
stracted indifference  with  which  he  turned  over 
the  pretty  specimens  of  taste  submitted  to  the 
inspection  of  the  family  party,  formed  a  strong 
contrast  to  the  unqualified  gaiety  of  the  pre- 
dediDg  day. 

Mrs.  Meadows  saw  that  something  had  oc- 
curred, and  began  to  feel  a  doubt  as  to  the 
rsttlity  of  Henry^s  good  fortune.  She  conjured 
op  a  thousand  little  odd  circumstances  in  h^ 
imagination,  and  in  less  than  a  couple  of  hours, 
was  more  than  half  sure  that  it  was  a  ruse 
of  the  lover  to  obtain  her  consent  to  his  mar- 
riage  with  Fanny.  She  did  not  impart  the  whole 
of  her  suspicions  to  Fanny,  and  if  she  bad,  the 
iimoeent  girl  would  have  laughed  at  her  fears 
smd  ridiculed  her  suspicions. — fie  that  as  it 
may,  Henry  arrived  at  Mr.  Hammond's  cham- 
bers at  half-past  twelve. 

Mr.  Hammond  was  engaged.  Henry  waited 
in  an  ante-room*    Mr.  Hammond  appeared  in 


udced  Henry. 

"  Ye«,  Sir,  he  is  coi 
imp. 

And  he  left  the  roo 
tbe  door  aomewhst  saot 
ever,  retnnui^  no  per 
HwnmODd  in  the  inte 
made  cmdent  to  my  ht 
been  «i&  lum,)  dw  cle 

"  Mr.  Hammond  w 

TUs  English  bitoyeii 
ry,  and  nnguied  ill. 

He  entered  tbe  ape 
te  boose. 

"  Good  morning,  H 
moad,  who  was  writin: 
be  barely  laised  his  eye 
not  even  motioning  to 
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**  It  is  just  one,"  said  the  lawyer,  continuing 
his  letter ;  '*  Mr.  Sheldwick  will  be  here  im- 
mediately, I  dare  say/' 

Henry  was  a  good  deal  startled  at  the 
change  of  manner  so  evident  in  his  formerly 
civil  and  obsequious  companion.  He  cast  his 
eyes  round  the  room,  and  in  the  place  where 
•his  large  brown  box  had  heretofore  stood,  there 
was  a  "  hiatus,  valde  dejiendus  I" 

"  I  am  afraid,  Mr.  Merton,*^  said  Hammond, 
folding  up  his  now  finished  letter,  *'  we  were 
somewhat  too  hasty  in  our  proceedings  upon 
Lord  Mildenhall's  legacy." 

"  I  was  extremely  surprised  at  your  letter  of 
last  night,"  said  Henry. 

"  I  see  no  hope  at  all  for  you.  Pray,  were 
you  ignorant  of  the  existence  of  your  brother?" 

"  Completely.  Indeed,"  said  Henry,  "  so 
entirely  ignorant  of  the  fact,  that  it  will  re- 
quire some  very  strong  proofs  to  induce  me 
to  give  credence  to  the  story  your  friend  Mr. 
Sheldwick  has  raised  upon  the  subject." 

"  As  for  the  fact,  Mr.  Merton,  there  is  no 
doubt  whatever,  for " 

Here  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Sheldwick  put  an 
end  to  their  conversation;  and  as  he  entered  the 
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Heory  ingtaotly  recognized  him  as  tbe 
wbo  had  cidled  upon  him,  shortly  after 
Ae  death  of  his  &tber. 

.  "  Mr.  Merttm,  Hr.  Sheldwick,"  said  flan- 
■cud. 

**  I  ban  ueo  Mr.  Merton  before,  ai  I  dan 
■ay  ke  remembers,"  said  the  new  comer,  bow* 
ing  aomewhat  rormaUy.  "  Tbe  vint,  Mr.  Hcr- 
ton,  which  I  paid  you  after  tbe  death  of  jow 
pwent,  was  connected  with  the  subject  ander 
diacaaaioa  now.  The  object  c^  that  rait  «ai 
to  aacertaiD  whether  yon  were  ignorant  «f 
tbe  hct  which  it  now  becomes  my  doty  to 
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worlds  as  I  shall  immediately  shew,  my  Lord 
Mildenhall  has  bequeathed  such  valuable  pro* 
perty ;  but  the  second  son  of  your  father,  and, 
as  you  must  be  conscious,  having  no  claim 
whatever  upon  his  Lordship,  whose  name  even, 
I  believe  to  have  been,  till  after  his  death,  un- 
known to  you.'' 

"  I  admit  that.  Sir ;  but *" 

*^  Stay,  Mr.  Merton,  *'  I  should  not  attempt 
to  set  up  the  claim  of  your  elder  brother '* 

''  If  I  have  an  elder  brother,  I  shall  admit 
his  claim  certainly ;  but " 

**  Not  merely  because  he  is  your  elder  bro- 
ther assuredly,"  said  Sheldwick,  **  but  because 
as  I  shall  prove " 

*'  What  I  mean  to  say,"  said  Merton,  irri- 
tated to  a  certain  degree  by  the  pertinacious 
adherence  of  the  lawyer  to  the  fact  of  his 
having  an  elder  brother, — "  what  I  mean  to  say 
is,  that  if  it  can  be  proved  that  I  have  so  near 
a  relation  in  existence,  and  am  ignorant  of  it, 
I  shall  be  quite  ready  to  admit  any  other  alle- 
gation or  assertion,  which  you  may  please  to 
make.'' 

'M  am  sure,''  said  Hammond,  wishing  to 
soothe,  "  I  am  quite  sure  that  Mr.  Sheldwick 
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will  advance  nothing  which  ha  cannot  tutrally 
anpport  and  Bubstantiate." 

"  Legally,  perhaps,"  muttered  my  hero. 

"  The  truth  in,  Mr.  Merton,  and  it  is  a  tratb 
of  which  I  know  you  to  be  ignorant,  your 
fathei  was  twice  married  [" 

"  Twice  married  I"  exclaimed  Henry. 

■'  That  is  the  feet,"  said  Sheldwick  :  "  I  bate 
all  the  documents  to  prove  it,  the  certificate  of  bi» 
former  marriage  is  at  this  moment  in  my  hand." 

"  Can  it  be  possible  that  I  should  thus  long 
have  been  kept  in  ignorance  of  a  tact  so  im- 
portant ?" 
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liulity.  I  should,  in  his  circumsiances,  doubt 
the  possibihty  of  such  a  coQcealment  ia  the 
long  intercourse  of  such  a  life  as  was  led  by 
his  father  and  himself,  into  which,  from  all 
I  have  heard,  no  single  dissension  crept,  and 
where  there  appeared  to  exist  nothing  but  har- 
mony and  affection." 

**  You  estimate    the  excellence  of  my  late 
parent  very  justly,"  said  Henry. 

*•  But,'"  continued  the  lawyer,  "  the  asto- 
nishment and  wonder  will  cease,  when  you  are 
informed  that  a  bond  of  secrecy,  under  the 
weighty  penalty  of  forty  thousand  pounds, 
closed  your  parent's  lips  upon  the  subject ;  and 
during  the  life  of  Lord  Mildenhall,  the  facts 
which  I  am  now  compelled  by  circumstances  to 
detail  to  you,  never  could  have  been  divulged 
to  you  by  your  father,  without  the  danger  of 
incurring  that  serious  forfeiture.^' 

*'  Good  heaven!"  exclaimed  Henry,  "  what 
action  had  my  good  father  ever  committed 
which  possibly  could  require  such  secrecy]*' 

"  You  shall  be  satisfied,"  said  Sheldwick, 
and  proceeded — *•  When  your  father  was  about 
your  present  age,  he  became  acquainted  with 
Lord  Mildenball's  family ;  his  lordship's 
daughter  being  at  that  time  seventeen.    Cir- 


talents  accorded  and  ass'i 
fortunately  did,  in  this  insti 
0U8  intercourse  should  ha 
feelings  of  friendship  into 
pare,  but  somewhat  more  i 

"  1  need  not  repeat  the 
tion,  that  those  moat  inten 
are  the  last  to  see  the  op 
circumstances  upon  the  I 
those  with  whom  tfaey  are 
Btantly  associated.  Lord  \ 
nothing  of  the  progress  of 
ment  for  the  Lady  Anne,  n< 
of  feeling  upon  ^  part, 
eTident  to  every  casual  v 
and  he  went  on  toleratin 
encountging,  (from  his  igi 
ence)  the  tender  sentime 
both  their  young  hearts. 

"  There  are  kind  and  oi 
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hall,  who  undertook  the  task  of  opening  his 
Lordship's  eyes  upon  the  subject  of  this  grow- 
ing attachment,  which  of  cours^  he  did  from 
the  purest  possible  motives,  from  a  desire  to 
prevent  the  distressing  consequences  which  he 
(tenderly  alive  to  the  interests  of  the  house  of 
Mildenhall)  saw  rapidly  approaching  to  a  crisis, 
and  not  from  any  envy  of  your  father  in  his 
success  with  the  daughter  of  the  peer,  who 
had,  be  it  observed,  before  this  period,  carried 
herself  somewhat  scornfully  and  coldly,  and 
suffered  more  than  one  suitor  to  plead  in  vain, 
and  amongst  the  number,  the  specious,  plau- 
sible, disinterested  Mr.  Malcolm  himself. 

**  You  are  not, ,  if  /  am,*'  continued  Sheld- 
wick,  ''  past  the  age  duly  to  appreciate  the 
force  of  love,  the  power  of  such  a  passion  at 
least,  as  that,  which  inspired  the  young  couple 
of  whom  I  am  now  speaking.  Lord  Milden- 
hall did  all  that  a  proud  lord  and  a  passion- 
ate father  could  do — ^he  discarded  Mr.  Merton, 
he  banished  him  from  the  presence  of  his 
daughter,  and  closed  the  massive  gates  of 
Mildenhall  castle,  eternally  against  him ! 

''  There  are  various  modes  of  treating  the 
same  complaint,  Mr.  Merton,''  said  Sheldwick, 
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felt  love  of  woman  is  to  be  shaken  by  such 
a  superficial  arrangement?  In  days  of  ro- 
mance, when  the  Lady  Dunallan's  spacious 
castle  was  inhabited  by  feudal  barons  and 
warlike  chiefs,  when  dungeons  were  to  be 
found,  yawning  like  graves  for  living  victims* 
where  bound  to  the  massive  column  or  the 
heavy  ring-bolt,  the  poor  suffering  virgin  mighl 
expiate  her  love  and  her  indiscretion  in  soUtude, 
in  chains,  and  even  in  death ;  this  wild  scheme, 
properly  aided,  might  have  broken  her  spirit 
or  her  heart ;  but  in  the  later  times  of  the 
world,  when  men  live  at  hotels  in  London,  while 
mail-coaches  roll  over  even  roads,  and  letters 
travel  in  white  leathern-bags  from  Lombard- 
street,  nor  towers,  nor  dungeons,  nor  distant 
castles,  will  check  the  operation  of  that  master- 
passion  with  which  the  hearts,  the  minds,  the 
very  souls  of  your  father  and  Lady  Anne  Bur- 
foi'd  were  so  entirely  possessed ! 

"  Shall  I  confess,  that  from  this  solitude,  the 
wretched  girl  wrote  to  her  beloved,  told  him 
the  place  of  her  confinement,  confessed  her 
longing  desire  to  see  him,  and  renewed  in  her 
letter,  those  vows  which  she  had  personally 
exchanged  with  him  long,  long  before. 

K  6 
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when,  upon  his  arrival  at  Dunallan,  he  disco- 
▼ered  that  nothing  but  the  marriage  of  his 
daughter  with  her  favoured  lover,  could  pre* 
serve  her  reputation,  or  procure  a  legitimate 
heir  to  the  honours  of  his  noble  house. 

**  He  could  have  borne  to  see  his  daughter  die 
at  his  feet,  but  to  see  her  living  and  recovering, 
only  to  bring  eternal  shame  and  disgrace  upon 
his  fiEunily,  was,  I  may  say,  without  doing  any 
injustice  to  his  feelings,  a  more  painful  spec* 
tade.  There  was  but  one  step  to  be  taken  to 
avoid  the  dreaded  exposure :  the  marriage  of 
the  lovers  was  indispensable,  and  in  order  the 
better  to  conceal  the  exact  period,  at  which  the 
ceremony  took  place,  it  was  decided  that  it 
should  be  performed  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Dunallan  Castle.  This  was  accordingly  ar- 
ranged, and  here  I  have  the  certificate  of  that 
marriage,  as  solemnized  by  the  Reverend  Hugh 
Morgan,  witnessed  by  Watkin  Jones,  and 
Llewellyn  Evans  " 

Mr.  Sheldwick  here  produced  the  certificate, 
which,  however  satisfactory  as  evidence,  was 
by  no  means  an  agreeable  document  to  the  eyes 
of  poor  Henry. 

<*  In  a  certain  time  after  the  marriage,  which. 


nuoQ  and  difttresft  of  mi 
uQdergoD£,  and  died  in 
her  age. 

"  The  issue  of  this  i 
the  eldest  sod  of  Jam 
Cottage ;  here  is  the  i 
ftt  lipldmnprdda  Chui 
god-fatbera  and  god-n 
Rcorded,  Morgaa  Lewi 
Martha  Jones." 

"  This  is  as  clear  ai 
mobd. 

"  It  may  require  a  li 
Mr.  MertOD,  who  peH 
howerer  nearly  connec 
Lord  Mildenhatl,  to  sh 
tfaer  does  not  inherit 
aU  the  estates  of  his 
troth  is,  that  Lord  Mild 
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married  aprain.  By  this  second  wife  he  had  a 
son,  and  two  daughters ;  and  now  I  shall  shew 
you  why  you  have  been  kept  in  ignorance  of 
these  circumstances,  till  the  present  period/' 

"  If  you  please/'  said  Henry ;  who,  instead 
of  listening  with  anxiety  to  the  sequel  of  the 
history  which  had  destroyed  all  his  hopes  of 
happiness,  was  lost  in  speculations,  and  won- 
derings  how  he  should  get  out  of  the  various 
difficulties,  in  which  his  supposed  acquisition 
of  fortune  had  involved  him. 

^'  When,'*  continued  Mr.  Sheldwick,  "  Lord 
Mildenhall,  who  himself  married  shortly  after 
the  marriage  of  Lady  Anne,  saw  there  was  a 
probability  of  an  increase  to  his  family,  his 
views  towards  the  issue  of  the  ill-fated  union 
were  entirely  changed;  and  shortly  after  his 
daughter's  death,  which  was  as  little  talked  of 
as  possible,  and  announced  as  if  she  had  died 
at  Dunallan,  and  died  unmarried — a  deception 
in  which  old  Lady  Dunallan  prevailed  upon 
your  father  to  acquiesce, '  for  his  Anne's  sake,' 
— «his  Lordship  agreed  to  make  handsome  pro- 
vision for  your    elder  brother,   provided  he 
assumed  another  name ;  and  according  to  this 
plan,  be  was  educated  for  the  army,  and  has 


lately." 

"  ReceaUy — ^heU  now 
Mid  u  expected  home 
tkthteT  entered  into  a 
thouaand  pounda,  never 
to  a  living  being ;  and  th: 
in  the  progress  of  the  ti 
your  birth,  I  know,  for  t 
have  no  legat  evidence 
Mildenhall  gave  yoar  ft 
for  thirty  thousand  poi 
vide  for  you  handsomel 
fidelity,  desiring  at  t 
yon  might  be  baptized 
yoor  legitimate  brother, 
additional  improbabili^ 
relationabip,  should  it  ev 
to  ascertain  your  posses 
bond,  that,  by  the  desire 
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Henry's  thoughts  instantly  glanced  back  to 
the  dilapidated  escritoire,  and  the  illegible 
pacquet  it  contained ; — he  made  no  scruple  in 
mentioning  the  circumstance,  which  Sheldwick 
promised  to  note  down,  as  he  felt  it  might  be 
important  to  be  known  to  Sir  Henry.  Merton, 
however,  could  not  but  enquire  to  what  the  ex* 
traordinary  change  in  Lord  Mildenhall's  feel- 
ings towards  his  elder  brother  was  attribut- 
able. 

"  The  fact  is^''  said  Sheldwick,  '•  his  eldest 
•on  by  the  present  Lady  Mildenhall  has  turned 
out  a  complete  roue — not  a  gentlemanly  spend- 
thrift, not  an  aristocratic  vaurien — but  a  sot, 
the  associate  of  vulgarity  and  low-lived  vice. 
His  Lordship  contrasted  his  career  with  that 
of  Sir  Henry,  who  has  cut  his  way  to  fame 
and  honour  with  his  sword,  and  received  from 
his  sovereign,  titles  and  orders ;  and  from  the 
country,  a  just  tribute  of  praise  and  gratitude. 
To  these  claims  generally,  and  perhaps  to  a 
few  compunctious  visitings,  with  respect  to  his 
amiable  and  unfortunate  mother,  which  at  his 
advanced  age  might  have  affected  his  Lord- 
ship, may  be  attributed  the  alteration  in  his 
mind,  which  has  induced  this  alteration  in  the 
disposal  of  his  property.^ 


"  Now,  with  respect 
have  advanced,"  said 
difierent  chaises  we  hat 

"  It  ia  that,  which  h 
for  Uk  Isat  half-boor,' 
noat  be  aware  that  it  is 
Hammond." 

"  Fault !"  said  tiie  lat 
nobody's  &iilt;  bnt  tb 
decidedly  afforded  to 
tiooB * 

"  Made  by  yourself," 
you  will  recollect  that,  \ 
claim,  and  that,  too,  aft 
cxecatore." 

"  That  is  very  true  i 
lose  by  such  a  transactit 

"  Stay,"  said  Mr.  Sh< 
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Henry  Musgrave,  that  every  thing  you  may 
have  advanced,  and  every  expense  to  which 
yon  may  have  been  put,  shall  be  re-imbnrsed.'* 

•'  Sir/*  said  Merton,  perfectly  unused  to 
kindness,  "  how  am  I  to  thank  you  ?" 

"  Never  mind,  Mr.  Merton,**  said  Sheldwick, 
— '•  le  bon  temps  vietidra," 

"  Those  words,"  exclaimed  Henry 

*'  Hush,  hush !  not  another  syllable—I  was 
merely  the  channel  of  that  communication — it 
was  the  act  of  a  watchful  unknown  friend ;  and 
I  sincerely  hope,  that  the  words  may  be  pro- 
phetic, although  we  are  here  met,  certainly  to 
blight  your  brightest  prospects." 

A  stir  commenced,  as  if  the  conference  were 
breaking  up,  when  Hammond,  recurring  to 
the  sweet  and  soothing  promise  of  Mr.  Sheld- 
wick,  said,  '*  Then,  Mr.  Sheldwick,  you  will 
undertake  the  arrangement  of  our  claim  upon 
Mr.  Merton?" 

"  I  have  already  said  so,"  replied  Mr.  Sheld- 
wick. 

"We  are  obliged  to  you.  Sir,"  said  Ham- 
mond— "  and  as  for  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Merton, 
although  we  have  been  unfortunate  in  this 
affair,  I  shall  always  be  most  happy  to  be  of  the 
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snalleat  uae  to  you;  mod,"  takiog  him  by  tike 
hknd,  "  Mra.  Hammond  will  be  delighted  to 
■ee  yon  in  Bedford-square,  where  1  hope  yoa 
•ad  my  friend  here,"  pointing  to  Sheldwii^ 
"  will  come  some  day  and  take  a  family  diuMt 
with  OB." 

Heory  bowed  an  acknowledgment,  and  tfae 
gentlemen  took  leare  of  each  other ;  bat  who 
Heoiy  and  Sheldwick  had  reached  tfae  outer 
door,  Mr.  Hanunood  called  tfae  latter  bad; 
whether  to  enquire  if  he  were  really  in  caniert 
about  diacbai^ng  Henry's  account,  or  for  any 
other  reason,  I  am  unable  to  say. 
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In  the  tumult  of  feelings  which  assailed  my 
poor  weather-beaten  hero,  he  bethoaght  him 
of  an  expedient,  by  which  the  painful  cir* 
cnmstances  of  the  case  might  be  most  deli* 
cately  communicated  to  Mrs,  Meadows,  not  by 
himself,  but  by  one  whose  character  and  ap- 
pearance would  guarantee  him,  from  any  suspi- 
cion of  trickery,  or  duplicity.  He  applied  on 
hia  way  towards  Berkeley-square,  to  his  compi^ 
nion  Mr.  Sheldwick,  made  him  a  confidant  in 
his  love-affair  with  Fanny;  was  a  good  deal 
surprised  to  find  Mr.  Sheldwick  extremely  well 
informed  upon  the  subject;  and  encouraged 
by  the  interest  which  that  gentleman  appa* 
rantly  took  in  his  welfare,  entreated  him  to 
see  Mrs.  Meadows,  and  break  the  story  of  his 
defeat  to  her,  before  he  ventured  upon  an  inter- 
view with  her. 

Sheldwick,  with  a  kind-heartedness  Merton 
hardly  anticipated,  willingly  undertook  the  un- 
pleasant mission,  being  quite  of  my  hero's 
opinion,  that  an  explanation  of  the  circum- 
stances by  him,  would,  while  it  developed 
the  exact  nature  of  his  disappointment, 
most  satisfactorily  exonerate  the  unfortunate 
victim  of  groundless  hopes,  of  any  participa- 
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ing  his  influence  to  induce  her  to  consent  to 
the  marriage.  But  no!  why  should  he?  yet, 
again,  he  had  willingly  undertaken  the  mission. 
He  was  a  friend  of  his  father^s;  and  spoke 
confidently  of  the  "  bon  tempsy  Then  Henry 
recurred  to  the  loss  and  destruction  of  the  post- 
obit  :  a  sum  which  would  have  made  him  per- 
fectly happy  ;  because,  united  with  Fanny's 
future  fortune,  they  could  live  so  comfortably 
and  so  domestically  upon  it.  Who  wanted 
more  than  two  thousand  a-year? — Nobody — 
at  least,  nobody  in  a  cottage— and  so  he  went 
on  castle-building,  and  sighing,  and  biting 
bis  fingers,  and  moaning,  and  fidgeting  till 
near  nine  o^clock,  when  the  waiter  brought 
him  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Meadows  herself. 


CHAPTER  KX. 


*  lltr  Ban  that  woold  mcerufnl  be  in  rnkducf, 
lloit,  bj  one  meuu  or  other,  hook  in  wobib." 


HsKRY  eagerly  broke  open  the  mniofi. 
and  read  the  foUoiriDg  letter  from  fais  ifr 
tended  niother-io>law : 
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**  Mr.  Sheldwick,  on  quitting  me,  expressed 
his  determination  upon  the  same  principle  not 
to  see  you  till  after  I  had  communicated  our 
intentions  and  views  to  you  by  letter,  which  I 
proceed  tp  do. 

**  In  the  first  place,  however,  I  beg  you  to  be 
assured  how  sincerely  I  lament  the  almost  ro* 
mantic  reverses  of  fortune  which  you  seem 
doomed  to  experience  through  life,  and  how 
entirely  I  acquit  you  of  any  intentional  de- 
ception in  the  extraordinary  and  mysterious 
afiair  of  Lord  Mildenhall's  legacy;  and  this 
being  premised,  I  am  sure  you  will  acquit  mt 
of  any  unfairness  or  mercenary  feeling  in  en- 
deavouring to  secure  my  child's  comfort  and 
respectability  through  life,  an  object  naturally 
the  dearest  to  a  fond  and  devoted  parent. 

"  By  the  extraordinary  revolution  of  events 
which  have  occurred  since  our  acquaintance 
began,  and  when  I  felt  justified  in  positively 
refusing  my  consent  to  your  marriage  with 
Frances,  you  are  now  most  unfortunately 
placed,  it  appears,  in  circumstances  less  pro- 
pitious than  those  in  which  you  were  then 
living,  and,  as  it  appears  from  Mr.  Sheldwick's 
statement,  you  have  literally  no  income. 

"  Mr.  Sheldwick,  whose  interest  for  your 


expresses  a  tboiongh 
provided  for,  by  LonJ 
bond  i  think  be  ca 
jDvr  friend  Mn.BarJ 
BOO  erf"  bawnwa;)  a 
Ike  bet,  tb«t  he  stat 
ban  been  destroyed, 
to  pjaiantee  to  yoo  tt 
wfakh  he  fixes  at  thi 
of  the  property  bequ 
glare,  and  which  pi 
have  been  chared  v 
■ilenGC  of  Lord  Mile 
ba  will  to  the  supp 
once  entertained,  thi 
sone  particolar  feelin 
it.  the  oece^ty  of  pr 
"  Ue  speaks  so  coo 
Sir  Ucniy,  and  his  ai 
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the  strong  reverses  of  hope  and  despair  bare 
already  had  upon  her  constitution  and  appear- 
ance, I  cannot  refrain  from  admitting  the  per- 
fect reality  of  this  splendid  vision,  in  order  to 
terminate  the  harassing  and  vexatious  life  you 
have  both  so  long  been  leading;  and  under 
certain  stipulations,  I  abandon  my  objections, 
and  formally  admit  you  ia  the  character  of 
■on-in-law." 

Henry  threw  down  the  letter,  and  laying  his 
forehead  upon  his  hands,  the  big  tears  chased 
each  other  down  his  cheek — they  were  tears 
of  the  purest  joy  he  had  ever  felt.  Under  no 
circumstances  had  he  been  admitted  into  the 
Meadows'  family  with  so  much  feeling,  and 
apparent  cordiality.  Strange  to  say,  so  anoma- 
lous was  the  character  of  Mrs.  Meadows,  that 
the  was  better  pleased  to  accept  him  now,  than 
ever.  She  had  the  satisfaction  of  conferring  a 
favour,  and,  at  all  events,  till  the  arrival  of  Sir 
Henry,  must  have  the  rank  of  patnmas  to  her 
aoo-in-law. 

The  stipulations  were  upon  points  particu- 
larly irksome  to  Henry ;  such  as  the  necessity 
of  living  in  the  house  with  Mrs.  Meadows,  to 
save  the  charges  of  a  separate  establishment ; 
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quail Qcations,  comparea  witn  toe   possession 
of  hiB  Fanny? 

Heniy  hastily  crumpled  up  the  letter,  and 
tfarostiDg  it  into  his  pocket,  seized  bii  hat,  sad 
flew  up  Bnitoo-street,  to  Thomases,  where  he 
found  the  lovely  girl  and  her  amiable  mother 
anxiously  expecting  his  arrival. 

Such  a  delightAil  evening  Dever  sure  wu 
passed — the  arrangemenls  they  had  to  make, 
the  maternal  advice  of  Mrs.  iVleadows,  the 
arch  acquiescence  of  Fanny  in  all  the  lectarei 
she  was  receiving,  the  detail  of  her  prospects 
and  proposals,  in  short,  it  was  one  of  tho«e 
charming  combinations  which  rarely  occur  ia 
the  course  of  any  life,  and  still  more  seldom  in 
such  a  life  as  that  of  my  hero. 

Mrs.  Meadows  had  formed  an  extremely  high 
opinion  of  her  new  acquaintance  Mr.  Sbeld* 
wick,  and  Henry  himself  had  suffered  nothinf 
from  the  derelopemeni  of  the  connexion  be- 
tween bia  bther  and  the  noble  house  of  Mil- 
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if  the  alliance  between  the  families  had  taken 
place  under  more  regular  circumstances;  but 
it  was  an  alliance,  and  the  lady  who  loved  Lord- 
hunting  beyond  any  pursuit  in  the  world, 
conjured  up  something  like  aristocracy  in 
the  family  of  Merton,  which  she  had  never 
hoped  to  find.  Certes  there  was  a  blot — a 
bar  to  it  all :  for  such  had  been  the  profound 
secresy  of  the  whole  transaction,  that  neither 
Collins  nor  Debrett  had  been  able  to  publish 
it  to  the  world,  in  their  concise  and  invariably 
correct  description  of  the  birth,  parentage, 
and  education  of  the  nobility  of  the  United 
Elingdom. 

In  charming  anticipations  past  this  happy 
evening  of  a  stormy  day ;  and  Merton,  who, 
though  he  existed  at  Thomas's,  still  nominally 
lived  at  Steevens's,  betook  himself  to  his  hotel 
quite  happy ; — and  for  him  to  feel  happy,  was 
double  happiness,  from  the  novelty  of  the 
sensation. 

In  walking  down  Bruton-street,  he  had  ar- 
ranged his  whole  fnenage,  settled  how  his  pic- 
tures were  to  be  hung,  how  his  library  should 
communicate  with  the  other  sitting-rooms,  and 
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Henry's  feelings,  who  mingling  unconscioasiT 
ID  the  affray,  soon  fouad  himself  pushtd,  and 
beaten,  and  knocked  about,  by  rarioDs  pereou, 
aad  ID  various  ways,  till,  at  what  seemed  a  h- 
TOurable  opportunity  for  the  purpose,  a  inatdi 
was  Diade  at  his  pocket,  and  he  felt  his  pocket- 
book  forcibly  taken  therefrom. 

All  his  effiirta  and  exertions  to  secure  Uk 
ntaa  be  chiefly  suspected,  weie  rendered  unc^ 
tory  by  the  proportiooably  iocreasing  difficnl- 
ties  which  surrounded  him;  till,  at  length, 
knocking  one  man  to  his  right  and  another  to 
his  left,  he  set  off  at  full  speed  up  Bond-sticrt 
after  the  flying  thief.  He  was  joined  in  (be 
pursuit  by  sereral  elderly  and  decrepid  peiso- 
nages,  whose  natural  qualities  for  the  cbue 
were  considerably  improved  by  sundry  laige, 
long  and  thick  great  coats,  in  which  their  an- 
cient bodies  and  limbs  w«« 'entirely  eoTek>ped, 
in  Older  to  secure  them  from  the  cold  and  lain. 
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occasionally  be  exposed.  After  a  pretty  long 
run,  in  which  Henry  distanced  all  his  associates, 
be  reached,  and  succeeded  in  securing  the  sup- 
posed depredator,  and  by  the  aid  of  the  ci?il 
power  marched  him  captively  to  the  watch- 
bouse;  there  he  was  searched,  but  no  pockeU 
book  was  to  be  found. 

One  of  the  distanced  watchmen,  however, 
Btated,  that  in  his  flight  he  saw  the  man  in 
charge  hand  something  to  a  woman  who  was 
standing  at  the  corner  of  Blenheim-street. 
Upon  a  question  being  put  to  the  man,  he 
admitted  that  he  had  done  so ;  but  that  he  was 
not  the  thief  in  the  first  instance. 

Henry,  whose  anxiety  upon  the  subject  was 
mainly  directed  to  the  recovery  of  the  lost 
property,  enquired  if  he  knew  the  woman? — He 
said  he  did  not.     Could  he  give  her  name? — 
No.     The  watchman  said  he  would  save  him 
the  trouble  even  if  he  could,  for  he  knew  the 
girl  well,  and  would  be  answerable  for  getting 
her  that  very  night,  if  the  man  was  detained; 
whereupon  the  grave  nocturnal  Magistrate  pro- 
ceeded to  order  the  incarceration  of  the  captive, 
and  Henry  was  told  that  his  remaining  there,  till 
the  return  of  the  watchman  and  the  woman,  was 
unnecessary ;  that  if  the  watchman  succeeded 


wiu  ue  man  to  Marl 
o''clock  th«  next  day. 

In  Henry's  temper  o 
and  his  heart  at  ease, 
cntertaiBiiig.  Then 
pocket-book,  *o  that  j 
Rcover  it,  die  loaa  won 
had  seen  the  aicana  o 
; eoongh: 
le's  dignity,  tl 
somption.  the  mingled 
the  pidteiao  preaidait 
ficea  of  the  thief,  and  t 
man,  formed  altogethc 
hands  of  the  inimital 
made  as  admirable  pic 

At  twelTe  the  fbllon 
be  indulged  with  "  ai 


MEETOlf.  223 

such  m  place  likely  to  kill  hit  hopes,  or  mar  his 
happiness ;  at  all  eyents  he  was  sure  of  thai, 
mod  to  have  such  an  assurance,  was  by  no 
means  disagreeable,  to  one  who,  in  his  practice, 
reversed  the  beautiful  lines  of  Shakspeare ; 
and  instead  of  finding 

*'  Good  in  every  thing," 

generally  found  a  snake  beneath  the  grass, 
however  green  and  gay  it  looked. 

He  returned  to  his  hotel,  slept,  dreamed  of 
Fanny,  watchmen,  Mrs.  Meadows,  the  Em- 
peror of  Russia,  bowers  of  roses,  his  new  car- 
riage, the  wedding-day,  and  fifty  other  agreeable 
things  ;  and  rose  cheerfully  and  gaily  to  meet 
bis  bride-elect.  There  she  was,  all  sweetness 
and  placidity,  going  througli  the  ordinary  oc- 
cupations of  the  breakfast-table,  without  one 
care  to  wound  her  mind,  without  one  grief  to 
cloud  her  brow. 

Mrs.  Meadows,  who,  to  all  her  little  perfec- 
tions, added  that  of  being  extremely  absent, 
was  sitting  gazing  at  her  beautiful  child  through 
her  glass,  perfectly  absorbed  and  entirely  for- 
getting all  the  rest  of  the  world.  The  days 
were  now  easily  numbered  which  would  inter- 
vene before  the   happy  ceremony;    and   the 


Henry  roused  her  from  this  eDtertumng  re- 
verie, by  detailing  to  her  his  adventure  of  the 
preceding  night.  Fanny  interceded  with  t 
mistaken  humanity  for  the  pilferer,  and  talked 
of  humanity  and  suffering  poverty  with  inch 
piteous  eloquence,  that  her  loTcr  would  cer- 
tainly have  abandoned  any  further  meaiuie^ 
bad  he  not  pledged  himself  to  attend  upon  the 
Magistrate. 

Fanny  thought  him  a  perfect  barbaiitn  fbi 
persisting  in  his  proposed  appearance  at  Msrl- 
borough-street,  not  only  because  the  act  itself 
appeared  to  be  vindictive  and  harsh,  but  be- 
cause lAe  had  expressed  a  desire  that  he  should 
"  stay  proceedings," — which  she  held  to  be  a 
sufficiently  good  reason  for  his  instantly  obey- 
ing her.  All,  however,  was  in  vain ;  and  with- 
out even  waiting  for  his  letters,  away  marched 
Mr.  Henry  Merton  to  perform  a  feat — the  result 
of  which  we  shall  presently  see. 
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time;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  Magistrates 
^were  on  the  bench,  and  the  hero  of  the  pre- 
ceding night  at  the  bar;  when  Mr.  Merton 
having  been  first  duly  sworn,  proceeded  to 
give  a  most  copious  and  circumstantial  detail 
of  the  robbery,  the  consequent  chase,  and  the 
final  apprehension  of  the  pilferer. 

**  What  have  you  to  say  to  all  this  Y*  said  the 
Magistrate,  addressing  the  prisoner. 

''  Nothing,  your  worship,*^  replied  the  man. 
**  I  was  a-standing  at  the  comer  of  Bruton- 
street,  as  quiet  as  a  lamb,  wondering  what  all 
the  noise  was  about,  when  a  man  as  I  never 
see'd  before  in  all  my  life,  put  the  pocket-book 
into  my  hand  and  said,  says  he,  run ;  which, 
your  worship,  that  gentleman  there,  what 
it  the  prosecutor,  can  tell  your  worship,  I  ac- 
cordingly did." 

"  But  what  became  of  the  pocket-book?" 
said  the  Justice. 

*'  I  shie'd  it  away  at  the  comer  of  Blenheim- 
street,  when  I  found  the  prosecutor  was  a-gain- 
ing  upon  me." 

**  That 's  all  true,  your  worship,^'  said  a 
watchman :  **  I  see  him  shy  it  away,  but  not 
upon  the  ground." 
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^  I  don't  know  her  no  more  for  that/'  said  he. 

'*  Bring  her  in/'  said  the  Magistrate :  ''  you 
him  hand  her  the  book  1*^ 

"  I  did,  your  worship/'  said  the  watchman. 

An  officer  was  dispatched  for  the  interesting 
female  in  question. 

*'  There  is  no  evidence/'  said  the  Justice, 
"  to  connect  the  prisoner  with  the  first  disturb- 
ance, which  has  been  detailed  in  evidence,  as 
having  taken  place  at  the  comer  of  Bruton- 
street" 

"  No/'  said  Merton :  "  I  cannot  say  that  I 
saw  the  prisoner  personally  engaged  in  the 
affray:  he  was  there,  I  conclude,  and  probably 
of  the  party;  because,  when  he  ran  off,  he 
seemed  to  emerge  from  the  crowd — but  I  saw 
nothing  of  him  at  the  time  to  enable  me  to 
swear  to  his  person." 

"  No,  your  worship,"  said  the  prisoner :  "  I 
was  a-looking  at  a  gas  light,  and  thinking  what 
a  fine  invention  it  was,  and  that's  all  as  ever  I 
had  to  do  with  it ;  and  when  the  man  shoved 
the  book  into  my  hand  I  was  as  innocent  as 
the  child  unborn  as  to  what  he  meant,  your 
worship." 


1  my  eyes  upon 
Mcftoa's  evidence  v 
br  the  cleik.  and  he 
wkachbe  scconUngly 
■■  Alc  opa^kOk  P< 
Mch  bad  been  sud 
oCce,  and  pot  to  the 
She  appeared  youoj 
Wec  face  was  closely  c 
aad  die  seemed  anuc 
gendtwen  of  the  pn 


Men 

laf— ^  hnmanity  of 
vrcr  his  ef-ideoce  af 
to  detect  if  pofisible  i 
hKie  eoauaitted.  like 
jadkial  to  the  prisoi 
aectad  in  this  aelf-iii 


MERTON. 


229 


tone  of  voice  which  thrilled  like  the  knell  of 
death  in  Merton's  ear.  Throwing  down  the 
book  over  which  he  had  been  poring,  he 
started  up — ^his  eyes  met  those  of  the  prisoner — 
she  uttered  a  piercing  shriek  and  fell  sense- 
less on  the  floor. 
It  was  his  wife  ! 
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The  extraordinary  sensatioa  produced  by  the 
theatrical  denouement  in  the  office,  soon  sub- 
sided into  a  feeling  of  pity  and  commiseration ; 
and  Henry,  the  injured,  ill-used  Henry,  softened 
by  the  altered  appearance,  the  fallen  state  of 
his  unhappy  wife,  detailed  the  circumstances 
of  the  case  to  the  Magistrate,  and  led  the  mi- 
serable girl  from  the  bar,  at  which  she  had  been 
placed  to  hear  his  accusation. 

The  shock  she  had  received  was  terrible ;  she 
bad  even  severely  wounded  herself  in  the  fall 
against  the  iron  railings  in  the  office,  and  those 
beautiful  raven  curls  which  had  entangled 
noble  hearts  in  happier  days,  now  hung  dishe- 
relled  and  not  bloodless  over  her  tear-fraught 
eyes.  Oh !  it  was  a  terrible  ruin,  and  such  a 
living  lesson  to  those  who  deviate  from  the 
strict  path  of  virtue,  that  the  story  of  it  must 
be  told — told  as  it  was  by  Kate  herself,  to  him, 
whom  she  had  wronged  and  betrayed — to  him, 
who  had  pitied  and  forgiven  her. 

Where  is  the  heart  so  obdurate,  where  is  the 
wrong  so  bitter,  where  the  injury  so  deep, 
that  the  tear  of  sorrowing  woman  cannot  melt 
and  soothe,  and  wash  away  the  very  memory 
of  it  ?    She  was  his  wife,  and  though  her  con- 
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Heniy  led  the  wretched  creature  to  a  coach » 
which  had  been  sent  for,  and  with  an  aching 
heart  proceeded  to  secure  for  her,  what  she  had 
recently  not  enjoyed — a  quiet  comfortable  lodg- 
ing. How  he  made  his  arrangements,  it  is  need- 
leas  here  to  detail ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  in 
a  few  hours  Kate  was  provided  with  a  comfort- 
able bed,  a  nurse  and  physician,  and  housed 
in  a  respectable  family,  who,  made  acquainted 
as  they  were  with  the  peculiar  circumstances 
of  the  case,  used  every  possible  exertion  for 
her  accommodation. 

Henry's  protracted  stay  from  his  bride- 
elect,  while  in  attendance  upon  his  restored 
wife,  created  strong  and  extraordinary  emotions 
in  that  little  heart  which  was  all  his  own,  and 
which,  accustomed  to  ills  in  every  coming  hour, 
beat  with  anxious  trepidation  at  his  length- 
ened  absence.  As  soon  as  he  was  able,  how- 
ever, he  wrote  a  hasty  note  to  Fanny,  saying 
that  business  prevented  his  return  so  soon 
as  he  anticipated ;  but  that  he  hoped  to  see 
them  at,  or  soon  after  the  dinner  hour. 

Having  despatched  this,  and  having  received, 
from  the  physician,  assurances  of  Kate's  probable 
restoration  to  health,  (an  announcement  which. 
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made  up  of  every  evil  passion  that  can  inflame 
tho  heart,  by  which  I  was  possessed — and  oh ! 
tkat  friend— that  dreadful  friend— Charlotte 
Hatcher! — she — she  did  it  all :  by  her  advice, 
under  her  counsel,  did  I  act.  She  was  older 
and  more  calculating,  colder  and  more  worldly; 
Lavington  even  paid  her  for  her  agency !  Oh, 
Merton,  Merton,  can  I  degrade  myself  by  such 
a  disclosure!" 

Her  feelings  were  too  much  for  her,  and  she 
sank  exhausted  on  the  pillow. 

''  Calm  yourself,  Kate,''  said  Merton,  in  a 
tone  of  abject  distress. — He  was  listening  to  a 
syrto  who  had  won  him  from  his  dearest  love. 
She  was  a  fallen  angel,  it  is  true ;  but  what 
a  state  for  a  man  to  be  in.  He  covered  his  face 
with  his  hand,  and  leaned  his  head  upon  the 
table  which  stood  beside  him. 

"  Oh  Merton,*'  said  the  wretched  victim — 
''  how  I  did  love  you — ^how  1  should  have 
loved,  how  happy  we  might  have  been,  but 
for '• 

Here  she  paused. 

Merton  filled  up  the  hiatus — **  but  for  Fanny 
Meadows."  He  did  not  utter  the  words  :  yet 
his  thoughts  flew  like  lightning  to  Berkeley- 
square. 
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detected    in    robbery    or    something    worse, 
cheating  at   a  gambling-table,  see,  see  how 
debased  a  noble  mind  can  be !      I,  who  in 
the  plenitude  of  my  power  and  gaiety,  ridi- 
culed, caricatured,  and  libelled  a  whole  family, 
who  were  only  suspected  of  foul  play  at  paltry 
guinea    commerce, — I — I    could    descend   to 
cheat  at  a  public  gaming-house  in  Paris  r 
Merciful  Powers!"  said  Henry. 
The  principle  was  gone  then,  Henry!'' 
•aid  the  agitated  girl.     "  The  boundary  had 
been  crossed — I  had  swerved  from  the  path  of 
honour.     Why? — how?     Oh,  let  me  tell  you 
— let  me  ring  it  into  your  ears,  that  when  in 
happy  days  to  come  for  you,  and  when  the 
busy  world  tread   over  my  unknown  grave, 
you  again  may  force  it  on  the  minds  of  chil- 
dren yet  unborn.     I  was  quick,  talented,  gay, 
happy,  vivacious ;  but  I  was  educated  for  this 
world:  and  strange  and  wild  as  my  sayings 
may  seem,  and  unheeded  as  may  go  the  preach- 
ings of  an  adulteress  and  a  prostitute " 

"  Oh,  Kate,  Kate  V  interrupted  Merton. 
••  True,  true  to  the  letter  !*'  exclaimed  the 
half-frenzied  woman.    '*  Unheeded    I  say,   as 
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of  circumstances  which  can  have  no  effect 
upon  that  which  is  past  or  to  come.  You  said 
that  you  spread  the  report  of  your  self-murder 
in  Paris.*' 

''  I  did,  determined  to  quit  the  man  who, 
guilty  as  I  was,  had  the  heartlessness  to  save 
himself  from  suspicion,  by  denouncing  and 
threatening  to  discard  me.  I  fled,  and  got 
safe  to  England  ;  and  here  would  have  led  an 
honest  life,  if  livelihood  could  have  been 
obtained." 

"  Surely^    Kate,     your     accomplishments 
might " 

"How? — had  I  a  character? — no,  no!  that 
was  gone.  As  a  mistress  of  music  and  singing, 
I  might  else  have  got  my  bread;  but  the 
drawings  which  were  shewn  as  mine,  and  for 
which  I  received  medals  from  public  societies, 
bestowed  with  all  the  mummery  of  mounte- 
bankism,  were  finished  by  my  master.  The  son- 
nets I  wrote«  the  Italian  imitations  of  Petrarch 
were  by  a  native  of  the  country,  who  was  an  ad- 
mirer of  Miss  Fletcher's;  nay,  the  music  which 
/  eompaud  was  the  production  of  young  Louis, 
her  retainer.  Oh,  Merton,  I  was  a  creature 
of  deception  from  head  to  foot  I  returned,  I 
aay,  to  England ;  all  resources  failed.    I  was 
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Henry  felt  relieved  by  the  conyiction  that 
she  was  free  from  any  participation  in  the  pre- 
sent crime ;  and,  after  endeavouring  to  soothe 
her  with  that  tenderness  of  which  his  heart  was 
fall,  he  commended  her  to  the  care  of  the 
landlady  of  the  house  and  the  nurse,  and  left 
her  in  a  sleep  produced  by  the  exhaustion 
which  her  apprehension,  confinement,  and  sub- 
sequent agitation  had  so  naturally  caused, 
promising  to  be  with  her  again  early  the  fol- 
lowing day. 

His  mind  was  occupied  on   his  return  to 
Berkeley    Square    with    thoughts   somewhat 
different  from  those,  which  filled  it  when  he 
last  quitted  the  hotel,  and  no  part  of  the  dread-> 
fill  truths  which  he  had  so  unexpectedly  learned 
affected  him  more,  than  the  fear  he  felt  of 
communicating   those  truths  to    his    gentle 
Fanny.     What  heart,  what  constitution  could 
endure  such  varied,  such  repeated  attacks  as 
those  to  which  she  had  now  been  constantly 
exposed  for  nearly  a  year,  during  which  period, 
the  mutations  from  hope  to  fear,  and  firom  joy 
to  sadness  had  been  incessant  ?  It  was  a  life  of 
fever,  and  Henry  dreaded  this  last  accession 
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agreeable,  so  unexpected,  Mrs.  Wilson  seemed 
actually  prepared  to  fly  into  bis  arms.  Wilson 
caugbt  bim  by  both  hands,  Mrs.  Meadows 
looked  attentively  through  her  glass  at  the 
expression  of  bis  countenance;  and  Fanny, 
with  cheeks  glowing,  and  eyes  sparkling  with 
pleasure,  bid  him  guess  the  news. 

''  I  cannot  guess,''  said  the  broken-hearted 
young  man,  who  knew  that  nothing  could 
make  Aim  happy. 

''You  must,"  cried  one. 

"  Do,"  exclaimed  another. 

*'  The  most  improbable,"  screamed  Mrs. 
Meadows. 

'<  The  most  unlikely,"  added  Mr.  Wilson. 

"  It  gives  me  equal  pleasure  with  yourself," 
said  Mrs.  Wilson. 

"**  What  is  it,  my  dear  people  T  said  Henry. 

"  Oh,  tell  him  at  once,"  exclaimed  Wilson. 

"  I  will,"  said  Fanny  :  "  your  ticket  in  the 
Lottery  is  drawn  a  prize  of  Twenty  Thouumd 
Pounds  r 

*'  Indeed !"  said  Henry,  whose  joy  was  not 
quite  so  unbounded  as  his  friends  expected ; 
first,  because  the  circumstances  in  which  he 
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Mrs.  Wilson's  holding  the  other  half  of  the 
ticket,  the  thing  was  all  as  clear  as  light,  easy, 
practicable,  and  indeed  settled ;  and  Henry  was 
encouraged  not  to  annoy  himself  in  the  least 
about  an  accident  so  easily  to  be  repaired. 

Accordingly,  on  thorns,  his  eyes  filled  with 
the  dreadful  vision  of  his  emaciated  wretched 
wife*  Henry  remained,  literally  careless  of  his 
loss  which  he  regarded  as   certain,  notwith- 
standing the  soothing  opinion  and  narratives  of 
similar  cases  put  forth  by  Mr.  Wilson,  till  past 
midnight,  when  he  retired  as  usual  to  a  sleep- 
less bed,  whence  he   was   again  hurried  be* 
fore  nine  o'clock  by  his  active  and  intelligent 
friend,  who  declared  that  no  time  should  be 
lost  in  taking  active  measures,  and  who  ac- 
cordingly conveyed  him  at  the  full  speed  of  a 
hackney-coach  to  the  office  where  the  ticket  had 
been  purchased,  arrived  at  which,  they  were  dis- 
agreeably surprised  by  being  informed  that  the 
half  in  question  had  been  presented  for  pay- 
ment the  preceding  afternoon ;  that  the  bearer 
had  received  the  money,  and  as  a  proof  thereof 
Henry  was  gratified  with  a  sight  of  the  share 
itself. 

Nothing  more  was  to  be  said,  the  notes  paid 
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CHAPTER   XXI. 


*<Oh,  Love!  liow  are  thy  precioas,  sweetest  moments 

ThQB  ever  crossed,  thus  ever  vexed  with  disappdntments ; 

Now  pride,  oow  fickleness,  fantastic  quarrsli 

And  sullen  coldness  give  us  pain  by  turns. 

Malicious  meddling  chance  is  ever  busy 

To  bring  us  fears,  disquiet  and  delays ; 

And  e'en  at  last  when  after  all  onr  waiting, 

Elagcr  we  think  to  snatch  the  dear-bought  bliis, 

Ambition  calls  us  to  its  sullen  cares. 

And  Honour,  stem,  impatient  of  neglect. 

Commands  us  to  forget  our  ease  and  pleasures, 

As  if  we  had  been  made  for  nought  but  toil, 

And  Lore  were  not  the  business  of  our  lives.*' 


Hemry,  as  we  have  seen,  thought,  upon 
the  first  blush  of  the  thing,  that  any  at- 
tempt at  a  concealment  of  the  facts  which 
had  occurred  at  the  police-office  from  the 
Meadows's,  would  be  as  unfair  as  unarail- 
ing;  and  yet  he  felt  all  the  difficulties  of 
disclosing  an  event  which  finally  destroyed 
his  hopes  and  those  of  his  fond  Fanny  toge- 


he  idited  all  tbow 
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of  again  dashing  the  cup  of  happiness  from 
poor  Fanny's  iip»  and  was  moreover  apprehen^ 
sive  that  when  Mrs.  Meadows  was  mt^de. ac- 
quainted with  tliis  fresh  disaster  she  might  be 
inclined  to  consider  all  the  foregone  proceed- 
ings of  our  hero  and  himself,  as  attempts  at 
deception,  seeing  that  she  was  naturally  sus- 
picious, and  seeing  that  the  incidents  were  of 
themselves  sufficiently  romantic,  sudden  in 
their  succession,  and  varied  in  their  character, 
to  startle  any  moderate  person,  not  fully  pre* 
pared  to  admit  the  almost  miraculous  force  of 
poor  Merton's  ill-fortune. 

Many  schemes  and  contrivances  were  pro- 
posed and  discussed  by  the  anxious  young 
men,  and  that  which  was  at  length  adopted, 
although  diametrically  in  opposition  to  Henry's 
original  design,  appeared  (ander  the  circum- 
stances at  least)  the  most  considerate  to  the 
tender  feelings  with  which  they  had  to  com« 

bat. 

The  state  of  Kate's  health  was  such,  that 
constantly  attended  as  she  was,  by  two 
eminent  physicians,  her  recovery  appeared 
▼ery  improbable,  and  although  Henry  felt  no 
base  or  selfish  desire  to  accelerate  his  own 
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kappiDesB  by  her  demise,  still  reason  and  coa- 
■OB  seiue  suggeated,  th&t  if  a  short  period 
■hovkl  terminate  the  sina  and  aDfieTings  of  Uti 
anliappy  girl  it  would  be  an  act  of  hmmoi^ 
to  delay  the  cdebration  of  his  oiftrriage  wiA 
Panny  by  some  innocent  eqnJTOcatioii,  wne 
jaatifiable  evasion  tmited  to  the  pniposr,  ratber 
than  unnecessarily  agitate  her  woonded  heail; 
and  perhaps  rednce  her  to  a  state  as  prvcsrioiit 
and  dosbtfol  as  the  object  of  their  present  to- 
lici  tilde. 

Hus  plan  was  accordingly   decided  iqioo, 
Il^ity  was  to  feign  important  bnsineEB  in  the 
led  wnh 
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to  disuppointment  are  fully  eapable  of  appre- 
ciating— a  painful -conviction  of  the  truth  of 
one's  worst  apprehensions  which  partake  but 
slightly  of  surprise. 

''  I  thought  something  would  happen/'  said 
Mrs.  Meadows^ — "  It  is  not  to  be !" 

Fanny  was  silent,  but  her  lip  quivered  and 
her  cheek  was  pale. 

*'  Merely  a  postponement,''  said  Wilson, 
affecting  to  be  jocose, — '*  Hope  deferred.' 

'*  Ay !"  sighed  Mrs.  Meadows :  "  it  is  all 
mighty  well  to  talk  ;  but  you'll  see." 

Fanny  rose  hastily  from  her  chair,  and  quit- 
ted the  room. 

"Frances  dear,  Frances,"  cried  her  mo- 
ther, meaning  that  she  should  return,  but  she 
did  not  or  would  not  hear  her,  and  WilstOn's 
wife  followed  her  out  of  the  apartment. 

When  Wilson  was  left  alone  with  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows, he  felt  greatly  disposed  to  tell  her  the 
real  facts,  but  he  foresaw  much  violence,  and 
anticipated  some  decisive  measure  with  ^respect 
to  the  future  intercourse  of  the  lovers,  to  re- 
sult from  the  intelligence  he  should  be  obliged 
to  give,  if  he  once  opened  the  subject,  and  he 
walked  to  the  window  in  silence. 
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''  At  BIZ,  I  thinky^  he  said. 

And  she  left  the  room  repeating  **  nous  vet' 
roHs,**  with  the  air  of  one  who  is  conTinced 
that  an  evil  is  irremediable,  and  feels  that  the 
displeasure  of  Providence  is  over  her. 

The  hour  which  was  to  bring  Merton  to  the 
hotel  that  day,  came  not;  he  was  not  suffi- 
ciently an  adept  in  dissimulation  to  bear  up 
against  the  scrutiny  and  enquiry  of  three  la^ 
dies,  all  deeply  interested  in  an  affair  he  was 
most  desirous  of  keeping  totally  secret.  He 
<x>ald  write  and  deceive  his  beloved,  under  the 
impression,  that  it  would  be  eventually  bene- 
ficial to  their  mutual  interests,  and  productive 
of  their  future  happiness ;  but  he  could  not 
play  the  traitor  in  the  presence  of  such  sweet- 
ness and  innocence,  even  for  his  own  advan- 
tage. 

A  brief  note  to  Wilson  explained,  that  he 
was  forced  away,  and  that  he  could  not  make 
up  his  mind  to  a  formal  leave-taking ;  that  his 
heart  was  bleeding  at  the  necessity  for  his  de- 
parture, as  sudden  as  unexpected,  as  peremp- 
tory as  undesired  ;  and  enclosing  a  few  tender 
lines  to  his  dear  Fanny,  he  betook  himself  to 
an  obscure  lodging,  in  the  neighbourhood  of 


that,  which  had  b«ai  taken  for  poor  Kite, 
lAne  he  could  obtaia  daily  and  hourly  infor* 
■stioD  of  the  progresa  of  her  disorder,  ud 
whence,  in  the  duak  of  the  evenii^,  be 
could  make  his  personal  enqairies  of  the  n- 
■pectable  old  gentlewomao,  who,  with  her 
daughter,  kept  the  house  in  which  the  apart- 
■Dents  had  been  secured. 

The  acfaeme perfectly  succeeded, and DOthins 
ttnick  any  of  the  assembled  groupe,  but  the 
probability  that  something  very  unpleaaaat 
would  result  from  Henry's  new  expeditioB. 
Although  it  must  be  conressed,  Wilson  had  nn- 
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certainly  appeared  strange^  that  Henry  should 
have  failed  to  mention  his  inevitable  business^ 
which  related,  as  he  had  represented  it,  to 
afiairs  in  which  Mr.  Sheldwick  had  so  deeply 
interested  himself.  Stilly  however^  he  might 
have  had  reasons  for  his  silence,  and  the  areh 
lady  was  herself  just  enough  of  a  maooeuvrer 
to  give  all  her  friends  credit  for  some  design 
in  every  action  they  committed. 

Meanwhile  poor  Kate's  condition  was 
wretched  beyond  description.  Her  mind  was 
visibly  affected  by  the  dreadful  disclosure  of 
her  real  state,  while  her  wounded  pride,  her 
broken  spirit,  her  abject  degradation,  were  all 
wearing  upon  the  animal  constitution.  She 
wandered  in  her  conversation,  and  her  sleepless 
nights  were  rendered  horrible  by  visions  of 
her  former  power  and  attractions.  She  would 
rave  and  call  upon  her  husband,  upon  Lady 
Castleton,  and  then  upbraid  them  in  the  most 
violent  language  for  their  cruel  neglect  of  her. 
Many  dreadful  disclosures  which  she  made 
during  these  terrible  visitations  lost  their  effect 
and  were  rendered  innocuous,  because  they 
were  considered  mere  ravings  of  temporary 
insanity ;  but  alas !  there  was  much  of  what 
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.  letters  to  Henry ;  each  of  these  exemplary 
young  men  exerting  all  their  powers  to  carry 
on  the  deception,  because  they  were  convinced 
that  they  were  acting  for  the  best. 

A  week  had  nearly  elapsed  since  Merton 
went  from  town,  as  they  thought,  and  still, 
though  at  a  heavy  pace  it  must  be  confessed, 
the  preparations  for  the  marriage  went  on  pro- 
g^ressively ;  the  various  purchases  incidental 
to  such  a  ceremony  were  made,  but  Mrs.  Mea- 
dows felt  at  the  moment  she  was  buying 
any  piece  of  lace,  or  silk,  or  satin,  or  what, 
ever  it  might  be,  that  the  ill-fortune  which 
hung  over  her  intended  son-in-law,  would 
somehow  interfere  with  the  peaceful  celebra- 
tion of  that  event  which  was  the  immediate 
cause  of  the  disbursement.     Every  step  taken 

.  was  taken  because  it  could  do  no  harm 
to    take  it;    they   were    leading    a    life    of 

.  negatives,  and  Fanny  was  sufficiently  accus- 
tomed to  disappointments  to  share  in  her 
mother's  feelings,  and  often  in  her  expres- 
sion of  them. 

Amongst  <ytber  decorations  suited  to  the  ap- 
proaching gaieties,artificial  flowers  (and  amongst 

•  those  there  really  arc  roses  witliout  thorns) 
were  considered   essentials,   and  accordingly 
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son  jonquils  with  straw-coloured  leaves,  and 
in  short,  of  all  the  tawdry  trumpery  which, 
to  the  disgrace  of  decent  society,  is  imported 
at  a  profligate  expense,  smuggled  into  the 
country  to  the  injury  of  the  revenue,  sought, 
•dmired,  and  worn,  because  it  is  foreign,  while 
the  industrious  Englishwoman,  whose  talents, 
if  similarly  applied,  would  produce  equally 
beautiful  results,  is  left  neglected  to  pine 
and  perhaps  starve,  or  at  best  carry  about 
a  great  magpie's  cage  lined  with  oil-skin,  in 
which  the  French  frippery  is  to  be  conveyed 
through  the  streets,  to  its  frivolous  patro- 
nesses. 

Have  any  of  my  male  readers  ever  visited  a 
flower  and  feather  merchant's  horde  in  com- 
pany with  a  couple  of  selecting  ladies  ?  If  there 
be  one  of  the  number  who  has,  and  really  knows 
how  those  darling  women  love  to  toss  and 
tumble  over  every  parcel  and  packet,  and  ran- 
sack every  band-box  and  bundle,  to  him  do  I 
appeal  for  the  truth  of  the  assertion  I  make, 
that  Mrs.  Meadows  and  her  daughter  remained 
rummaging  over,  and  trying  on,  every  article  in 
poor  Mme.  Delamotte's  collection,  till  it  was  so 
dark  that  they  could  not  distinguish  a  rose  from 
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He  proceeded  along  the  hall»  opened  the 
door,  went  out,  and  shut  the  door  after  him. 

**  Frances/'  said  Mrs.  Meadows,  as  if  she 
had  seen  a  dreadful  vision. 

**  I  saw  it,**  replied  Frances: — ^and  unable  to 
stand,  she  caught  at  her  mother'^s  arm,  and 
sank  into  a  chair. 

"  Ah,  ^on  Dieu ! — et  Mademoiselle  est  ma- 
lade?**  cried  Mme.  Delamotte. 

"  Stay,**  said  the  English  maidservant,  'Til 
run  for  some  water." 

'*  Vite,  ma  chire,  vite  done  /'* 

And  away  flew  the  maid. 

Fanny  remained  insensible;  but  a  speedy 
application  of  water  to  her  pale  cheeks,  and  a 
variety  of  those  indescribable  essences  and 
esprits  in  which  such  a  magasin  could  not 
fieul  to  abound,  to  her  temples  and  nostrils, 
soon  restored  the  unhappy  girl  to  a  sense  of 
her  miseries  and  her  wrongs. 

**  Who,"  said  Mrs.  Meadows,  to  the  Eng- 
lish maid,  knowing  that  the  fair  ^oru/e  could 
not  understand  her — "  who  is  the  gentleman 
above  stairs?" 

**  His  name  is  Smith,  I  believe,  ma'am ;  he 
has  only  been  here  about  a  week,"  said  the 
woman :  **  there  is  a  lady  in  the  next  street 
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to  what  they  had  seen ;  for  they  felt  assured, 
by  the  various  stories  Wilson  had  told,  and  the 
officiousness  with  which  he  forwarded  and  re- 
ceived the  letters  of  Henry  and  his  affianced 
fair  one,  that  he  was  an  accomplice  in  the  plot, 
and  had  lent  his  aid  to  a  scheme  of  deception 
apparently  as  unprincipled  and  heartless,   as 
ever  was  contrived  by  mortal  man. 
.    The  depression  and  altered  manner  of  Fanny, 
however,  spoke  the  truth  in  silent  eloquence ; 
and  Mrs.  Wilson,  who  was  pretty  well  accus- 
tomed to  the  changes  of  expression  which, 
under   varying   circumstances,  animated    her 
friend's  beautiful  countenance,  saw  in  the  down- 
cast eye,  the  pallid  cheek,  the  abstracted  look, 
the  starting  tear,  indications  of  some  dreadful 
event,  which  evidently  bad  occurred ;  but  not 
being  in  the  secret  of  Merlon's  real  situation, 
ahe  had  no  suspicion  whence  could  have  arisen 
the  new  evil  which  had  assailed  her  ill-fated 
favourite. 

Meanwhile  the  distantand  reserved  behaviour 
of  both  Mrs.  Meadows  and  Fanny  to  Wilson, 
and  the  restraint  under  which  they  spoke  to  him 
and  of  Henry,  were  perfectly  visible  to  him, 
and  he  endeavoured  to  rally  from  the  feeling 
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not  even  now  performing  some  pious  duty  to 
a  sick  friend  ? 

**  Friend !  my  dear/'  said  Mrs.  Meadows : 
"  it  is  a  lady !  The  days  of  Platonism  are  over ; 
besides,  what  relation  can  he  have?  None 
of  the  Mildenhall  family  would  be  lodging  in 
Poland-street,  and  he  has  no  relations  but  the 
Mildenballs." 

"  His  life  has  been  made  up  of  such  extraor- 
dinary incidents/'  said  Fanny. 

''  Frances,  my  dear  love,  do  not  attempt  to 
defend  or  extenuate  such  conduct.  You  have 
not  the  common  spirit  of  a  woman :  discarded, 
rejected,  and  abandoned  for  the  second  time, 
eren  now,  you  persist  in  pleading  for  the  man 
who  has  so  deeply,  so  wantonly,  and  so  basely 
wronged  you.'^ 

**  What  object  could  he  have  in  such  con. 
dnct?"  asked  the  daughter. 

"  A  lady,  my  dear : — did  not  you  hear  ¥^hat 
the  woman  said?"  replied  the  parent. 

**  Yes,  my  dear  mother/'  said  Fanny :  *•  but 
it  does  not  necessarily  follow  that  it  should  be 
a  young  lady.** 

**  Young !  What  has  youth  to  do  with  it, 
ehild?"  answered  Mrs.  Meadows:  ''  youth  is 
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men  in  the  business ;  and  your  dear  friend  Mrs* 
Wilson  too,  she  must  be  extremely  candid  and 
affectionate,  not  to  have  told  you  all  she  knew 
about  it.  Let  us,  however,  get  to  bed,  and  con- 
sult our  pillows  upon  the  best  mode  of  proceed- 
ing. I  shall  say  nothing  more  to  influence  your 
conduct  upon  the  occasion,  than  I  have  said 
already:  I  know  how  I  should  act  under  similar 
circumstances,  if  the  case  were  mine.  It  is, 
however,  your  affair;  and  if,  as  I  said  before* 
your  spirit  can  brook  such  insults, — if,  in  fact, 
your  love  has  so  completely  absorbed  every 
other  feeling — why,  then  by  all  means  degrade 
yourself,  and  condescend  to  come  to  terms  with 
your  flying  swain.  If  not,  make  up  your  mind, 
break  off  the  connexion  at  once,  and  we  will 
leave  town  to-morrow,  either  for  France,  or  for 
Brighton,  or  some  other  place,  away  from  Lon- 
don, where  time  and  reason  will  reconcile  you 
to  that  which,  I  am  sure,  if  not  a  duty  to  me, 
is  an  imperative  duty  to  yourself.'* 

Saying  which,  and  wishing  her  child  a  good 
night,  she  imprinted  a  parental  kiss  upon  her 
snowy  cheek,  and  dismissed  her ;  rang  for  her 
maid,  and  proceeded  to  the  operations  of  the 
nocturnal  toilette. 
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been  to  get  some  French  essences  and  Eau  de 
Cologne,  which  they  brought  in  with  them^ 
Fanny  merely  said»  *  At  the  French  milliner's 
we  had  been  speaking  of;'  and  then  the  con* 
versation  dropped.  So  unlike  her  unresenred 
manner,  in  which,  at  another  time,  she  would 
have  described  every  thing  she  had  seen,  par* 
ticularly  at  a  place  where  she  knew  I  was  to 
have  gone  when  they  first  got  the  direction; 
for,  till  to-day,  they  never  knew  that  the  florist 
lived  in  Poland-street." 

What  street,  my  life?**  said  Wilson. 
Poland-street,"  answered  his  placid  lady. 

"  Poland  devils !"  exclaimed  Wilson. 

"  George " 

''  I  see  it  all !  I  know  it! — the  whole  thing 
is  found  out !'' 

'•  What !" 

'•  Good  heavens !  only  think — is  the  woman's 
name  Delamotte  ?" 

"It  is.     What  then?" 

'*  Never  mind,  never  mind.  What  on  earth 
shall  I  do  ?  I  shall  go  mad.  Of  all  streets  in 
the  world,  think  of  their  going  to  Poland-street ! 
and  of  all  milliners  in  Poland^^street,  to  Mrs. 
Delamotte's !" 
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SO  real,  and  so  good  as  woman,  I  am  very  much 
inclined  to  agree  with  her. 

Having  now  detailed  the  proceedings  of  the 
two  councils  which  were  simultaneously  held 
in  different  apartments  of  Thomas's  Hotel,  it 
will  be  but  fair  and  proper  to  give  my  reade^^ 
that,  which  no  individual  of  the  four  last  men- 
tioned persons  enjoyed  during  the  remainder 
of  the  night — a  little  repose. 
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closure^  while  her  husband  proceeded  to  Henry 
to  communicate  the  discovery  which  he  had 
no  doubt  had  been  made,  but  to  what  extent 
even  he  was  yet  ignorant. 

All  their  schemes  and  designs,  however, 
were  frustrated  and  rendered  abortive  by  the 
unexpected  arrival  of  a  note  from  Lady  Castle- 
ton,  addressed  to  Mrs.  Meadows,  and  which, 
while  it  confirmed  the  truth  of  Merton's  resi- 
dence in  the  place  where  they  had  seen  him, 
accounted  for  his  conduct  by  the  following 
sudden  denouement  of  all  the  hidden  circum- 
stances connected  with  his  retreat: — 

''Dear  Madam,  Grosvenor-square, Thursday. 

**  I  feel  quite  sure  that  you  will  excuse  the 
abrupt  manner  in  which  I  break  the  continued 
silence  which  we  have  mutually  observed  to- 
wards each  other  for  some  months  back,  when 
you  know  the  nature  of  the  appeal  I  am  about 
to  make  to  you. 

**  There  are  certain  rules  and  regulations 
by  which  society  is  maintained  in  certain 
classes ;  from  a  violation  of  which,  results  cer- 
tain and  unqualified  expulsion ;  but  feelings 
and  affections  are  not  to  be  governed  by  such 
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*'  To  tell  you  the  real  truth,  I  have  felt 
some  repugnance  in  writing  to  Mr.  Merton 
direct ;  for  his  conduct,  whatever  it  may  ap- 
pear to  the  world,  has  so  greatly  displeased 
Lord  Castleton,  that  he,  in  fact,  proposed 
my  addressing  you  on  this  delicate  sub- 
ject. All  I  want  to  know  is,  the  real  state 
of  Kale's  health,  and  what  her  husband's  views 
are  with  respect  to  her  future  existence.  It  is 
lo  that  point,  my  lord  and  myself  look;  because, 
if  she  could  be  removed  to  pure  air  and  a  quiet 
residence  in  the  country,  her  health  might  be 
restored,  and  she  might  pass  her  life  in  a  re- 
pentant solitude,  comparatively  happy. 

"  We  have  only  heard  the  outline  of  the 
case  from  one  of  the  Marlborough-street 
justices,  who  happened  to  dine  in  company 
with  Lord  Castleton  at  some  charitable  meet- 
ing at  a  tavern.  We  are,  I  repeat,  extremely 
anxious  to  know  farther  particulars;  and 
concluding  that  you  are  likely  to  have  the 
best  knowledge  of  the  &cts,  I  have  written 
to  you  for  advice  and  information. 

**  I  need  not  again  entreat  you  to  forgive 
what  may  appear  an  intrusion ;  the  warmth  of 
my  feelings  must  plead  an  excuse.    With  Qiy 
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rently  strange  conduct  by  the  strength  of  her 
feelings  towards  Kate :  and  if  that  should  be 
the  case,  how  agreeable  it  would  be  to  be 
joined  in  a  benevolent  pursuit  with  a  person  of 
her  ladyship's  consideration ! 

While  she  was  thus  doubting  what  course 
to  pursue,  and  while  poor  Fanny  was  sitting 
absorbed  in  grief^  Wilson  and  his  wife  entered 
the  room,  prepared  for  a  disclosure  of  the  event, 
with  which  their  unhappy  friends  had  so 
abruptly  been  made  acquainted. 

All  the  difficulties  they  had  anticipated  were 
however,  now  superseded,  and  all  the  manoeuvr- 
ings  they  had  designed,  rendered  quite  unne* 
cessary,  by  the  announcement  to  them,  of  the 
intelligence  contained  in  the  Countess's  note, 
which  Wilson  (whose  mind  was  free  from  the 
unqualified  admiration  of  nobility  which  so 
entirely  possessed  that  of  Mrs.  Meadows)  pro- 
claimed to  be  the  most  heartless  and  malicious 
production  he  had  ever  seen. 

Fanny,  who  could  bear  her  heartfelt  dis- 
tresses with  placid  composure  in  solitude, 
found  the  effort  to  restrain  her  grief,  when  the 
subject  came  to  be  agitated  and  discussed,  too 
great  for  her  gentle  nature :  she  burst  into  a 
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have  been  seriously  impaired  by  her  short 
career  of  dissipation  and  distress,  youth»  and 
the  careful  attention  which  was  now  bestowed 
upon  her,  would  in  all  probability  restore 
her :  indeedy  her  death  was  not  to  be  appre^- 
hoided;  nor  could  Mrs.  Meadows  consent 
ta  place  herself  or  her  daughter  in  such  cir- 
GUMlanoes  as  might  expose  them  to  the  imr 
potation  of  wishing  for  such  an  event. 

Mrs.  Meadows  felt  deeply  and  bitterly  both 
for  her  child  and  Merton ;  and  therefore,  when 
she  came  to  the  determination,  which  she  did, 
at  the  close  of  her  conference  with  Wilson,  to 
put  an  end  to  the  connexion  at  once,  and  defi- 
nitively and  decidedly  terminate  all  farther  in- 
tercourse between  my  poor  hero  and  Fanny, 
she  only  considered  what  measures  would  be 
the  least  wounding  or  irritating  to  the  suffering 
lovers,  and  how  the  eternal  separation,  which 
was  about  to  take  place  between  them,  could 
be  most  delicately  and  safely  brought  about 

Wilson  was  Merton's  friend — and  a  warm  one 
loo :  he  at  first  protested  against  a  measure  so 
strong  and  so  unqualified  as  that,  which  Mrs. 
Meadowa  appeared  resolved  upon  taking ;  but 
there  was  so  much  good  sense  in  what  she 
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daughter  by  any  new  proposal,  however  advan- 
tageous ;  nor  should  she  check  or  curb  .  the 
sorrow  which  she  foresaw  must  have  its  way : 
but  that  her  duty  to  herself  and  her  child  ren- 
dered it  positively  necessary  that  she  should 
preserve  her  from  the  imputation  of  indelicacy 
and  want  of  feeling,  which  she  was  sure  she 
most  incur  by  remaining  longer  in  London,  and 
admitting  the  visits  of  Merton. 

Wilson  was  charged  to  communicate  all  this 
to  Henry  to  soothe  and  console  him,  with  assur* 
ances  of  the  continued  respect  and  commisera- 
tion of  both  Mrs.  Meadows  and  her  daughter; 
and  to  appeal  to  his  own  good  sense  and  re- 
gard for  them,  for  a  justification  of  the  con- 
duct his  once  intended  mother-in-law  had  been 
induced  to  adopt. 

Mrs.  Meadows  farther  professed  it  to  be 
part  of  her  scheme  to  leave  town  that  day,  so 
that  her  prudent  and  parental  resolution  might 
not  be  endangered  by  a  personal  appeal  from 
the  young  people.  Bath  was  the  place  of  des- 
tination named  in  the  first  instance ;  but,  as  the 
journey  was  political,  it  did  not  appear  at  all 
certain  that  Bath  would  be  finally  fixed  upon 
for  a  settled  residence.      To  go  somewhere. 
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the  sacrifice  which  I  am  called  upon  to  make :  I 
go  from  you  voluntarily— perhaps  eternally ;  it 
is  light,  and  I  therefore  do  it  cheerfully.  That 
brighter  days  may  be  in  store  for  you^  shall  be 
my  constant  prayer.  Afy  doom  is  sealed :  I 
could  not  leave  you  for  ever,  without  one  last 
adieu.  God  bless  you,  dearest  Henry !  In 
this  world  we  meet  no  more :  but  my  heart  will 
be  always  with  you. 

"  Your's  eternally, 

''F.M." 

And  so  as  my  reader  will  perceive,  by 
these  few  lines  the  artless,  affectionate,  devoted 
Fanny  completely  defeated  and  overturned  all 
the  well-regulated  plans  of  her  manoeuvring 
mother.  With  this  one  sad  remembrance  in  his 
keeping,  would  Merton's  affection  for  his  be- 
loved ever  relax ;  would  time,  or  place,  or  cir- 
cumstance, change  or  weaken  such  a  passion  ? 
No  !  The  end  was  answered  to  the  eye  of  the 
world,  and  what  was  due  to  society  was  done ; 
but  never  were  hearts  more  firmly  united  than 
those  of  Merton  and  Fanny  Meadows  on  this 
eventful  day. 

The  moment  Wilson  communicated  his  mes- 
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Sbeldwick's  professional  advice*  clearly  saw 
an  extrication  from  all  his  difficulties*  through 
the  laYing  interference  of  the  House  of  Lords, 
it  seeming  to  the  said  Mr.  Sheldwick  a  matter 
of  no  great  difficulty  to  procure  the  desired 
remedy  for  his  evils,  under  circumstances  so 
peculiar  and  painful  as  those  of  his  case  indis- 
putably were. 

All  these  hopes  were  however  killed,  when 
Wilsoa  distinctly  toid  him  that  any  exertions 
touching  this  measure  would  be  unavailing,  as 
relating  to  a  consequent  marriage  with  Fanny, 
because  both  she  and  her  mother  had  avowed 
a  determination  that  she  should  not  enter  into 
any  such  alliance  during  the  existence  of  his 
present  wife. 

At  this  he  murmured,  as  it  was  natural  he 
should,  and  begged  his  friend  to  mediate :  but 
Wilson,  true  to  both  parties,  declined  being 
the  medium  of  any  renewed  correspondence, 
and  spoke  with  (what  Henry  considered)  such 
unnecessary  harshness  upon  the  occasion,  that 
my  hero  and  his  friend  parted  in  a  manner  un- 
usual  with  them  and  unsatisfactory  in  the 
extreme  to  both  of  them. 

It  is  curious  to  observe,  that,  under  some 
circumstances,  even  good-fortune  itself  is  a 
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He  spoke  of  bis  unfortunate  wife,  whose 
health,  though  still  delicate,  was  much  im- 
proved ;  stated  that  he  had  secured  her  a  quiet 
retreat  at  a  farm-house,  in  Bedfordshire,  where, 
in  seclusion  and  solitude,  he  had  hopes  that 
she  might  lead  a  life  of  repentance,  and  pre- 
pare for  its  termination,  with  meekness  and 
resignation. 

How  well  Mr.  Henry  Merton  understood  the 
female  character,  I  do  not  pretend  to  say ;  but 
when  it  appears,  as  it  does  in  this  letter,  that 
he  expected  such  a  woman  as  Kate  Ethering- 
ton  to  renounce  all  the  pomps  and  vanities  of 
the  world,  and  sink  under  her  misfortunes  into 
the  quiet  obscurity  of  a  Bedfordshire  farm- 
bouse,  and  reconcile  herself  to  the  society  of 
rustic  twaddlers,  by  way  of  substitutes  for  the 
''gallant  gay  Lotharios"  who  heretofore  had 
swelled  the  lists  of  her  subjects ;  perhaps  my 
reader  himself  will  do  me  the  favour  to  estimate 
the  extent  of  his  knowledge  in  that  particular. 

Whatever  might  have  been  his  hopes  or 
wishes  upon  this  point,  the  letter,  in  which 
he  breathed  forth  such  pious  anticipations  of 
his  wife's  amendment,  had  not  the  effect  which 
he  imagined  it  likely  to  produce.     Mrs.  Mea^ 
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afforded  to  her  grandmother  under  similar  af- 
fliction. 

In  puntuance  of  this  arrangement,  my  hero 
quitted  town  with  Sir  Henry  Musgrave  and  a 
friend  of  his,  and  crossing  the  liquid  bar- 
rier of  our  happy  island,  proceeded  to  the 
French  metropolis,  having  first  duly  informed 
Mrs.  Meadows  that  such  was  his  intention. 

This  intelligence  was  received  by  that  lady 
with  surprise,  for  it  appeared  to  her  very  like 
an  acquiescence  in  the  arrangement  for  alto- 
gether breaking  off  the  match  between  Frances 
and  himself,  and  to  which  he  had  at  first  so 
stoutly  demurred.  She  did  not  fail  to  put  this 
construction  on  the  measure  to  Frances,  who, 
in  the  sad  state  of  health  in  which  she  was,  at 
the  time,  saw  but  too  much  justice  in  her  mo- 
ther's apprehensions. 

Letters  from  the  Wilspns  repeatedly  stated 
that  they  had  seen  nothing  of  Merton,  that 
his  manner  to  Wilson  had  been  full  of  irrita- 
tion, that  he  severely  reprobated  the  over-scru- 
pulousness of  his  intended,  with  respect  to  the 
divorce,  and  that  the  expressions  he  used 
were  quite  of  a  different  character  from  those 
which  were  habitually  his  own. 
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poraiy  satisfaction,  and  entered  into  its  ele« 
gant  dissipations,  pour  passer  le  tempsj  until 
events  might  occur,  either  to  soften  the  ob- 
duracy of  Fanny's  resolution,  or  relieve  him 
altogether  from  the  difficulties  which  at  pre- 
sent interposed  themselves  to  his  marriage. 
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duty  to  arouse  the  fears  of  her  mother ;  for  in 
the  constant  intercourse  between  the  parent 
and  child,  the  change  and  decay  (for  decay 
it  was)  had  been  so  gradual  as  to  be  almost 
imperceptible.    To  those  who  came  fresh  from 
afar,  and  after  a  protracted  absence,  the  opera- 
tion of  time  and  illness  was  more  strikingly 
manifest:    the   eye  was  sunken  and   hollow, 
and  the  pale  cheek,  which  ever  and  anon  was 
dashed  with  the  hectic  flush,  spoke  volumes 
to   the    affectionate    friend    of  poor    Fanny, 
who,  under  the  sanction  of  '*  George,"  commu- 
nicated her  apprehensions  to  Mrs.  Meadows, 
that  the  suffering  girl  was  seriously  indisposed. 
The  tender  fears  of  the  fond  mother  once 
excited,  every  look,  every  sigh  was  construed 
into  an  accession  of  pain  and  disorder ;  and 
under  specious  pretexts,  formed  so  as  not  to 
alarm  the  patient,  a  physician  of  eminence  in 
the  neighbourhood  was  called  in.    He  said  but 
little — comforted  and   assured   the   sufferer — 
wrote  a  prescription  for  a  draft  or   two,    in 
which  the   "  aqita  pura  "  formed  a  principal 
ingredient — and  retired. 
'He  was  followed  from  the  room  by  Mrs. 
Meadows,  who,  first  warned  to  prepare  herself 
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ceived  kttefs  from  London  which  would,  be 
thought,  compel  him  to  proceed  to  Madeira, 
for  the  purpoae  of  arraugiog  some  outatwdiug 
debtB,  with  one  of  the  leading  mercantile  houses 
there. 

Mia.  Wilson  artlessly  protested  against  hi9 
going  without  her,  which  produced  a  well* 
anranged  quarrel.  Fanny  waa  referred  to,  and 
appealed  from ;  and  in  this  amicable  difference, 
the  natural  proposal,  ''Suppose  we  all  go,^' 
was  made  by  Mrs.  Meadows  herself,  with  as 
much  apparent  ingenuousness  as  if  she  really 
had  been  stricken  suddenly  with  the  ideai  and 
made  the  proposition  spontaneously. 

Much  to  their  delight,  Fanny  seemed  rather 
to  approve  of  the  plan ;  and  before  they  retired 
to  rest,  the  thing  was  **  fixed  as  fate.*^  Wilson 
was  precisely  the  man  to  command  such  an 
expedition.  He  wrote  off  to  town  instantly ; 
and  by  return  of  post,  ascertained  that  the 
**  Porpoise  "  free  trader  to  Bengal,  with  liberty 
to  touch  at  Madeira  and  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  was  actually  on  her  way,  from  the  river 
to  Portsmouth,  to  take  in  her  passengers,  and 
would  certainly  sail  in  eight  days. 

It  would  have  been  more  fortunate  if  she 
could  have  touched  at  Plymouth ;  but  Wilson 
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• 

Wilson  sought  and  found  Mr.  Lindegren. 
The  Porpoise  was  at  Spithead, — ^fine  ship- 
half  the  round-house  disengaged— the  master  a 
most  respectable  man — cargo  sundries — to  call 
at  Madeira  for  wine — only  five  passengers  be- 
sides themselves — positively  sail  in  two  days 
— ^never  was  such  an  accommodating  personage 
as  Captain  (as  he  called  himself)  Crabtree ! 
*'  Dear  me.  Sir!"  said  he,  "  we^ll  make  nothing 
of  running  up  a  bulk-head  and  dividing  the  ca- 
bin for  the  ladies ! — pooh,  stuff— don't  mention 
it — Lord  love  your  heart.  Sir,  there's  plenty  of 
room  for  the  servants — dozens  of  'em ! — Took 
cot  Lord  Cadwallader,  two  aides-de-camp,  a 
private  secretary,  and  four  housemaids,  three 
years  ago — used  to  the  thing.  Provisions — 
psha! — two  courses  every  day,  with  only  one 
small  dish  of  junk,  to  swear  by — hot  rolls  every 
morning:  two  cows  on  board — milk^  pies, 
puddings,  preserved  fruits — sallads  growing  in 
the  cabin  windows — sixty-four  dozen  of  fowls, 
two  hundred  and  eighty  ducks,  and  the  long- 
boat full  of  Southdowns.^' 

All  these  advantages  were  enumerated  in  a 
breath  by  Mr.  Crabtree,  who  bore  in  his  coun- 

o  5 


modatiooa  with 
ttooed  to  hu  koc 
with  whom  he 
pnUy  well  acsu 
thtf  ■hould  nuJ 
cordingl/,  hani 
ipeeted  the  acco 
i^widi&baua 
aoop,  Krred  up  i 
<m  the  cnddy-ti 
io^,ihaggy,  g 
sandry  nuaUoo] 
fouad  in  cocknq 
Imcv^  which,  b 
iTagrmble;  con 
nc*  withbkfnc 
cKt  aAore  in  h 
foKibl;  MMBlteC 

of  •    PttrtBOOtl 


MEBTOll.  299 

mod  then  a  third  expired — still  no  sommona 
from  Mr.  Crabtree.  Wilson  called  on  him  at 
Mr.  Frampton'a  Hotel,  or  rather  in  the  cellar 
under  it,  where  the  Captain  was  solacing  him- 
sdf  with  grog. 

"  Well,  Captain,**  said  Wilson,  "  when  d'ye 
think  of  sailing?^ 

**  To-morrow,  Sir,  'please  God,^*  said  the 
Sohipper:  **  wind's  all  at  sou'*west  to-day. 
I  thought  it  was  a-gitting  round,  about  noon-*- 
but  it's  all  back  again  though." 

And  so  the  thing  went  on,  till  the  expiration 
of  a  week;  when  the  wind  shifting  to  the 
*'  nor^ad  o'  east,"  up  went  Crabtree'a  blue 
peter,  and  away  went  the  ladies  to  the  Por- 
poise,  A  little  splashing  and  a  good  deal  of 
screaming,  (for  there  was  a  bit  of  a  sea  on,)  was 
all  the  mischief  which  occurred ;  for  Wilson 
being  acquainted  with  Captain  Snipe,  of  his 
Majesty^s  ship  Peveril,  his  cutter  had  the  ho- 
nour of  conveying  the  party  alongside  of  the 
Porpoise,  upon  whose  deck,  besides  the  boat 
iull  of  Southdowns,  already  spoken  of,  were 
walking  a  Major  MacCannister  of  the  Madras 
Cayalry,  and  his  lady — a  girl  young  enough  to 
be  his  grand-daughter ;  Doctor  Verjuice,  a 
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This  was  a  meal  which  was  intended  to  do 
duty  for  dinner  and  supper  together,  and  con- 
sisted of  a  lump  of  junk,  a  few  yellow  gerkins 
in  a  saucer,  and  some  soft  bread.  The  ladies 
declined  eating ;  but  Wilson,  and  Verjuice,  the 
Surgeon,  who  was  on  his  native  element,  (as 
the  newspapers  call  the  sea,  when  a  ship,  which 
has  never  been  in  the  water  before,  first  takes 
to  it),  were  ravenous ;  and  more  pickles  and 
more  bread  were  the  cries  of  the  hungry. 

The  Navy  Surgeon  was  a  peculiar  personage; 
but,  as  I  shall  have  the  honour  hereafter  of  in- 
troducing my  readers  to  him,  on  another  occa- 
sion, I  shall  here  touch  him  but  lightly.  Mac- 
Cannister  was  an  old  Madras  dandy,  who,  hav- 
ing come  to  Europe  for  the  benefit  of  his  health, 
had  married  a  little,  laughing,  rosy-cheeked, 
black-eyed,  plump  Scotch  girl,  full  of  fun,  alive 
to  the  ridiculous,  and  not  very  scrupulous  in 
evincing  that  her  partiality  for  the  Major  had 
not  blinded  her  to  his  little  imperfections. 

But  I  have  neither  time  nor  space  here  to  di- 
late  upon  all  the  occurrences  of  the  voyage ;  the 
apprehensions  of  the  ladies,  when  the  poultry  on 
the  poop  began  to  feed,  whose  peckings  were 
mistaken  for  pelting  rain ;  nor  shall  I  attempt 
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who  are  interested  about  them^  ^he  was  an 
excellent  sea-boat. 

As  I  am  pressed  for  time  and  space,  su£Sce 

it  to  say,  that  before  they  turned  in,  the  Lizard 

lights  bore  N.  W.  about  fifteen  miles ;  and 

when  they  rose,  the  land  was  lost  to  mortal  eye. 

And  thus  did  the  Porpoise  roll  herself  into*the 

Bay  of  Biscay,  where,  happily  meeting  with  a 

fresh  gale,  she  tumbled  about  in  such  style, 

that  all  the  ladies  suffered  extremely,  except 

Mrs.  MacCannister,  who  was  laughing  like  a 

achool-girl  at  her    yellow-&ced  Major,  who 

Toted  himself  in  the  agonies    of  death,  and 

roared  as  loudly  as  lungs,    which  had  seen 

some  thirty  years  service  in  India,  could  avail 

him. 

Susan  MacCannister  was  so  healthy,  and 
so  happy,  and  so  full  of  tricks,  that  the  young 
writers  were  actually  not  safe  from  her  pranks. 
She  was  a  wild  one  and  a  sweet  one,  and 
ingratiated  herself  with  every  body  round  her, 
except  her  spouse,  who  gradually  grew  angry 
with  her  as  she  became  pleasing  to  every 
body  else:  even  the  sly  old  surgeon  himself  en- 
deavoured to  persuade  her  into  illness,  merely 
to  have  the  happiness  of  attending  her ;  but 
she  was  artless,  single-hearted,  kind  and  good- 
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brilliantly  magnificent  than  this :  the  redness 
of  the  vineyards,  budding  as  they  hung  on 
the  sides  of  its  cloud-capped  mountains — its 
fertile  valleys,  studded  with  snow-white  vil- 
las— the  picturesque  city  of  Funchal,  its 
spired  cathedral — the  convent  of  Nuestra  Seno- 
ra  del  Monte  midway  up  the  hill — the  bluff 
Loo-rock  in  the  distance  of  the  harbour — 
the  freshness,  the  sweetness,  the  gaiety,  the 
novelty,  all  together,  won  the  hearts  and  capti- 
vated the  eyes  of  all  on  board  ;  except  Major 
MacCannister,  who  hoped  the  captain  would 
not  stay  long  there,  and  Surgeon  Verjuice, 
who  pronounced  it  to  be  the  dirtiest,  dearest, 
and  dreariest  place  upon  God^s  earth. 

The  rapture  with  which  men  gaze  upon  the 
shore,  and  inhale  the  balmy  breeze  which 
sweeps  over  the  glowing  land,  after  a  voyage, 
short  even  as  this  had  been,  is  like  that,  in- 
spired by  meeting  a  human  being  in  a  desart; 
and  the  picturesque  beauties  of  Madeira  hold 
out  no  promise  to  the  eye,  which  they  do 
not  fulfil  to  the  heart.  It  is  the  very  em- 
pire of  hospitality ;  kindness  and  liberality 
are  the  leading  characteristics  of  its  inha- 
bitants ;  and    the    names  of  Gordon,    Duff, 
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gives  out  iu  the  shades  of  evening  its  He* 
liothropic  odour,  delighted  white  it  soothed, 
and  cheered  while  it  surprised,  the  dear  object 
of  the  expedition. 

Sanguine,  indeed,  were  the  hopes  and  expeo* 
tations  of  her  anxious  friends  as  to  the  result 
of  the  voyage  and  sefour  in  the  island ;  and 
having  safely  deposited  my  precious  charge 
in  a  remarkably  pleasant  house  about  two 
miles  from  Funchal,  at  an  elevation  quite  ade* 
quale  to  the  certainty  of  fresh  air,  I  must 
return  for  a  moment  from  the  heaven-kissing 
hiUs  of  this  African  garden,  to  the  flat  and 
insipid  county  which  gives  its  title  to  the 
illustrious  House  of  Russell. 

Mrs.  Merton  was  at  the  Gubbinses  when  the 
Meadowses  left  England;  at  the  time  they 
Iteched  Funchal  she  was  again  in  London* 
again  involved  in  every  dissipation,  every 
luxury  vice  could  offer,  or  depravity  accept. 
She  had  been  traced  to  the  farm  by  a  man  who 
formerly  had  attracted  her  notice :  his  wealth 
was  unbounded,  and  his  liberality,  where  the 
gratification  of  his  own  passions  was  the 
object,  unbounded.  He  made  his  offers,  and 
she    yielded.    The  good  resolutions   formed 
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relaxations  from  the  severer  duties  of  reading 
good  books  and  mending  her  own  clothes ;  to 
which  pious  tasks  Mrs.  Gubbins,  with  matronly 
attention  to  her  spiritual  welfare^  constantly 
conBned  her  guests  indulging  her,  it  is  true, 
with  her  own  society,  and  that  sort  of  conver- 
sation in  which  the  pedigree  of  a  cow,  or  the 
amiable  qualities  of  a  brood  of  young  ducks, 
forms  an  interesting  feature. 

This,  I  am  sure,  my  reader  must  see  could 
not  last ;  and  when  she  received  a  letter  full 
of  protestations  and  professions  from  Lord 
Delamere,  the  world,  with  all  its  allure- 
ments and  fascinations,  beamed  again  before 
her  eyes;  and  after  a  very  short  correspond- 
ence, she  took  advantage  of  Mrs.  Gubbins's 
absence  on  domestic  affairs  in  her  farm-yard, 
to  fly  to  my  Lord  and  happiness,  which  were 
waiting  her,  in  his  lordship's  travelling  car- 
riage at  the  end  of  the  lane. 

One  determination  Henry  now  came  to, 
which  not  only  his  friends,  but,  as  it  turned 
out  eventually,  the  Irish  peer  himself,  was 
most  anxious  he  should  put  in  force;  which 
was  reviving  the  matter  of  the  divorce,  the 
difficulties  in  the  way  of  which,  were  pointed 
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the  extravagances  of  fashion,  and  moved  across 
the  Continent  from  Paris  to  Rome,  having  in 
her  train  every  thing  that  was  handsome  and 
agreeable  in  the  shape  of  man. 

Lady  Delamere's  banquets  were  reported  in 
the  London  newspapers — Lady  Delamere's  in- 
fluence with  a  certain  cardind  was  the  theme 
of  nniversat  conversation — Lady  Delamere  pa- 
tronised aitists — Lady  Delamere  brought  for- 
ward gingers ;  in  short,  by  dint  of  persevering 
ttsnraiice,  and  that  pertinadoos  adherence  to 
a  fnvoarite  scheme  by  which  she  had  gained 
her  title,  she  at  length  began  to  be  received 
in  certain  circles  of  Continental  society ;  and 
when  she  was  at  Naples,  several  Lord-loving 
English  families,  who  attributed  all  her  former 
misfortunes  to  the  villany  and  neglect  of  her 
husband,  actually  proclaimed  her  to  the  worid, 
a  creature  all  soul  and  mind,  and  all  enthu- 
siasm; very  odd,  very  eccentric — ^but  with  such 
a  heart! 

There  was  only  one  English  lady  of  our 
acquaintance  at  Naples,  who  positively  refused 
to  visit  her,  upon  any  consideration  whatever ; 
and  that  was  Mrs.  Colonel  Rushbrook,  who 
formetty  was,  as  my  reader  may  recollect.  Miss 
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and  regularly  unintelligible  hand  by  the  page* 
full.  She  acknowledged  his  kindness^  spoke  with 
gratitude. of  his  care  and  attention,  and,  dwell- 
ing strongly  on  the  impossibility  of  her  ever 
retrieving  herself  in  society,  justified  the  step 
she  had  taken,  commending  to  his  care  and 
protection  the  amiable  plebeians  at  the  farm, 
whose  excellence  and  morality  she  could  not 
but  admire,  however  little  disposed  she  might 
have  been  to  imitate  their  example. 

Qood  fortune  seemed  at  this  period  of 
Henry's  life  to  crown  every  undertaking,  and 
the  Fates  appeared  anxious  to  make  amends 
for  past  distress,  by  evincing  in  the  most 
extraordinary  manner  the  change  of  his  destiny. 
It  will  hardly  be  believed,  that  he  actually  dis- 
covered the  holder  and  receiver  of  his  moiety 
of  the  Twenty  Thousand  Pounds  prize.  He 
turned  out  to  be  a  gentleman  who,  having 
found  the  pocket-book,  inquired  the  fate  of  the 
ticket  it  contained,  received  the  amount,  and 
was  compelled  to  start  for  the  West  Indies  on 
the  same  day. 

On  his  return,  he  took  the  earliest  oppor- 
tunity of  advertising  the  facts  in  the  news- 
papers ;  and  Henry  succeeded  in  establishing 
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Meadows  and  family  at  Thomas's  Hotel  from 
Madeira. 

'*  Joy»  joy,  dear  Musgrave !''  said  the  elated 
Henry  to  his  half-brother ;  ''  they  are  come ! 
— actually  arriTed  in  London !  How  many  mi- 
nutes will  elapse  before  I  behold  my  own,  irre- 
vocably mine — my  Fanny  V* 

Musgrave  was  delighted  to  see  the  counte- 
nance which  had  ever  been  clouded  with  care» 
dressed  in  the  bright  smiles  of  joy  and  hap- 
piness. Still,  however,  he  recommended  cau- 
tion. The  feelings  of  women  are  strong,  their 
emotions  violent:  the  sudden  surprise  might 
be  too  much  for  a  delicate  girl,  who  was  un- 
accustomed to  behold  her  lover  in  such  spi- 
rits, and  under  such  favourable  circumstances. 

Henry,  however,  was  resolute — determined. 
She  was  free  from  all  affectation — she  might 
blush  and  weep,  perhaps  be  agitated ;  but  then, 
he  would  soothe  her  alarm — and  the  eclat,  the 
surprise,  were  every  thing. 

Accordingly  the  enthusiastic  lover  left 
Musgrave's  lodgings,  half  wild  with  ecstasy. 
To  be  sure,  he  weu  an  enviable  personage;  with 
a  handsome  fortune,  perfectly  unencumbered, 
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freed  from  the  trammels  in  which  he  had  been 
M>  long  and  so  unhappily  entangled,  consciovs 
that  he  had  done  his  duty  by  his  fbnner  wife, 
whose  subsequent  conduct  had  pretty  stroBgly 
declared  her  real  chaiacter  and  disposition ; 
without  one  care  but  for  Fanny,  snd  she — the 
identical  she — within  an  hundred  yards  of  faim. 
To  describe  his  feelings  would  be  a  vain  at- 
tempt, or  to  enuinetate  the  endlecs  visicM  of 
joy  which  flitted  before  his  eyes,  as  he  6ew 
along  Bniton-street :  his  adored,  dented, 
futhful  (air  one  would -fly  to  his  arms,  and 
her  mother  bestow  her  benediction  upon 
them ;  the  Wilsons,  no  doubt,  would  be  there — 
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bur^t  open  the  door  of  the  apartment  which 
Mrs.  Meadows  always  occupied  when  in  the 
house,  and  beheld — that  lady,  Mrs.  Wilson  and 
her  husband,  and  a  fourth  person,  to  him  un- 
known. 

A  shriek  of  horror  from  Mrs.  Meadows  was 
all  his  welcome. 

"  Good  God  1"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Wilson,  as 
she  caught  the  wretched  fainting  woman  in 
hef  arms. 

Wilson  started  from  his  seat,  and  seized 
Merton  by  the  hand:  the  stranger. rose  from  his 
chair,  and  rang  for  assistance  for  Mr8.Meadows. 

"  How  terrible  this  isP  said  Wilson.  "  Why, 
why,  did  you  come  to  night  ?^ 

"Where  is  Fanny?*'  faltered  out  Merton,  who 
saw  that  the  whole  party  were  in  the  deepest 
mourning. 

Where  indeed? 

They  had  that  day  laid  her  in  the  cold  grave. 
— ^The  damp  dew  of  death  was  on  her  cheek, 
and  the  living  were  trampling  on  the  green  turf 
over  her ! 

Wilson  forced  his  unhappy  friend  from  the 
room.  In  a  few  sad  killing  words  the  truth 
was    told: — she  had  fallen  a  victim  to  sor- 
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mr  aai  to  Bickneas ;  her  loved  remaiiu  b»d 
been  broQ^t  home  from  Madeira  j  and  tlw 
Tenenble  nan  who  was  there,  had  thatdiy 
breathed  the  last  ptayen  orer  them. 

Henry  bnrat  from  WiIbod,  and  nuhed  like 
a  madman  oot  of  the  house. 

"  Follow  Mr.  MertoD,"  said  Wilaoo  to  the 
persona  lAo  were  in  the  hall  below. 

"  Poor  gaitlenuui,"  said  Mrs.  Meadows'! 
bntln,  "  I  fear  it  will  be  the  death  of  him!" 

Wilson,  who  bad  cau^t  up  his  hat,  mbcd 
out  aftn  him. 

"  1  said  it  would  never  come  to  irood,  from 
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These  midnight  hags 


By  force  of  potent  spells,  of  bloody  characters 
And  conjurations  horrible  to  hear. 
Call  fiends  and  spectres  from  the  yawninip;  deep. 
And  set  the  ministers  of  hell  at  work. 

London  may  appear  an  unbefitting  scene 
for  a  story  so  romantic  as  that,  which  I  ha^e 
here  set  down :  but,  strange  and  wild  as  is  the 
tale  I  have  to  tell,  it  is  true :  and  therefore 
the  scene  of  action  shall  not  be  changed ;  nor 
will  I  alter  nor  vary  from  the  truth,  save  that 
the  names  of  the  personages  in  my  domestic 
drama  shall  be  fictitious. 

To  say  that  I  am  superstitious  would  be,  in  the 
minds  of  many  wise  personages,  to  write  myself 
down  an  ass;  but  to  say  that  I  do  not  believe 
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his  wisdom  may  see  fit;  and  which,  in  point  of 
fact,  are  not  more  incomprehensible  to  us,  than  ■• 
the  very  simplest  effects  which  we  every  day 
witness,. arising  from  unknown  causes. 

Philosophers  may  pore,  and  in  the  might  of 
their  littleness,  and  the  erudition  of  their  igno- 
rance, develope  and  disclose,  argue  and  dis* 
cuss;  but  when  the  sage,  who  sneers  at  the 
possibility  of  ghosts,  will  explain  to  me  the 
doctrine  of  attraction  and  gravitation,  or  tell 
me  why  the  wind  blows,  why  the  tides  ebb  and 
flow,  or  why  the  light  shines — effects  percep- 
tible by  all  men — then  will  I  admit  the  justice 
his  incredulity — then  will  I  join  the  ranks  of  the 
incredulous. — However,  a  truce  with  my  views 
and  reflections :  proceed  we  to  the  narrative. 

In  the  vicinity  of  Bedford-square  lived  a 
respectable  and  honest  man,  whose  name  the 
reader  will  be  pleased  to  consider,  Harding. 
He  had  married  early ;  his  wife  was  an  exem- 
plary woman ;  and  his  son  and  daughter  were 
grown  into  that  companionable  age,  at  which 
children  repay,  with  their  society  and  accom- 
plishments, the  tender  cares  which  parents' 
bestow  upon  their  offspring  in  their  early  in- 
fancy. 
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pendence.  His  character  was  frequently  the 
subject  of  his  father^s  contemplation ;  and  he 
saw  in  his  disposition,  his  mind,  his  pursuits, 
and  propensities,  the  promise  of  future  success 
in  active  life. 

With  these  children,  possessing  as  they  did 
the  most  enviable  characteristics  of  their  re«. 
spective  sexes,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harding,  with 
thankfulness  to  Providence,  acknowledged 
their  happiness,  and  their  perfect  satisfaction 
with  the  portion  assigned  to  them  in  this 
transitory  world.  ;} 

Maria  was  about  nineteen,  and  had,  as  was 
natural,  attracted  the  regards,  and  thence  gra- 
dually chained  the  affections,  of  a  distant  rela<» 
tive,  whose  ample  fortune,  added  to  his  perso- 
nal and  mental  good  qualities,  rendered  him  a 
most  acceptable  suitor  to  her  parents,  which 
Maria's  heart  silently  acknowledged  he  would 
have  been  to  Aer,  had  he  been  poor  and  penny- 
less. 

The  father  of  this  intended  husband  of  Maria 
was  a  man  of  importance,  possessing  much 
personal  interest,  through  which,  George,  the 
brother  of  his  intended  daughter-in^-law,  was 
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How  curious  it  is,  when  one  takes  up  a  little 
if^  of  society,  (as  a  geologist  crumbles  and  twists 
a  bit  of  earth  in  his  hand,  to  ascertain  its  cha- 
racter and  quality,)  to  look  into  the  motives 
and  manoeuvrings  of  all  the  persons  connected 
with  it ;  the  Tarious  workings,  the  inde&tigable 
labours,  which  all  their  little  minds  are  under- 
going to  bring  about  divers  and  sundry  little 
points,  perfectly  unconnected  with  the  great  end 
in  view ;  but  which,  for  private  and  hidden  ob* 
jects,  each  of  them  is  toiling  to  carry.  Nobody« 
but  those  who  really  understood  Mrs.  Langdale, 
understood  why  she  so  readily  acquiesced  in  the 
desire  of  her  husband  to  postpone  the  marriage 
for  another  twelvemonth.     A  stranger  would 
have  seen  only  the  dutiful  wife  according  with 
the  sensible  husband ;  but  I  knew  her,  and 
knew  that  there  must  be  more  than  met  the 
eye,  or  the  ear,  in  that  sympathy  of  feeling 
between  her  and  Mr.   Langdale,  which   was 
not  upon  ordinary  occasions  so  evidently  dis* 
played. 

Like  the  waterman  who  pulls  one  way  and 
looks  another,  Mrs.  Langdale  aided  the  entrea- 
ties and  seconded  the  commands  of  her  loving 
spouse,  touching  the  seasonable  delay  of  which 


hymeneal  altar  the  dc 

HardiDij. 

Tbe  a&ir  got  wlu 
foTtoae  in  life  was  higl 
cesuTc  happioeu  pro[ 
tbeir  acqaaintaitce ;  i 
jrtHiBgeT  Udiea,  dangh 
who  discussed  these 
diiutf.  begun  to  Ioc& 
with  envy  and  malt 
what  Mr.  Frederick 
her:  she  was  procieii 
DiDMite,  shy,  bashful,  t 
went  so  far  as  to  disi 
Intely  awry. 

Still,  howevw,  Fre 
loving  on;  and  their 
truly,  so  fondly  were 
other.    George,  who  n 


MARTHA^   THE    OTPSY.  329 

the  office  whence  he  was  to  call  bunches  of 
diplomatic  laarels,  and  whence  were  to  issue 
rank  and  iMe,  and  ribands  and  crosses  innu- 
merable. 

Things  were  in  this  prosperous  state,  the 
bark  of  life  rolling  gaily  along  before  the 
breeze,  when  Mr.  Harding  was  one  day  pro- 
ceeding from  his  residence,  to  his  office  in  So- 
merset-place, and  in  passing  along  Charlotte- 
street,  Bloomsbury,  was  accosted  by  one  of 
those  female  gypsies  who  are  found  begging 
in  the  streets  of  the  metropolis,  and  especially 
in  the  particular  part  of  the  town  in  question  i 
''Pray  remember  poor  Martha  the  gypsy,^ 
said  the  woman : ''  give  me  a  halfpenny  for  cha- 
rity. Sir.'* 

Mr.  Harding  was  a  subscriber  to  the  Mendi- 
city Society,  an  institution  which  proposes  to 
check  beggary  by  the  novel  mode  of  giving 
nothing  to  the  poor :  moreover,  he  was  a  ma^ 
gistrate — ^moreover,  he  bad  no  change ;  and  he 
desired  the  woman  to  go  about  her  business. 

All  availed  him  nothing ;  she  still  followed 
him,  and  reiterated  the  piteous  cry,  "  Pray  re- 
member poor  Martha  the  gypsy .^ 
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fore  you  die.  My  visitings  will  be  dreadfiil ; 
but  the  third  will  be  the  last!'' 

There  was  a  solemnity  in  this  appeal  whidi 
ftlmck  to  his  hearty  coming  as  it  did^  only  from 
a  vagrant  outcast.  Passengers  were  approadi* 
ing ;  and  wishing,  he  knew  not  why,  to  soothe 
the  ife  of  the  angry  woman,  he  mechanically 
drew  firom  his  pocket  some  silver,  which  he 
tendered  to  h^. 

"  There,  my  good  woman — there/'  said  be, 
aiNtching  forth  his  hand. 

^  Qood  woman  V*  retorted  the  hag.  '*  Money 
npwt  I-*-I  that  have  been  cursed?  'tis  all  too 
late^  proud  gentleman—- the  deed  is  done,  the 
curse  be  now  on  you.*'  Saying  which,  she 
tossed  her  ragged  red  cloak  across  her  shouU 
der»  and  hurried  from  bis  Mght,  across  the 
stfeet  by  the  side  of  the  Chapel,  into  the  re^ 
cesses  of  St  Giles's. 

Harding  felt  a  most  extraordinary  sensation : 
be  felt  grieved  that  he  had  spoken  so  harshly  to 
the  poor  creature,  and  returned  his  shillings  to 
his  pocket  with  regret*  Of  course  fear  of  the 
fuUUmMit  of  her  predictions  did  not  mingle 
with  any  of  his  feelings  on  the  occasion ;  and 
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beings,  who  are  in  truth  but  only  one,  commune 
together  freely  and  fully  upon  the  occurrences 
of  the  past  day.  At  this  period,  the  else  sacred 
secrets  of  the  drawing-room  coterie,  and  the 
tellable  jokes  of  the  after-dinner  convivialists, 
are  mutually  interchanged  by  the  fond  pair, 
who,  by  the  barbarous  customs  of  uncivilized 
Britain,  have  been  separated  during  part  of 
the  preceding  evening. 

Then  it  is,  that  the  husband  informs  his 
anxious  consort  how  he  has  forwarded  his 
worldly  views  with  such  a  man — how  he  has 
carried  his  point  in  such  a  quarter — what  he 
thinks  of  the  talents  of  one,  of  the  charac- 
ter of  another;  while  the  communicative  wife 
gives  her  view  of  the  same  subjects,  founded 
upon  what  she  has  gathered  from  the  indi- 
viduals composing  the  female  cabinet,  and 
explains  why  she  thinks  he  must  have  been 
deceived  upon  this  point,  or  misled  upon  that 
And  thus,  in  reooUntipg,  in  arguing,  in  discuss- 
ing and  descanting,  tlie  blended  interests  of 
the  happy  piEiir  are>  strengthened,  their  best 
hopes  nourished,  and,  perhaps,  eventually  rea- 
lized; 

A  few  friends  at  dinner,  and  some  refreshers 
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her  fortune,  not  one  word  of  which  ever  came 
true — and,  in  a  discussion  of  some  length,  ani- 
madverting  strongly  upon  the  weakness  and 
impiety  of  putting  faith  in  the  sayings  of  such 
creatures,  she  fell  ftuit  asleep. 

Not  so  Harding :  he  was  restless  and  wor- 
ried, and  felt  that  he  would  give  the  world  to 
be  able  to  recall  the  curse  which  he  had  rashly 
uttered  against  the  poor  woman.    Helpless  as 
she  was,  and  in  distress,  why  did  his  passion 
conquer  his  judgment]  Why  did  he  add  to  the 
bitterness  of  refusal  the  sting  of  malediction? 
However,  it  was  useless  to  regret  that  which 
was  past — and,  wearied  and  mortified  with  his 
reBections,  he  at  length  followed  his  better  half 
into  that  profound  slumber,  which  the  length 
and  subject  of  his  harangue  had  so  comfort- 
ably ensured  her. 

The  morning  came,  and  brightly  beamed  the 
sun — that  is,  as  brightly  as  it  can  beam  in 
London.  The  office  hour  arrived;  and  Mr. 
Harding  proceeded,  not  by  Chariotte-street,  to 
Somerset  House,  such  was  his  dread  of  seeing 
the  ominous  woman.  It  is  quite  impossible  to 
describe  the  effect  produced  upon  him  by  the 
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oftea  the  case,  the  bright  sunshine  of  their 
lovee  was  clouded.  Her  health,  always  delicate, 
now  appeared  still  more  so,  and  at  times  her 
anxious  parents  felt  a  solicitude  upon  her  ac- 
count, new  to  them ;  for  symptoms  of  consump- 
tion had  shewn  themselves,  which  the  faculty, 
although  they  spoke  of  them  lightly  to  the 
fond  mother  and  to  the  gentle  patient,  treated 
with  such  care  and  caution,  as  gave  alarm  to 
those,  who  could  see  the  progress  of  the  iatal 
disease,  which  was  unnoticed  by  Maria  herself, 
who  anticipated  parties  and  pleasure  and  gaieties 
in  the  coming  spring,  which  the  Doctors  thought 
it  but  too  probable  she  might  never  enjoy. 

That  Mr.  Langdale's  punctilio,  or  Mrs.  Lang- 
dale's  excessive  desire  for  apparent  juvenility, 
should  have  induced  the  postponement  of 
Maria's  marriage  was,  indeed,  a  melancholy 
circumstance.  Tfke  agitation,  the  surprise,  the 
hope  deferred,  which  weighed  upon  the  sweet 
girl's  mind/  and  that  doubting  dread  of  some- 
thing unexpected,  which  lovers  always  feel, 
bore  down  her  spirits  and  injured  her  health ; 
wbereias,  had  the  marriage  been  celebrated,  the 
relief  she  would  have  experienced  from  all  her 
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op  to  the  door  to  convey  him  to  Tattersall's, 
where  his  father  had  commiisioned  him  to 
look  at  a  horse,  or  horses,  which  he  iDtend- 
ed'to  pnnchase;  and  Frederick  was,  of  all 
things  in  the  world,  the  best  possible  judge  of 
a  horse. 

To  this  sweeping  dictum,  Mr.  Harding,  how- 
ever,  was  not  willing  to  assent;  and  therefore,  in 
order  to  have  the  full  advantage  of  two  hea  ds 
which,  as  the  proverb  says,  are  better  than  one, 
the  worthy  father-in-law  elect  proposed  accom- 
panying the  youth  to  the  auctioneers  at  Hyde- 
-Park-Comer,  it  being  one  of  those  few  privi- 
leged days  when  the  labourers  in  our  public 
offices  make  holiday.  The  proposal  was  hailed 
with  delight  by  the  young  man,  who,  in  order  to 
shew  due  deference  to  his  elder  friend,  gave  the 
reins  to  Mr.  Harding,  and  bowing  their  adieux 
to  the  ladies  at  the  window,  away  they  went, 
the  splendid  cattle  of  Mr.  Langdale  prancing 
and  curvetting,  fire  flaming  from  their  eyes, 
and  smoke  breathing  from  their  nostrils. 

The  elder  gentleman  soon  found  that  the 
horses  were  somewhat  beyond  his  strength, 
even  putting  his  skill  wholly  out  of  the  ques- 
tion, Imd  in  turning  into  Russellnitreet,  pro- 
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pond  giring  the  reins  to  Frederick.  By  mm 
■UMndentanding  pf  words  in  the  alum  «faid 
Bvding  Mt,  Frederick  did  not  take  tbe  tarn 
which  be  (peifectly  ctmfotmded)  tendendtt 
bin.  They  dipped  over  the  duhing  im 
between  the  hoises,  who  thiu  freed  fioa 
mtnint,  Rwed  wildly  in  the  sir,  and  ping- 
ing' forward  dashed  the  rebide  agaiut  t  pMt 
■od  precipitated  Frederick  and  Harding  oate 
•■ib-etane:  theoff-faorae  kicked  despcnUdjM 
tike  carmge  became  entangled  and  --i-*'*x 
•ad  Miack  Frederick  a  desperate  blow  nm  Aa 
bead.     Harding,  whose  ri^t  arm  and  coQu- 
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jreftlity  before  him.     He  trembled;  sickened, 
fitiated,  and  fell  aenseless  on  the  ground. 

Assistance  was  promptly  procured,  and  the 
wounded  sufferers  were  carefully  removed  to 
their  respective  dwellings.  Frederick  Lang- 
dale's  sufferings  were  much  greater  than  those 
of  his  companion,  and  in  addition  to  severe 
fractures  of  two  of  his  limbs,  the  wound  upon 
the  head  presented  a  most  terrible  appearance, 
and  excited  the  greatest  alarm  in  his  me* 
4iGal  attendants. 

Mr.  Harding,  whose  temperate  course  of  life 
was  greatly  advantageous  to  his  case,  had  suf- 
fered comparatively  little :  a  simple  fracture  of 
the  arm  and  dislocation  of  the  collar-bone, 
(which  was  the  extent  of  his  misfortune,)  were, 
by  skilful  treatment  and  implicit  obedience  to 
fm>fessional  commands,  soon  pronounced  in  a 
state  of  improvement ;  but  a  wound  had  been 
inflicted  which  no  doctor  could  heal.  The 
conviction  that  the  woman,  whose  anger  he 
had  incurred,  had,  if  not  the  power  of  pro» 
ducing  evil,  at  least  a  prophetic  spirit,  and 
that  he  had  twice  again  to  see  her  before  the 
fulfilment  of  her  prophecy,  struck  deep  into 
:  and  althoogh  he  felt  himself  mat 
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•  When  Frederick  at  length  was  sufficiently 
recovered  to  receive  visitors,  Maria  Mras  not 
sufficiently  well  to  visit  him :  she  was  too 
rapidly  sinking  into  an  early  grave,  and  even 
the  physician  himself  appeared  desirous  of 
preparing  her  parents  for  the  worst,  while  she, 
full  of  the  symptomatic  prospectiveness  of 
the  disease,  talked  anticipatingly  of  future  hap- 
pinesa,  when  Frederick  would  be  sufficiently  re- 
established to  visit  her. 

At  length,  however,  the  doctors  suggested 
a  change  of  air — a  suggestion  instantly  at- 
tended to,  but  alas !  too  late ;  the  weakness  of 
the  poor  girl  was  such,  that  upon  a  trial  of  her 
strength  it  was  found  inexpedient  to  attempt 
her  removal. 

In  this  terrible  state,  separated  from  him 
whose  all  she  was,  did  the  exemplary  patient 
linger,  and  life  seemed  flickering  in  her  flushing 
cheek ;  and  her  eye  was  sunken  and  her  parched 
lip  quivered  with  pain. 

It  was  at  length  agreed,  that  on  the  follow- 
ing day  Frederick  Langdale  might  be  permit- 
ted to  visit  her : — his  varied  fractures  were  re- 
duced, and  Uie  wound  on  the  head  had  assumed 
a  favourable  appearance.  The  carriage  was  or- 
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room,  and  fell  strongly  upon  her  flushed  coun«- 
tenance. 

**  Draw  the  blind  down,  my  love,''  said  Mrs. 
Harding  to  her  husband.  Harding  rose  and 
proceeded  to  the  window. 

A  shriek  of  horror  burst  from  him — **  She  is 
there  i*'  exclaimed  he. 

*'  Who  V*  cried  his  astonished  wife. 

''  She — she — the  horrid  sheP 

Mrs.  Harding  ran  to  the  window  and  beheld 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  with  her 
eyes  fixed  attentively  on  the  house — Martha, 
THE  Gypsy. 

**  Draw  down  the  blind,  my  love,  and  come 
away ;  pray  come  away,''  said  Mrs.  Harding. 

Harding  drew  down  the  blind. 

''  What  evil  is  at  hand  f  sobbed  the  ago- 
nized man. 

A  loud  scream  from  Mrs.  Harding,  who  had 
returned  to  the  bed-side,  was  the  horrid  an- 
swer to  his  painful  questions. 

Maria  was  dead ! 

Twice  of  the  thrice  had  he  seen  this  dread- 
ful fiend  in  human  shape ;  each  visitation  was 
(as  she  had  foretold)  to  surpass  the  preceding 
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life,  and  bad  re-invigorated  the  hopes  which 
tbose  who  80  dearly  loved  her,  entertained  of  her 
eventual  recovery.  Of  this  distressed  young 
man  I  never  indeed  heard  any  thing,  till  about 
three  years  after,  when  I  saw.  it  announced  in  the 
papers  that  he  was  married  to  the  only  daughter 
of  a  rich  west-country  baronet,  which,  if  I 
i^anted  to  work  out  a  proverb  here,  would  afford 
me  a  most  admirable  opportunity  of  doing  so. 

The  death  of  poor  Maria,  and  the  dread 
which  her  father  entertained  of  the  third  visi- 
tation of  Martha,  made  the  most  complete 
change  in  the  affairs  of  the  family.  By  the 
exertion  of  powerful  interest, .  he  obtained  an 
appointment  for  his  son  to  act  as  his  deputy  in 
the  office  which  he  held,  and  having  achieved 
this  desired  object,  resolved  on  leaving  Eng- 
land for  a  time,  and  quitting  a  neighbourhood 
where  he  must  be  perpetually  exposed  to  the 
danger  which  he  was  now  perfectly  convinced 
was  inseparable  from  his  next  interview  with 
the  weird  woman. 

George,  of  course,  thus  checked  in  his  clas- 
sical pursuits,  left  Oxford,  and  at  the  early  age 
of  nineteen  commenced  active- official  life,  not 
certainly  in  the  particular  department  which 
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eiemplary  son,  whose  good  qaalities,  it  seemsy 
had  oaptivEted  a  remarkably  pretty  girl,  a  neigh- 
bour of  his,  whose  mother  appeared  to  be  equal- 
ly charmed  with  the  goodness  of  his  income. 

There  appeared,  strange  to  say,  in  this  affair, 

no  difficulties  to  be  surmounted,  no  obstacles 

to  be  overcome;  and  the  consent  of  the  Hard* 

ings  (requested  in  a  letter,  which  also  begged 

them  to  be  present  at  the  ceremony,  if  they 

were  willing  it  should  take  place,)  was  presently 

obtained  by  George ;  and  at  the  close  of  the  se- 

'Gond  year,  which  had  passed  since  their  depar* 

ture,  the  parents  and  son  were  again  united  in 

that  house,  the  very  sight  of  which  recalled  to 

their  recollection  their  poor  unhappy  daughter 

and  her  melancholy  fate,  and  which  was  still 

associated  most  painfully  in  the  mind  of  Mr. 

Harding  with  the  hated  Qypsy. 

The  charm  however  had,  no  doubt,  been 
brok^i.  In  the  two  past  years  Martha  was 
doubtless  either  dead,  or  gone  from  the  neigh- 
bourhood. They  were  a  wandering  tribe— ^and 
thus  Mrs.  Harding  checked  the  rising  appre- 
hensions and  renewed  uneasiness  of  her  hus- 
band; and  so  well  did  she  succeed,  that  when 
the  wedding-day  came,  and  the  bells  rang  and 
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^  eOttfinSj  &c.  should  meet  on  twelfth-night  to. 
u  ddebrate  in  a  juvenile  party,  the  return  of  the* 
^'  bride  and  bridegroom  to  their  home. 
i        When  that  night  came  it  was  delightful  to 
t    see  the  happy  feces  of  the  smiling  youngsters : 
it  was  a    pleasure  to  behold  them  pleased — 
a  participation  in  which,    since   the  highest 
amongst  us,  and  the  most  accomplished  prince* 
in  Europe  annqally  evinces  the  gratification  he 
feels  in  such  sights,  {  am  by  no  means  dis- 
posed to  disclaim.  And  merry  was  the  jest,  and 
gaily  did  the  evening  pass  ;  and  Mr.  Harding, 
surrounded  by   his  youthful  guests,  smiled, 
and  for  a  season  forgot  his  care :  yet,   as  he 
glanced  round  the  room  he  could  not  suppress 
a  sigh,  when  he  recollected  that  in  that  very 
room  his  darling  Maria  had  entertained  her  lit- 
tle parties  on  the  anniversary  of  the  same  day 
in  former  years. 

Supper  was  announced  early,  and  the  gay 
throng  bounded  down  stairs  to  the  parlour, 
where  an  abundance  of  the  luxuries  of  middling* 
life  crowded  the  board.  In  the  centre  appeared 
the  great  object  of  the  feast— a  huge  twelfth, 
cake,  and  gilded  kings  and  queens^    stood/ 
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ever  since  she  was  a  little  child  she  had  an- 
fkxuHy performed  upon  this  anniversary;  and, 
accordingly,  the  promise  being  claimed,  silence 
was  obtained,  and  she,  with  all  that  shew  of 
tacker-heaving  diffidence  which  is  so  becoming 
in  a  very  pretty  downy-cheeked  girl,  prepared 
to  cx>mmence,  when  a  noise,  resembling  that 
produceable  by  the  falling  of  an  eight-and-forty 
pound  shot,  echoed  through  the  house.  It  ap* 
peared  to  descend  from  the  very  top  of  the 
building  down  each  flight  of  stairs,  rapidly 
and  violently.  It  passed  the  door  of  the  room 
in  which  they  were  sitting,  and  rolled  its 
impetuous  course  downwards  to  the  basement. 
As  it  seemed  to  leave  the  parlour  the  door  was 
forced  open,  as  if  by  a  gust  of  wind,  and 
stood  ajar. 

All  the  children  were  in  a  moment  on  their 
feet,  huddled  close  to  their  respective  mothers 
in  groups.  Mrs.  Harding  rose  and  rang  the 
bell  to  enquire  the  meaning  of  the  uproar. 
Her  daughter-in-law,  pale  as  ashes,  looked  at 
George ;  but  there  was  one  of  the  party  who 
moved  notr-who  stirred  not ;  it  was  the  elder 
Harding,  whose  eyes  first  fixed  stedfitstly  on 
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When  he  reached  his  bed*'room  he  spoke  to 
his  wife,  and  intreated  her  to  prepare  her  mind 
for  some  great  calamity. 

*'  MThat  it  is  to  be/'  said  Harding.  ''  where 
the  blow  is  to  fall  I  know  not ;  but  it  is  im- 
pending over  us  this  night  1'' 

'^  My  life !"  exclaimed  Mrs,  Harding.  "  what 
fancy  is  this  1^ 

'*  Elixa.  loye!'' answered  her  husband,  in  a 
tone  of  unspeakable  agony.  "  I  have  seen  her 
for  the  third  and  last  time  l^ 

'•Who?'* 

"  Martha,  the  Gypsy." 

*^  Impossible  i''  said  Mrs.  Harding. "  you  have 
not  left  the  house  to-dayf 

**  True,  my  beloved/'  replied  the  husband  ; 
"  but  I  have  seen  her.  When  that  tremendous 
noise  was  heard  at  supper,  as  the  door  was 
supematurally  opened.  I  saw  her.  She  fixed 
those  dreadful  eyes  of  hers  upon  me;  she  pro- 
ceeded to  the  fire-place,  and  stood  in  the  midst 
of  the  children,  and  there  she  remained  till  the 
servant  came  in.'' 

"  My  dearest  husband.''  said  Mrs.  Harding. 
*'  this  is  but  a  disorder  of  the  imagination!'' 

'*  Be  it  what  it  may."  said  he,  **  1  have  seen 
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<*  Faith/'  said  he,  "  I  know  so  much  of  it, 
that  I  was  one  of  the  party,  and  heard  the 
noise/' 

"  But  you  did  not  see  the  spectre  V*  cried 
I.—"  No,**  said  Ellis,  "  I  certainly  did  not'' 

"  No,*'  answered  I,  "  nor  any  body  else.  111 
be  swom.^  A  quick  footstep  was  just  then 
heard  behind  us — I  turned  half  round  to  let 
the  person  pass,  and  saw  a  woman  enveloped 
in  a  red  cloak,  whose  sparkling  black  eyes, 
shone  upon  by  the  dim  lustre  of  a  lamp  above 
her  head,  dazzled  me. — I  was  startled — "  Pray 
remember  old  Martha,  the  Gypsy,''  said  the 
hag. 

It  was  like  a  thunder-stroke — I  instantly 
slipped  my  hand  into  my  pocket,  and  hastily 
gave  her  therefrom  a  five-shilling  piece. 

"  Thanks,  my  bonny  one,"  said  the  woman, 
and  setting  up  a  shout  of  contemptuous  laugh- 
ter, she  bounded  down  Caroline-street,  into 
Russell-street,  singing,  or  rather  yelling  a 
joyous  sung. 

Ellis  did  not  speak  during  this  scene  —  he 
pressed  my  arm  tightly,  and  we  quickened  our 
pace.     We  said  nothing  to  each  other  till  we 
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